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VIRGIL 
In a Letter to 'a Friend. 

With an ESSAY on the ſame Poet. 
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Thus Tranſlated by Mr. Dryden : 


Friend--- Wnat if I bring 
4 Nobler Verſe ? Arms and the Man I 


ef. Why name you Virgil with "yl a theſe? 
He's roy gran, and and muſt for ever pleaſe : 


is bis Manly Pape 
Bulk bro but Sober is his Rave | 
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| +87 B44 
| FAen the late Tranſlation of _ 
firſt appear'd in Public, you 
fir” d my Thoughts of it: The Task 
was not, ingrat ; for tho I never had any 
great of Nr. Dryden's Performances 
of that Rind, yet I had ſo great a Reſpett for 
Virgil, as made every thing which might 
fs © Fro him, acceptable ro me: I fer 
therefore upon pos tho- Tranſlation pre- 
ſently, and aſt my Obſervations on. it into 


Writing : But meeting with many Awvocari- 
onz, Of Which you are not ignorant, I _ 
B 2 
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Notes en Dryden's Virgil. 
had fince no Leiſure to look over or complear 
them. Being at laſt Maſter of a little, I ſend 
them you; of what Weight they may ap- 
pear to the Few, Time will ſhew. 

And here; in the firſt place, I muſt needs 
own Facob Tonſon's Ingenuity to be greater 
than the Tranſlatcr's, who, in the Inſcription 
of his fine Gay in the Front of the Book, 
Calls it very honeſtly Dryden's Virgil, to let the 
Reader know, that this is not that Virgil fo 
much admitedin the Auguſt ean Age, an Au- 
thor whom Mr. Dryden once thought Un- 
rranſlatable, but a Virgil of another Stamp, of 
a Ccourſer Allay ; a 7 
ſ-nſfical Writer, of a various and uncertain 
Style, a meer Alexander Roſs, or ſome body 


infcriour to him; who could never have. 


been known again in the Tranſlation, if the 
Name of Virgil had not been beſtow'd upon 
him in large Chara&ers in the Frontiſpiece and 
in the Running Title. Indeed, there's ſcarce 
the Magni Nominis Umbra to be met with ia 
chis Tranſlation, . which being fairly intima- 
ted by Facob, he needs add no more, but S; 

Populus wult decipi decipiatnr. Da 
But Mr. Dryden himſelf, after ſome little 
v.litations and odd Complements beſtow'd on 
my Lord Clifferd and the E.of Cheſterfield,ſhews 
his Tr4arii, and in alargeBartle, with a Front 
of extraordinary Length, but not very Deep, 
in his Addreſs to my Lord Marquis of Nurman- 
by ; Mr. Dryden knew he had to do with a 
Critic of the Firſt Rate in that Noble Ly 
at 


lly, impertinent, non- - 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 

That he perfe&tly underſtood the Author, and 
his Tranſlation, and therefore try'd to tyre 
him ſo with a very familiar indeed, bur te- 
dious and confus'd Epiſtle, as might, if poſli- 
ble, prevent his looking more nicely into 
the Tranſlation : and doubttefs if that Noble 
Lord had patience to read over ſuch a Volume = 
of Impertinence, Mr. Dryden might jaſtly give 
him leave to damn all the ref# of the Book. 

It may perhaps be worth the while to ex- 
amine” that Epiltle a little, ro fee what 
Thoughts Mr. Dryden in it has of his wn 
Performances, and. the Intellefuals of others; 
tho a Man muſt be very carefull of his Move- 
ments, fince a dreadfully barbarous, and un- 
natural Poſtſcript lycs behind in Ambuſcade, 
and Heaven knows how many /ittle Scribblers 
have fallen into the Hands of thoſe mercileſ5 
Monſters, to the perp=rual Terror of ſuch 
wnthinking preſumptnous Creatures, However 
Fle March as. warily as 1 can, and being 
forewarn'd, . may be perhaps forcarm'd roo, 
till T have: gone through whar 1 delign'd, and 
you expeCted from me. | 

After ſome Diſcourſe of the Nature of an E- 
pic Poem, He.tells us, 2s he fays, trom Boſſu, 
That Stativs bad a mind to try bis Strength 
with Virgil on a particulay Subjett, as Funeral 
Games, as Virgil had with Homer : I have not 
Boſſa by me, bur: if he talks ſo, he miſtakes. 
Statius never pretended to come up to Virgil, 
much leſs.ro Hreſtle 2 Fall with him in Heroicy, 
Tu ne Divinume/Eneida tenta, ſed longe ſequere, 
E n+ , A 3 . & 


Notes on:Dryden's Virgil. © 
& wveſtigia ſemper adora, was more agreeabl®© 
ro his Modeſty, He © might imitate Virgil 
without incurring the Name of that Capa- 
neus of a Poet, Which perhaps, may paſs for a 


fine Thought, but indeed is Nonſence ; nothing 


bur Lightning could hinder Capanews from en- 
tring Thebes inſpight of all their Gods. Pray 
what hindred Statins from mateing Virgil ? 
And Virgil can ſcarce be faid to borrow any 
thing from Homer in this caſe, fince his Games 
were of another Nature as 'twas fit they 
ſhould have been, only his were Funeral 
Games as well as thoſe of Homer, and might 
have been ſo, tho he had never read the Gre- 
cians Poems. 

After along Story about the Epic and Dra- 
matic Poem, eſpecially the Tragedy , He cloſes 
his Paragraph, wirha. Character of his own 
Tragedies, tho he introduces it with a Re- 
flection on theLcrd Oyrery,what ever that is,the 
reſt is true on certain Experience. We can 
believe Achilles or eAineas routed Armies in Ho- 
mer, or Virgil. But, Ne Hercules contra duos in 
the Drama. This is coming to Confeſſion for 
Almanzor. Afﬀterwards He tells ſome more 
Truths of Himſelf, fuch as may perhaps make 
him a Here, but of »o perfet# Virtue ; How- 
ever He's a Native of Parnaſſus, and bred up in 
the Study of its Fundamental Laws. Now if 
I'm not miſtaken thoſe are Monarchical, but 
Mr. D=— fince he received Mr. M=—es ſtamp 
is of another Clay, a mere Renegado from 
Monarchy, Poetry, and good Senſe. Bur let him 
; praiſe 
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Notes on Dxyden's Virgil. 
praiſe himſelf, while we wonder at bis Wri- 
tings, and conclude with himſelf, That 4/7 
are not Heroic Poets, I add, Nor fit to Tranſlate 
them, who have aſſum's that lofty Title in 
Antient or Modern Ages, or have been ſo eſteem- 
ed by their partial or 1gnoran t Admirers. 
* They are not to be rank'd among the three 
whom I have nam'd, This paſſage is ſome- 
what obſcure, for whether he means Homer, 
Virgil, and Taſſo, or Taſſo, Spencer, and Milton, 
or ſpeaks ofrhree where he had nam'd but rwo, 
only ro burleſque Scripture, may be diſputed. 
But why was not Mr. Cowley nam'd as well 
as Spencer, or Milton, fince Spencer's Fair 
Queen is no more finiſh'd than Mr. Cowley.'s 
Davideis,lknow thoſe who have /:ttle of their 
own, condemn the Swperfluity. of bis Wit, the 
Reaſon is their Unhappineſs, not His? Thoſe 
who have Wit may uſe it, and thoſe who want 
it may be Angry: But I'd ſooner yield to 
my Lord Biſhop of Rocheſter's Character of that 
Beginning of the Davideis, That It's a ber- 
ter inſtance and beginning of a Divine Poem 
than he had ever yet ſeen in any Langnage, than 
ſubmir to the Cenſorious Ignorarice of our 
latter Scriblers. ' *\ | 

A Poet cannot ſpeak tco plain on the Stage— 
I'm afraid then a great many fine words.in 
the Conqueſt of Granada, muſt be loſt, ſuch as 
Vivarambla, Mirador, Eſcapade &c. which 
may create ſome difficulties to Unbiſpanioliz d 
__ © » > ERR | 
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Notes on Pryden's Virgil. 

That the Moral of the e/Eneis is leſs Noble 
than that of the Tlias, 1 know no Reafonto 
grant, That union among Confederates, or Lit- 
tle States, is neceſſary for the their ſupport, and 
for -their compaſſing' any great .or generous De- 
fiens, is a great Truth, and made good by 
the Ilias, 1s own'd, That Piety to the Gods, 
Reverence to Parents, exat# Fuſtice, and pru- 
dent Valowr are neceſſary and effeEtual to car- 
ry Men thro Difficulties, and as Noble a Truth 
and as clearly made out by the Zeis, and is 
its great Moral muſt be own'd too. That the Ro- 
mans from thence ſhould make an Inference, 
That they could not be happier than by a quiet Sub- 
miſſion to the Condutt and Government of a Prince 


' in whom all theſe Qualifications met,was geaſ0n- 


able ; it was what the Poet defign'd, and what 
Auguſtus might have cauſe to value the Poem 
for, and, ſuppoſing it the great Moral, How 
comes Obedience to-an excellent Prince to be a 
requiſite inferior tothat of 'Unity among little 
Confederct:5 ? Why ſhould it beleſsNable in an 
Engliſhman tobe Loyal and Faithful ro William 
the 1IT. than for the ſeven Provinces to be 
True.to their Uniting Leagmes, in Oppoſition 
to the Spaniard, orthe Princes of Germany a- 
ainſt the Monarch of France? Tho we own 
r. D. may be a Republican now, it's but 


agreeable to his CharaRter ; from the Begin- 


ning he was an ewerzyoan, and I doubt 
not but he'll continue fo to the end of the 
Cn but his Argumeut to prove Firgit 
ſuch, is as ridiculous as a Man could = 
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Notes 0# Dryden's Virgil. 

The Verſe out of the 8th Eneid proves it not 
Secretoſque pins &c, ( for fo it ſhould be writ- 
ten ) Auguſtus himſelf would have Honour'd 
' Cato for th ſevere Virrue ; but neither Y;rgil 
nor any other Wiſe Man would have admir'd 
hin-for his m3#aken Republicaniſm; and had 
Virgil been ſuſpeCted for ſuch Principles, the 
very ſuſpirion would have ruin'd what Mr. 
D. makes-the great Moral of the Poem. But 
Virgil is not the only Perſon on whom Mr. 
D.: has endeavour'd to fix a Scandalous Cha- 
rater, _ArE YL 

For the Cauſe of Religion is but a modern Me- 
tive to Rebellion,invented by the Chriſtian Prieſt- 
hood refining on the Heathen. This is malici- 
ous enough, and would have been an Inven- 
tion becoming Mr. Dryden's Wit, had he been 
unhappily admitted into Holy Orders ; tho for 
ought I know, his very Chriſtianity may be 
queſtionable. But I'm afraid, Mr. D's a lit- 
tle out in his Chronology. His old Friend 
Lucretius tells him, Religio peperit ſcelerata ct - 
que impia fatta, and might not Rebellion . be 
reckon'd among ſuch kind of Actions, it he 
queſtions it, I'll ſhew him ſome Inſtances of 
Rebellions under the pretence of Religion before 
Chriſtianity was heard of; and fince then, I 
have never heard of any fort of Ghriſtians, 
who have twurn'd Religion into Rebellion, and 
Faith into Faftion, but thoſe of the Church of. 
Rome,and their ſpawn of the Separation. Our 
Republicans are generally "ya and there- 
fore tho they arc as teady for a Rebe//ion as 
LS OY Heart 
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Notes ou Dryden's Virgil 


Heart could wiſh, it can't be ſaid to be under 
Pretence of Religion. 

He being murder'd by his own Son. IT won- 
der where Mr. Dryden met with that fine 
Piece of Hiſtory 2 How niany Sans had Fu- 
lius Ceſar ? And by which of his Wives had 
He this Barbarian of a Som who murdered 
Him ? I have heard indeed, that when Brs- 
tus {track him, he cry'd out & ov Tixror. Ce- 
far had been us'd ro call him Son familiarly, 
and out of Kindneſs, but no body ever. ſaid 
He was Ceſar 's own Sen: Now it's one of the 
Fundamental Laws of Parnaſſns to write True 
Hiſtory. Therefore, if Mr. D. attempt 'any 


more, 


| Pimpleum aſcendere mentem 
Muſe furcillis pracipitem ejicient. 
It would be a great Kindneſs to the World 
togivea good Evidence of the Truth of Yirgi/'s 
Deſire that his Eneids ſhould be burnt. 1 don't 
remember any of his Contemporaries mention- 
ing it; and Swlpitius's Epigram, and thoſe 
Verſes faſtned on Auguſtus, and the Stery in 
Donatus are not exact enough to build our 
Credit upon in the Caſe. , | 
The Poetical Revenge he talks of was only 
fir for his Obſervation ; a Critic would have 
been aſham'd of it. Among Rowers, Or Ra- 
cers, Or Archers, or Players -at Whorlbats, if 
that Word may be uſed as Ergliſhfor the La- 
tine Ceſus, ſome muſt have been worked ; 
but 77rgil endeavours to repreſent their Caſe 
tenderly ; and cither fome extraordinary 1i/- 
foriue, 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
fortune, or ſome Machine is brought in tg ex- 
cuſe the Looſer ; which needed not, had he 
made them ſuch our of pique. Thus Dares 
was a Terror to every one, and could have 
been beaten by none bo Entellus, who was a 
Match for a Demiged. 

It's poſſible fer a Ceurtier nat to be a Knave, 
is a great Diſcovery, and an extraordinary 
Condeſcenticn. But what a Happineſs is it, 
that Mr. D. can ſpeak fo freely as no Dutch 
Commentator could ? Poor Scoundrels, filly 
illiterate Fellows they ! What were the Hein- 
fins's and Emmeneſſis's to Mr. Dryden ? But 
one Poet may judge of another by himſelf. Ex- 
cellent ! Poer Squab, endued with Poet Mard's 
Spirit by a wonderful Adezempſychoſis, yer juſt 
before Virgil was wo Knave, It was an ugly 
croaking kind of Vermin which would. need 
{well to the Bulk of an Ox. He who'd burn 
a Colleftion of Mr. D's Works every Year 
to the Manes of Virgil, would be as juſt as He 
who fſacrific'd a Statius to Him: I'm ſure 
they'd bluſh, if Souls were capable of it, ar 
the Scandalous Parallel ; but He can ſpeak what 
the French durſt not. Yet would not a French 
Army, with the P. of W. at the Head of it, be 
very welcome to Mr. D, and, without doubr, 
they'd make us all Free Swbje#s preſently. 
 FEneas could not pretend to be Priam's Her 
by Lineal Succeſſion. Heir, to what ? Did He 
pretend to reign at Troy, to ſet up again for 
the Command of all Alia ? No, bur He, and a 


few. more, advis'd by the Gods to put hw 
clvcs 
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Notes 01 Dryden's Virgil. 
ſelves under his Command, went to /cek their 
Fortunes in another Country, from whence, 
tho' the Trojans had deſcended, God knows 
when, yet Priam, nor any Heir of bs, had 
any thing to do there : Bur Mr. D. muſt be 
{quinting at a Prince, who had no great Opi- 
nion of h;s Merit, and therefore gave the Law- 
rel ro another ; and thus the Vengeance He de- 
fers us not ſorgneces. Yer, now I think on't, 
why ſhould not e&neas be Priam's Heir, (ince 
Mr. D. tells us in the very next Page, That 
He married the Heireſs of the Crown. But how 
could that be, when here he obſerves, that 
Helenus and Atys Priam's Son and Grandſon 
were (till living 2 But theſe Great Wits have 
commonly very bad Memories, and muſt now 
and then, to throw dirt at Princes, Or tO wreak 
their Teen, be allowed to talk 2 little Non- 
ſenſe. | 
It was not for Nothing that Virgil made the 
Office of High Prieſt vacant by the Death of Pan- 
cheus for his Hero to ſucceed in it, Of this great 
Diſcovery Mr. D. ſays, If Commentators have 
ror taken notice, he's ſure they ought to have 
done it. Now I'm afraid Mr. D.'s a little too 
confident here ; and I durſt adventure much, 
that Virgil, that moft Fudicious of Poets, had 
no fuch Thought in his Head : He fays in- 
deed, in the Perſon of Hetor appearing to 
him in the Viſion, Sacra ſuoſque tihi commendat 
Roma Penates; and he tells us further of He- 
for, that preſently after theſe Words,” Mani- 
bus vittas, Weftamque potentem AEternumque 
#7 , a ay ts 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
adjtis effert penetralibus ignem. If by this «/Z- 
neas Was made the A Maxime, it Was 
not in the room of Panthews, for He was yer 
living, and e£neas meets Him ſoon after, and 

om him receives the lamentable Account of 
Simon's Villany and Troy's Ruine ; and Panthens 
was then flying with his Gods and his Ne- 
phew to ſeek for Shelter ; Pantheas then turns 
again, as'it ſhould ſeem, with eAneas and 0- 
chers ro try their utmoſt to drive off the Ene- 
my ; and Panthezs is killed afterwards, in the 
very medley of War, when eAneas had no 
time to look after his God:; nor do we find him 
ever ſeeking for them ; bur when he returns 
home to carry off his Family, Anchiſes bears 
the Gods left at Home by HeCtor in the Viſion 
before, along with them in their laſt Flight. 
Beſtdes, Pantheus was particularly the _— of 
Apollo, and not greater than Lascoon before, 
who was Neptuxe's Prieſt, of great Intereſt 
and Authority, and therefore made an Exam- 
ple of by angry Mirerva ; but Auguſtus, for 
whoſe Sake rhis wy Diſcevery was made, was 
the Chief Prieſt of all, not devoted to any one, 
bur preſiding over the Religious Ceremonies of 
all the Gods, and was no more eAneas his Heir 
in this Office, than «Aneas had been the Heir 
of Pantheus. 

But Virgil makes Diomede give him a high- 
er Charafer fer Strength and Courage. A high- 
er Character than whom ? It muſt be than 
He#or : Now Sepr4is was much wiſer to 0+» 
mit this Obſervation, than Mr.D. to make - q 

or 


Notes on 'Dryden's Virgil. 

for Virgil fays no ſuch thing ;' for tho they 
were Ambo animis ambo inſignes preftantibus 
armis. That expreſſion makes them nor 
equal by any means, rwo Men may be very 
Brave, very Valiant, and yet one more fo 
than the other; and that very Addition of 
Hic pietate Prior ; was but to bring the bal- 
lance even, that eXneas's piety, might make 
up the defeRs of bis Fortitude, when com- 
ar” d with He#or. And it could not art all 
Decome Yirgil to contradict Homer, who tho 
he made eneas the ſecond Champiom of the 
Trojans, yet ſhews him every where inferior 
ro Achilles, Ajax,” and Diomede ; and even 
Hefor himſelf was thought too weak for any 
of them, Diomede therefore only comple- 
mentse/£neas, not as an over match for him- 
ſelf, but as a really great Man, whom rhey'd 
hind it very hard to equal, tho he were = 
riour tO one Who was too hard not only tor 
Venus, but for Mars himſelf. 

Mr. D. next gives us ten Lines of Diomedes 
Speeohb, but prudently tells his Lord the Rea- 
fon why he omitted the Tranſlation. Becauſz 
h: had no Reaſon to deſire he ſhould ſee that, and 


- the Original together. And this was a Favour 


he ought to have beg'd of every Man, for 
never, certainly was ſuch an Original ſo bar- 
bar. uſly abss'd before. Yet Mr. D. thinks, 
H: has not ſucceded ill in the verſion of thoſe 
Lines : this 15 his old egy admiring 
and glaſſing himſelf in the Mirror of his own 

Rhymes ; 
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| Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
Rhymes ; but let us conſider a little how be 
really bas ſuceceded. 

We met in Fight, I know him to my coſt ; 
As j ſays not ſo, nor could Djomede, they 


mer indeed in Battle, but Diomede got no liad 8. 


hurt, only eAEneas was ftruck down with a 
Maſſive Stone, and had dy'd under Diomedes 
Hand, had not his Mother luckily ſav'd him, 
this then was an abſurd Addition without 
Senſe or Reaſon. 

With what @ whirling force bis Lance he toff. 
Did ever any one talk fo before? Toſſing in- 
rimates no extraordinary Violence in a thing 
which is aim'd at a Mark, as a Lance is in 
Battel ; Toſſing in @ Blanket, which the Tran- 
flacor deſerves, indeed is ſomewhat a wiolent 
Motion upward, but downward it's very na- 
tural, as honeſt Sanco would have inform'd 
him; Toſſing and Hurling, are very different, 
one infers#Force and Rapidity, the other only 
a looſer and more' careleſs Impulſe. 

Heavens what a Spring was in his Arm to 
throw | Is too Philoſophical for an old Gre- 
cian General, and no way fit for a grave, old 
Prince, to ſay the Ambaſſadors of another, nor 
isit in Virgil. 

And dr at every blew : Wonderfully He- 
roical, and ſomewhat like honeſt Tyrrheus 
the Block-River. 

Two more bis match in might. 1s falſc 
Grammar. | 

They would hame chang'd the Fortune of the 
Fight, As if there had been but one Battle 


during 


Notes os Dryden's Virgil. 
during the Siege of Troy ; or as if that were 2 
good Expreſſion for the Fortune of the War. 
The War protratted, and the Siege delay d. 
Is very mean, anda little miſtaken, the taking 
of Troy was delay'd indeed by Hefor and 
e/Eneas, but not the Siege. | 
Both brave alike, ny equal in Command : 
Is intolerable, «Areas was but a kind of Lie- 
tenant General under He#or, not equal in 
Command with him, tho I find Homer calling 
e/Eneas, "AreZ dyJgar, and that before the 
Death of Priam. | 
In pious Rewerence to- the Gods excel d. Mr. 
D. here forgers what he had rightly obſerv'd 
in his Dedication, That Pjety in e/Eneas was 
of a more exteriſrue Importance, than only to 
have relation to the Gods, for it contains the 
whole Duty of Man towards his Country, and 
bis Relations, A gain, e/Eneas Was inferior in 
the Field to He#or, witneſs HeH#or's own Vi- 
fionary Words to him. $4 Trofa dextr# De- 
fendi poſſent etiam h#c defenſa fuiſſent, meaning 
his own, which if not true, had been in- 
decent for the Ghoft of ſo modeſt a Man as 
HeGFot Was. 
This now is Mr. D's Great Succeſs, Mr. 
Ogilby's muſt appear much better ro an Im+ 


partial Reader, and what if that paſlage were 
thus Tranſlated ; 


IV: too have try'd his Favelins diſtant force, 

AndHand to Hand have ſtopt his dreadful courſe, 
Fe'we ſeen how high be ed lift his mightyShield, 
And how his Spear like Whitl-winds rak d the 
( Field, And 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


And bad the Trojan ſpacious Bounds ſupply'd 

Two more like him for daring Valour try'd. 

War then had chang'd his Scene, and Greece 
had mourn'd 

In ruins, by the Trojan Arms o'erturn'd, 

The War was long, the tenth {ad Year at laſt, 

On our Viftorious Brow s the Garland plac'd. 

Great Heetor, Great Xneas ftop'd the Tyde, 

They two ſo long our utmoſt Force defy'd; 

Both brave, and both for Martial Deeds Re- 
noun'd, 

The latter more with God-like goodneſs 
Crown'd. 

But an immediate Revelation diſpenſes with 
all duties of Morality : Thisis one of thoſe ex- 
cellent Do&rines Mr. D. would have propaga- 
red in the Church, had he once crept into 
Orders, his Divinity, and his Law is much 
alike, and wereit fr to mingle Sacred Matters 
with his wretched Fuff, the caſe of the Iſrac- 
lites would by no means fit his turn. ' 

Or the honeſty of his Hero would be ill defend- 
ed: It's wondrous Honeſty indeed 'to bz 
true to Whoring. e/AEneas had treſpaſled againſt 
Morality, and becauſe at Heavens warning, 
he would not perſiſt in it, he was ſcarce He- 
neſt ; now methinks, he repreſents a Penitenr, 
who's not ſo far maſter of himſelf, bur rhar 
he'll ſtill hanker after folly, and with much 
ado, and Heavens warning and aſliſtance, 
Subdues his Senſtal Inclinations; but what's 
this to Mr. D. 

C Bus 
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But bn! Fas eving cool: d' his: Lowe as it i- 
creas'd Fines at no ſuch thi 


5 
He r Hero pleas'd with his. too 
He rr be both as & Husband, and a 
Lover,as well as aStateſman,or Magiſtrate :Not 
to be chang'd, but by a Divine Cammand, 
and even then,  Animum multo: labefattus.i8 
more'; {0 - no: natural mutability could have 
diverted fapeo them: only. pirying Heaven 
puta full ſtop to. them. 

T think I may be Tudge of this, becauſe 
Tranſlated both; 1. e. doit s Epiſtle of Dido to 
eEneas, and Virgil's Epiſode ; Very great in- 
deed ! and, « may 'be they. axe Tranſlated a 
hke, and. that muſt evidence. the wonderful 
Acumen _ of this aſſuming Judge. Burt it 
would Watt if Mr. D. could; aſcertain the 
time Qr date of Ovids's Epiſtle, and denion- 
Qtrate that the «Axes was written before the 
Epifole Heroidum ; for if he fails here, Ovid 
was not ſo much on in his Meaſures as our. 
"AE ima 


s cEvean not. only a Huthand, 
M7 LC fed Hand _— Here Mr. D's Memory 


F. 


bento en Intrigue between Dido, and 
eAineac. a. Memriegs, & t0' make ys i bb di-- 
Voyee. "This is of Mr. D ſteries Rer 
weal'd; Tolend himletf —_ eh have clear d 
'ern bates. But where, in the-name of Folly,is 
the Divorce ? If chirbe to becall'd ons, there 
are many of our Modern Heroes of Mr, i $ 
"Me; | | ut, 
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Ce, who have rm their Wives, but can 
get no Livis's,tho they may Fulia's. 

Ac weluti magno in Populo, &C. This is the 
bs Similitude which Virgil makes in this Poem, 

rue; bur his Tranſlator whole Wt is the ve- 
ry Quinteſſenze of decency, has help'd him to 
another. Then as an Eagle gripes his trem- 
bling Game, &Cc. and this where, according 
to his own Rules, ir was by tio means pro- 
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If I defer'd to appear more Learned than I am 
it bad been as eaſie for me to have taken their 
Objeftions, and Solutions, as it is fer a Country 
Parſon to take the Expoſitions of the Fathers out 
of Funius, and Tremellius, Very ſmart on my 
word! Mr. Bay? has a ſpite to a Country 
Parſon, becauſe refus'd ro be one, and it's 
plain he has met fomewhere with the names 
of Funius ad Tremellins. | | 

How carthe the Cuiſſes to be worſe temper'd 
than the reſt of his Armour ? It may be they 
were ndt,. but they had joynts, which an 
Arrow's'pile tnight find, or the 6nd might 
be more inward, this then needed no de- 
fence ; ' nar is the Story of Yirgil's deſigning 
his e/Eneis to the Fire any more Credible, than 
Maximits Planiades's account of «Afops de- 
formiry. 

That Swe whith they ſhed. This plainly 
ſhews how fir Mr. D---» may be to Tranſlate 
Homer, 2 miſtake in a ſingle Lener might 
fall on the Printer well enough, bur this 
word for Io; mnſt be the Error of the A- 
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Notes 4 Pryden's Virgil. 
thor ; nor had he art enough to Correct it at 
the Preſs; This of the Gods, was ſo like our 
Common Blood, that it was not to be diſtin- 
guiſh'd from it, but by Name and Colour. Thee 
Name indeed, is no great matter, but the 
Colour methinks is very Conſiderable ; and 
Alexander thought fo, when # wound having 
convinc'd him of the folly of hisFlatrerers,who 
had almoſt rais'd him into a conceit, that he 
2was @ God, he bad them view his Blood, and 
ſee if it were like that i9ag which Hemer 
attributes to bis Deities. 

Non me tua turbida wirtus terrent ait,f tTir- 
bida terrent dia ferox. This I thould nor 
have taken notice of, but that it's repeated 
again ſoon after. It may be Mr. D. had a- 
nother Copy, or thought to mend his Author, 
and how tooliſh muſt his Solemn Subintelligit 
appear to any one who reads the Text, Turnus 
had not valued the haughty words Of e/Eneas at 
all ; he had roo much of the Hero in him, bur 
the Gods, and TFupiter dime; againſt him, 
were enough to daunt the boldeſt. 

Fupiter ipſe - duas, &c. Mr. D's Critical 
Tra:ylation: of Quem damnet labor, 1s as filly 
hcre, as. in the Place he refers ro, not but that 
others have made the ſame wiſe Interpretation, 
as well as he, bur why may not thoſe Lines 
bear this Metaphraſe. 

Now Jove on high the Sacred Balance hung, 
T'th" Scales the Lots of boththe Champions flung. 
That Heaven might read the laſt decrees of Fate, 
And whom rough War would ſink with Deaths 
eternal weight, T 
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7 ſay, Turnus not onlp ſuffer'd her to carry him 
out of danger, but conſented to it. For this, 
Mr. D. appeals to Tirnus's words, which im- 
port no ſuch thing, nor is the Suppoſition 2- 
greeable to bis Charafer. Turnus was almoſt 
diſtracted with the affront of that Phanteme of 
eAfneas, With which Funo had carry'd him 
away before. And when Tuturna turn'd 
Charioteer, ſhethrew Metiſcus out of the Box, 
and afſum'd his ſhape, which had been need- 
leſs, but that ſhe had no mind to be known 
co her Brother ; and this was no extraordi- 
nary matter for a Goddeſs to do, if Turnus did 
but once turn his Head; but now at laſt by 
her ing lorious Management, he finds her, and 
declares his ſuſpicion of the tricks ſhe had plaid 
before, for the Agnovi means no more, bfur 
I had ſome apprehenſion, or jerlouſre of (uch a 
thing; forhad he been certain of it, he could 
as ealily have diſmoynted before, and ' doubt- 
els would have done it for his own Honour, 
is Miſtreſſes ſecurity, and to avoid the Re- 
proaches of Drances. 

I am the firſ® Engliſhman perhaps, who made 
it his deſign to Copy him in his Numbers, his 
boice of Words, and his placing them for the 
weetneſs of the Sound. 1s boldly ſpoken, and 
doubtleſs &'re long Dr. B—: will tell us, 
hat his Addreſs is as exactly deſign'd to Co- & 
dy the purity, the ſimplicity, andelegance of Tut- 
3 an I think, the Poet and Oratcr have ſuc- 
eeded much alike ; of whichas to Mr. D. ve' 
hall have often occaſion hereatrer to take no- 
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«thus Mr, D. boaſts too in his Preface to his 
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tice. Burt why ſhould Mr. D. boaſt himſelf 
of having avoided the Cafura fo much in 
tranſlating, nay, in copying a» Author, who 
added Gravity «ud Majeſty to his own Works 
by a frequent, but judicious uſe of them. But 


Tranſlation of the Firſ# Bock of Ovid's Meta- 
morphoſes ; and his Boaſt is jaſt like that of 
School-boys, - who think they have done 4 
mighty Feet, if they have made a few Golden 
Verſes. It's true, foft and eafie Lines might 
become Ovid's Fpiſeles, or his Art of Love 
they might be ſo in the Meramorphoſes to 4 
Fault, 7 that Book is generally more mobl: 
and lofty. But Virgil, who is all Great and 
Majeftic, who never deſcends to little thing, 
nor gocs big with Focleries, requires Strength 
of Lines, Weight of Words, and Cloſeneſs of Ex- 
preſſion ; not an ambling Muſe,” running on 2 
Carpet Ground, and ſhed as lightly as a New- 
market Runner. And tho' we have @ preat 
many Conſonants 1n our Language, yet Wwithal 
we have ſuch a Variety of Words Native ani 
Adopted, or Tralatitions, that we may ſuit our 
Language to rhe Style and Matter of any A- 
thor Wharſoever, and may make Caeſar's, i 
not atfected, beautiful and delightſom, and that 
Rowg bweſs they give may advance and: not di- 
miniſh Majeſty. 

The Italians are forc'd upon the Cixſura one 
or twice in every Line. This is like the reſt c 
Mr. D.'s Critical Obſervations ; Czſurs's are 
not unfrequent in that Language ; bur I dare 

| engapg 
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engage to point to many whole Srayza's in 
Taſ/o, and fome Hundreds of Lines which 
have none, 

A Thouſand Secrets of Verification he may 
"WW earn from Virgil. True ; but nor from his 
> 7ranſlator, Virgil is indeed the moſt abſo- 
of lute of Prophane Poets; but if He had not a 

"MW beater Pifure drawn of Him than this done 
"WM by Mr. D.'s Pencil, he'd ſoon loſe his Repu- 
hr tation. | 
Whether the Aneis took up Eleven Years of 
Virgil's time, or whether He thcught it imper- 
feft, 15 a moot Point ; bur, whether Mr. D. 
wants Four Years or not to Corrett his, is 
none ; for I cannot think his Wir ſo much 
-W more fluent than bis Maſters ; however we 
0 ſee here the Canis Feſtinans made good ; and 
Wl if the Subſcribers any of them were too preſſing, 
1 "8 He has fitted them as they deſerved, with 2 
i Tranſlation as abſurd as their Importunity. | 

There « not, to the beſt of my remembrance, 
one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Cx- 
i rura through the whole Poem. This made me 
"ul open the Book at adventure, and Pages the 
44-M 408, 9. I met with theſe two, Tell me, ye 
"i Trojans, for that Name you own--- And what 

we ſeek of you, of us deſired : And perhaps, 4 


dB Heroic Poem, lick Words begin this tediows 
Epiſtle, is not extremely Euphonical, tho” in 
Proſe. But why may not ſuch a thing be 
allow'd. Methinks Virgil's Er ſucexs pecori & 
lac ſubducitur agnis. Vittor apud rapidum Sis 
meenta ſub Ilio alto. And Ovid's, O & de La- 
C 4 $10, 
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tio, O & de gente Sabina, and many more 
ſound very well: And nothing's more com- 
mon 'in the Greek ; nor does that in Taſſo's 
firſt Stanza ſound harſhly, Molto egli opro col 
ſenno, & con Ia mano Molto ſoffri nel glorioſo ac- 
quiſto ; nor is any thing commoner in French 
or Spaniſh: And whatever Mr. D. may think 
of it, ſome of as nice an Ear as himſelf can 
paſs over ſuch an Hiatus without complain- 
ing of the Diſcord. 

Tho deep, yet clear, &c. And why may 
not others have obſerv'd both the Sweerneſs 
and the Reaſon of the Sweetneſs of that Cou- 
plet ? Is Mr. D. the only Man of Ear ? Or 
can't othersobſervethe Elegance of the Antithe- 
ſes, the eafie ſiding of one Syllable into another, 
and the Quantities of Engliſh Syllables : 1 muſt 
believe, that no Man living can teach him to 
make ſmooth well-running Verſes, who has not 
a Mufical Ear ; unleſs Mr. D. or ſome like 
bim, would give us a new Engliſh Parnaſſus, 
where he might have ſmooth Fragments, and 
nothing requir'd bur Skill to rack 'em toge- 
ther. Certainly Mr. D. himlelf is nor the 
ſmootheſt of Poets, Whatever he may value 
himſelf upon : I think my Lerd Rocheſter was 
of that Opinion long ſince ; and but that I 
have obſerved ſomewhat of his ungraceful 
Roughneſs elſewhere, I ſhould think thoſe, 

And _ long Years th' unhappy wandring 

rain 


Wire tofi'd by Storms, and ſcatter'd thro' the 
' Main. TT 
Which 
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Which laſt Phraſe is bur Nonſenſe. And again, 

O E'lus, for to thee the King of Heaven 

The Power of Tempeſt, and f inds has \ Paw 
were far from ſmooth or well-ſcunding Rhimes. 
But I'm perſwaded my Lord Normanby was 
yery kind to Mr. D. and the Englifh World, if 
he over-rul'd the Poer's Itch of thruſting his 
Proſody out in Print ; for he has ſo far fav'd 
bis Credit and our Trouble. 

The Alexandrine Line, which we call, tho 
improperly, the Pindaric ; tho' fillily, he means 
ſure ; for none who underſtood any thing, of 
Pindaric Poetry, Could call that the Pindaric 
Line in Contradiftin&tion to Lines of other 
Meaſures: And ſince Mr. Spencer uſes it to 
cloſe” his Stanza, without any Thought of 
Pindarizing in it, why ſhould Mr. Comley's 
uſing it give it that Name now. Nor indeed 
does the Nature of a Pindaric Poem ſhew it (elf 
in the Irregularity of Meaſures, any more than 
a Chorus in Euripides, from the ſame Inequa- 
lity, ſhould be called a Pindaric. 

"Twas given tothoſe who underſtand no better. 
Very civil ! 5. e, My. D. tranſlated 4 very 

voliſhly for the ſake of his fooliſh Readers. Thus 
je th yet oft ſome ſay, He did 
bs beff. 1 was loth to believe it. But how- 
ever, ſome Readers may underſtand the Im- 
pertinency Of his Tranſlations. 

The Triuwrvir and Proſcriber had deſcended to 


' us in a more hideous Form, if the Emperor had 


not taken care to make Friends of Virgil and 
Horace, Well, I can't but tremble at our 
pre ens 
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preſent King's Fate: Boaſt not, Great Prince, 
of all thy Martial Acquiſitions ; boaſt not of 
having given Check to the Grand Lows ; talk 
not of Namure, nor Ireland reduced, nor 

retend to Thankſgivings for a Glorious Peace, 
Þe the terrible My. Bays as diſobliged ! What 
an unlucky thing was it to give his Lawrel to 
2 Shadwell or a Tate, whoſe drawn Pen is 
more fatal than that of Hipponax, and more 
terrible than a Luxemburg or Boufflers in the 
Head of a French weterane Army. Well, how 
bis Majeſty'Il come off I know not, but 

Occurſare capro, cornu ferit ille, caveto. 

Spencer wanted only to have read the Rules of 
Boſſa It's well if Virgil and Homer did not 
want 'em too; for it ſeems, if our French 


\ Criticks may be believ'd, neither of 'em had 


the luck to write a true Heroic Poem. Mr. D. 
us'd to talk in Days of Yore, of an Heroic Po- 
em to the Honour of Charles W. Had it ever 
been finiſhed ,, doubtleſs Mr. Boſſu's Rules 
would have appeared in every Line. It ma 

be Sir R. B. had read *em too, which gave {0 


much PerfeCtion to his late Heroic Underta- 


Eings : But what will come of «s, the poor 
Chiurma of the Empire of Parnaſſus, Who have 
neither Knowledge nor a Genims ? 

Mr: Le Clerc has made it out, that David's 
Pſalms were in as errant Rhime as they are tran- 
ſlated. Mr. Le Cherc's a Man of mickle Autho- 
rity with ſome ; but his Diſcovery in that 
Point's far from new : The Pſalms are ſome 
of 'em in Rhyme, ſome are not ſo ; but _ 

they 
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they are with, 'Or without Rhyme, they are 
fo far from that Meamneſs which Mr.D. would 
throw into their CharaGter, that the meaneſ* 
rhing inthe whole Sacred Book has 'more of rrue 
Poetic Fire in it, than ever He had from the 
Days of Oliver's Apotheefis, to thoſe of 7irgil 
in Macaronque. 

He who can write well in Rhyme, may write 
better in Blank Verſe. We ſhall know thar, 
when we ſee how much better Dryden's He- 
mer will be than hs Virgil. © 

Perhaps I have as litile Reaſon to com- 
plain of the difficulty of Rhyming as any Man 
except Quarles or Withers, They then, with 
our Incomparable Tranſlator, make a Triumwvi- 
rate of Rhymers, and great Ones tO0, ( it that 
Phraſe may paſs with «s, which was con- 
demned in' Ben Fobnſon formerly.) Bur this 
extraordinary Facility is not fo very apparent 
in Mr. D.'s Works, and I never heard he 
was a great Extempore Min. 

I'm afraid T have miſtaken Virgil's Senſe 
more often and more groſly. Ne'er did Elvira 
make a trner Confeſſion to her Spaniſh Friar, But 
how could ove Poet miſtake another fo much. 
I'm afraid there was not ſo near a Relation 
between Virgil and Mr.'D.'s Souls, as there 
was berween Mr. D.'s and Mr. Oldham's. The 


 Cenfeſſion, whoever underſtands Virgil's Latin 


and Scheme, muſt acknowledge to be the 
Trath, the whole Truth, and notbing but the 
Truth. ' And ſo much muſt be faid for the 


Honour of Mr. D. 's Veracity. 
Sorts 
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| Sorti Pater £qus utrique. Ruzus thinks the i ©! 
word Pater is to be referr'd toEvander.And Ru- lb ti 
ens 1s right in his Judgment ; for how [| n 
| could any Man in his right Senſes, think Pa!- I h 
| las ſhould tell Turnus of Foves's impartiality, a lb ff 
whim quite contrary to the notions Antiqui- WW 
| ty had of Fate. Fate might be impartial, tho iſ in 
it werenot wnconcern'd, for its not Partiality I it 
to determine a dubious Matter where Fate it it 
ſelf requires a determination in the caſe ; and, = T 
according to Mr. D's precedent Declaration, tl 
Jove can't controul Fate ; whence it's plain, Il !! 
that if Pater refers to Fupiter, it's very imper- | 4 
tinent. Turnus had ſaid nothing to Pallas of I © 
Fove, but wiſh'd his Father Evander had been i} 
preſent; and what more Noble Charafer could | i! 
Pallas have given of his Father, than that the [c 
Honourable Vifory, or the glorious death of his b, 
Son would be equally welcome News to him? And 
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what could co Pallas's words more to 

ſtrongly than thoſe of Evander, when he was V 

brought home Dead? a1 

Quod fi immatura manebat ( 

Fors natum, cacis Volſcorum millibus ante o 

Ducentem in Latium Teneros cecidiſſe jwoabit, a 

As for Mr, D's Criticiſm on- the other k 

Verſe, it's La Cerda's Notion before, and it's n 

of no great conſequence whether he or Ser- a 
vius be in the right. 0 


I ſay nothing of Sir John Denham, Mr. Wal- 
ler, and Mr. Cowley, "tis the utmoſt of my. am- a 
bition to be thought their Equal. Thus the poor b 
Frog would {well himſelf into an Qx, —_—_ 1 
(0) 
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of them, eſpecially Mr. Cowley, undertaken 
this work, we had had Virgils ſence and air 
running thro the whole, and the Workwould 
have been known by every Reader, without 
the Advertiſement of the Running Title, where 
now we have falſe Criticiſm, miſtaken Senſe, 
intolerable Omiſſions, abſurd Accretions ; and 
indeed any thing rather than Virgil. I own 
it's harder to Tranſlate Virgil through, than to 
Tranſlate a ſingle Book z yet becauſe Mr. D. 
throws down his Glove to challenge any one 
in the 4th, 6th, and 8th Paſtoral, and the 1ſt 
and 4th Georgic, beſides ſeveral Books of the 
efnejs 3; 1 have taken it up, and have Tran- 
lated the 4th Paſtoral, and 1ſt Georgic, and 
'the 1ſt Paſtoral into rhe bargain, and leaveir 
[0 Segrais 3d ſort of Fudges, to determine who 
bas Tranſlated Virgil {o far beſt. 

Spencer, and Milton are neareſt in Engliſh 
to Virgil, and Horace in the Latine. Bur 
which of them reſembles Horace ? Spencer 
aim'd at an Heroic Poem, and {o did Milton, 
(tho neither of 'em with char ſucceſs which 
might have been wiſh'd ) bur Horace never 
attempted ſuch a thing as Mr. D. well ob- 
ſerves before; unleſs either of them be re- 
markable for that Curioſa Felicitas, formetly 
admir'd in Horace ; but Mr. D. knows his 
own meaning well enough, tho I don't. 

My chief Ambition is to pleaſe thoſe Readers, 
who have diſcernment enough to prefer Virgil 
before any other Poet in the Latin Tongue. 
The Ambition was good, but never did any 
Man 
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Man faib worſe than. our ' Tranſlator, for n0 
Men can admire Virgil who can't underſtand 
him, nor Can any Man who” wnderfands him 
be pleafed with Mr. D's. Tranſlati:n. 

The Mob Readers are but a ſort of French 
Huguenots, or Dutch Boors. But how come 
ths ©o be match'd together ? Huguenots are 
fo called with ſome regard to their Religion. 
A. Gate would nor have given them. a Title 
more than Ozthers who went often in and out 
at it, had not rhey in particular made it their 
287 to their Publick Worſhip. But pray, what 
reſpec to that have Boors ? If they have any, 
I muſt needs ſay, Mr. Dryden's a wery fine 
Gentleman. 

As we hold thete is a middle State of Souls, 
We, that is, we of the Church of Rome ; for 
our Tranſlator pretends to ſuck the Teats of 
of that MiIk- white Hind, "if any. Mr. D: 
chen believes a Purgatory, and, as in duty 
b:und, ſhould have taken moſt pains with the 
Gth Book of the e/Eneis, ſince there's the ofi- 

inal Chart of that wonderful Place, and 2 
rer account of ir, than thoſe of allthe Ro- 
»nan Champions together amount to ; yet thi 
Book is none of thoſe he pretends to have ſuc- 
ceeded beſt in; Heaven ſend him a good deli- 
Verance: *' 

Many Pedagopues, at School, Tutcrs at the 
Univerſities, and Gentlemen's Gowernours in their 
Travels are the maſt poſitive Block-heads in the 
World. Well, it's time then,to pull down Schoo!: 
to leave young Gentlemen to live at Random 1n 
our 


Notes on Diyden's Virgil. 


our. Univerſities, and . abroad ; or make Mr; 
D. Sehool-Mafter, Tutor, and Governor Gene- 
ral to both Univerſities: What a glorious Ma- 
nager wouldhe prove ? Obſ cure Authors , and 
old worn out Monuments would be as Intelli- 
ible xo him as Hirgil or Homer, and one 
Page of his Engliſh Proſodia, would teach 'em 
more than our Yoſſius's or Busby'5,0ur Preſton's, 
or Ellje's, or our Laſſels's, tho jumbled allto- 
gether ; anda little moazing upon the Magna 
Charts of Parnaſſus, er his DireCchon, 
would ruin all our Is of Cowrt for ever ; but 
none's fo bold as blind Bayard. 

But not being of God, as a Wit ſaid formerly, 
they could not ſtand. By this it's plain Mr. 
D.is noWit ; for one of true Wit would be 
aſham'd to Ridicule Scripture ; and I'm pretty 
F conhdent, this preſent Work of Mr. D's is not of 

God ; and for. his Trayſlation, the more a ju- 
* Midicious Reader. ſtudies it, the worſe he'll like 
/ Wir, and every time he takes it up, he'll diſ- 
- coverſumenew Folliesinit ; nor indeed can any 
Applaud it now, or hereafter, but ſuch as 
are born Ferwecum in Patria craſſique ſub 
aere. Whencel can only call it Impadence,not 
Innocence, Or Conſcience of merit Which could 
make him Appeal to my Lird Margquiſs of 
Normanby. 

Virgil bas given.;me the Example of -Entcllus. 
My. Waller had not loſt his Poetic Fire at Mr. 
D's age, nor had the famous Cornaro, nOr So- 
bocles, or eAiſchy!us. But wo to ſome /irtle 
Skip-jack who dares ſtand in the _ old 
Cham- 
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Champions way. Methinks, he looks like 
| Colbrond ſ\winging his heavy Club about his 
own Head, and threatning to-ſink poor Sir 
Guy at-every ſtroke; - well, I heartily pity 
the poor wretch ; bur if all his Teeth be daſh 
ed out for —— a demi Gorgon,who 


can help it! Burt if the air of the Country which 
produge Gold is never wholeſome, there's ſome 

ope the'old' Spark may drop off, Poiſon'd 
by the Mercury of his own Brain, before the 
young Scoundrel be quite ruin'd. 

It rarely happens that a Verſe of Monolylla- 
bles ſounds Harmonioufly. -Yet in one wery Mc- 
dern Poem, I find no fewer than 4 as ſmooth 
as thoſe he inſtances in, wiz. | 

 Scorn' all the Thoughts of fuch, and ſpurn the 
Ground, 

They ſaw themStorm wvaſtWorks which reach'd 

the Skies, 

He ſaw you- thro thoſe Gates could force your 


4 

In Wars rough Storms, and in the Calms of 
Love. | 

And 1 doubt not, but many-hundreds of 


' Lines made up of Monoſyllables might be much 


more ſoft, and eafe than thoſe. 

Some things I have omitted, and ſome too | 
bave added of my own. Bat by what Autho- 
rity? . A'Man may Paraphreſe, or a void a 
Literal Tranſlation, and yer retain all the Au- 
thors Thoughts, and for Virgil, who has no 
falſe Thoughr: in his whole Work, it's al- 
moſt Sacrilege to Abridge him; and for the 

Additions 
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Additions. Heaven knows they are ſuch as 
diſcover rhtir Author too well, ſo mean, fo 
trifling, 10 unbecoming the Majeſty of Virgil, 
that they muſt be very Flegmatic Reeders, who 
can forgive him. He has given Yirgil's pure 
Gold fo baſe an Alloy, that Cromwell's Broad 
Pieces, with which he cheated the Dutch, 
were much more tolerable. 

The Additions will ſeem ( at leaſt I have the 
Vanity to think ſo ; and Mr. D.'s Vanity is not 
to be queſtioned) nor fuck into him, but grow- 
ing out of him.” For an Inſtance of this we 
need go no farther than that in the firſt &- 
neid, where Funo ſays of Minerva 
loſs 

Illum expirantem transfixo peftore flammas 

Turbine corripuit, ſcopulcq; infixit acuto. 
Which Mr. D. thus Engliſhes : 

Then as an Eagle gripes the trembling Game, 

The Wretch yet Hiſſing with her Father's 

Flame, 

She frongly ſeiz'd, and with a burning Wound 

Travsfix'd, and naked on a Rock ſhe bound. 
Meaning Ajax the Son of Oileus ; which Non- 
ſenfical Fuſtian I'm perſwaded none will fay 
grew out of Virgil ; whoſe Senſe was more ho- 
neſtly expreſs'd before the Days of D.'s Virgil 
in that Coupler. 

On pointed Rocks expiring Ajax daſh'd, 

His guilty "fore Soul revenging Flames em- 

brac d. 

The Greeks, we know, were labouring many 

Hundreds of Years upon their Language before 
, D they 
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they brought it to Perfetion. It may be ſo; 


bat how does Mr. D. know it 2 How many 
Hundred Years was that Language cultivated 


before Homer's time, or that of Orpheas, or 
Linus, or Muſzus, of whom, if we have any 
Fragment, it's pure Greek ; and we meet with 
nothing after Homer wore polite than himſelf ; 
tho' all the great Sopbiſts and Orators were 
much hjs. Funiors. But a Man may be per- 
mitted to blunder in ſuch things, who had 
never heard of | Organs before St. Czcilia's 


The Word Pater, for Example, ſignifies not on- 
ly a Father, but your Father, my Father, his or 
hr Father, all in a word, From whence I'm 
convinc'd that ſome great Poets are as poſitive 
Blockbeads as any little Padagogue in thc 
World : Pater ſignifies Father in general in- 
deed, bur is appropriated to none but by mexs, 
tus, ſuns ; and fo Father in Engliſh by mine, 
thine, hers, &C. and where thoſe Pronouns 
are not expreſs.d, they are. to be underſtood, 
and are not included in Pater. | 

The Thought concerning Ambergreaſe is 


very fine, and Mr. D. may. paſs for a Civet 


Cat, if he pleaſe, or a Catamountain, for 
me. 

T thought fit-to keep as near my Author as 1 
cenld, without loſing all his Graces, To en- 
deavour a Literal Tranſlation might do fo ; 
but otherwiſe there's, ro my Apprehenſfion, 
more Danger of loſing them by kaving him, 
than by keeping cloſe ro bin, 

I 
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I ſhall not be wholly without Praiſe, if in ſome 
ort 1 may be allowed, &c. Yes certainly, it 
you have Copy'd Yirgil's Clearneſs, Purity, Ea- 
neſs, and Magnificence after a wery ill ſort 
for ſure. he can't be ſo much a Self-Flatterer, 
as to pretend to have ſhadew'd any of thoſe 
things. Nor can we imagine any more that 
Virgil with his own Original Faculties, had he 
liv'd now, Or written in Engliſh, would have 
written as Mr. D. has done, than that he 
would have Father'd Maphzus's Supplement , 
or Perſius's Satyrs ; and che very difference be- 
tween that Eſteem the Tranſlation of Virgil 
and the Original have had, the Ports ſtill liv- 
ing, proves .their intrinſic Value, fince none 
but a Bavizs, a Mzvixs, or Bathyll:s carp'd 
at Virgil, and none but ſuch wnrbink'rg or 
wnlearned Vermin admire his Tranſlatcr, 
» MW 1 am too much an Engliſhman to loſe 2vhat my 
» {Anceſtors have gained for me; 1. &. Since aC- 
$ Mquaintance with ſuch, whom he can never 
» {raiſe enough. Things are mightily alter'd 
ith him tznce the Days of the Hind and Pan- 
ther, and the Defence of the Strong Box Papers. 
Thus Tempors mutantur. 
Without being injurious to the Memory of 0: 
»gliſh Pindar. Que ſupra nos nihil ad nos. 
Mr. Cowley's Genizs was far above the Com- 
prehenſion of fo little a thing as Mr. D. for 
igures to be bild, and Metaphors wiolent 
In Pindaric; prov'd that Ours knew what it 
as to write like him of Thebes, of which hs 
Reprover has no Idea: His Language, per- 
D 2 haps, 


n 


» 
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haps, was not fo fine as he could have made it ; 
bur He had no Reyal Salary, no Encourage- 
ment to make him ſo nice about Words, tho' 
He has fewer Improprieties, and abundantly 
mere Senſe and it than thoſe who find fault 
with him; and had he met with an Auguſt 
or Mecenas, the Engliſh Virgil had ſcarce been 
inferiour to the yet unparallel'd Roman. 

I am confident our Poet never meant to leave 
him, or any other ſuch a Precedent, 1. e. of He- 
miſtics, or Half Verſes. Now I am confident 
of the contrary ; and there is fo much Beauty 
in every one of them, ( that only excepted 
which” Mr. D. has inſtanced in ) the Senſe 
goes on with ſo full and ſtrong a Spirit, and 
that very Abruptneſs gives it ſuch an Empha- 
is as is admirable and ſurprizing. Whether 
Homer ever left any ſuch is more than Mr. D. 
knows ; He had an Ariftarchus to perfect and 
corre& what He thought needed it, and who 


was fit for the Work he undertook. None 


durſt pretend to the ſame for Yirgil; he wan- 
ted no Senſe, and he had no Equal. The Story 
of his deſigning hx «/&neis for the Fire-is idle, a 
Fifion of the Pſeude-Donatus, another Planu- 
des, more a Fabler than his pretended eſo; 
nor do any of his Contemporaries mention any 
thing of it. Ovid, Propertins, Silius, Martial 
Statius, Perſius , mention it ; the four laſt, 
tho” later, give it the CharaCter of Divine and 
Excellent, but none wiſhes He had lived to per- 


' fe# it ; and the Story of his compleating thoſe 
' rwo Hemiſtics in the 6th e/Eneid, is as ridicu- 


lous; 


DS” Y fans omen. wo ww” wy __t o. Mao. a... at =, = 


Aa 2 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. F 


lous ; bur all thoſe Sham: are of the ſame 0- 
| riginal ; nay, What if we ſhould ſtumble ar, 
jun Quem tivi jam Troja ? What if it was, Peperit 
h florente Creuſa? What if it was left ſoto expreſs 
'Y WB Andromache's Paſſion? When ſhe came to men- 
| tion her dear native City, Tears forbad her, 
" and a rrue Senſe of Decency forbad the Poer to 
"1 finiſh that Sentence ; and tho” ſhe recovers her 

ſelf ro enquire of T;lus ſoon again ; yet, a- 
"8 gain too, at the lov'd Name of Hettor ſhe bur 


# znto Tears, and can go no farther. This, to 
" B me, I muſt confeſs, ſ1gnifics more than Dcna- 
a WY Legend ; and if Virgil's Half Verſes are 


<0 the Frogs and Serpents half kindled into Life 

F (always allowing Equivocal Generation, which 

"8 Mr. D. knows to a Tittle) Mr. D.'s fidl-lin'd 

Tranſlation is the Lump of unform'd unanima- 

IN ted Mud. | 

r The Leaders may be Heroes, but the Multitude 

"0 mu? conſift f common Men. Mr. D. would *. 
be very kind to point out to us his /ead:ng 

YI Verſes. 1 make no doubr bur they are Cap- 

tains over Hundreds, and Captains over Fifties, 

WB and very few Companies deuble Officer d. 

a His Talk” about the Difficulty of finding 

Wards is Stuff, not worth regarding. Our 

Engliſh is now little, if at all inferiour tothe 

Wl Latin. Bur Mr. D. wanted an Opportunity 

- | ole his Patren know he had fome notice of 

» 8 the Public Difficulties about Money. 

For I think it « not ſo Sacred, as that not one 

8 lota muſt be added nor apy" on pain of an 
Anathema, Mr. D. then contelles that Yirgit's 
| | +. 0-3 Text 
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Text is not Scripture 4 but if it were, his 
Church has ſuch Guides as have more than 
once adventured upon that Anathema, and he 
a true Republican, Son ofa Monarchical Church, 
has imitated them, having given his Author, 
Precruſtes's Law, and &rop'd and fretch'd him 
every where as he thought fit. 

There is a Beauty of Sound in fume Latin 
words, which is wholly loft in the French ; 1 
own it, but not ſo much in the Eyrgliſh, our 
Language naw can expreſsMatters both with 
Majeſty and ſoftneſs ; and I make no doubr, 
after all Mr. D's buaſt of his gift that way; 
a Man with much leſs noiſe, may Tranſlate 
V:rgil much more agreeably forSryle and Sence, 
than he has done. But I muſt own, it's a 
more delicate Thought than ordinary, thar 
Virgil s mcilis amaracus, in a Grove ona Moun- 
tain top, ſhonld make us think of Roſes and 
Lilies ; but Thoughts are free. 

Aude, Haſpes, contemnere opes, & te quoque 

dignum, 

F.nge Deo, —— 

Whart if thus Tranſlated ? 

Dare, ncble Gueſt, to ſcorn all Wealth bow, 

Lind as a God, a God-like Virtue ſhow! 

Lay by Virgil I befcech your Leraſhip, and all 
my better ſort of Tudoes, when you take up my 
Verſion. Is very reatonable Advice, for no- 
thing can provoke any tolerable Fudges Pati- 
ence mo.” than to compare them rogcther. 
But why 11it this great Book be call'd Virgil 
then, only to catch Gulls, and make them be- 

| lieve 
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heve they hug « Funo, when really they have 
no more than aCloud or Shadow ? 

Falſe Critics may think I Latinize too much. 
And ſo may true Critics, but Mr. D. takes 
Care to fix an i| Charafer before hand on a!l 
who condemn him, fo that every one ven- 
tures on him at his Peril,and I among the ref, 

T carry not out the Treaſure of- the Natica 
which is never to' Return. A deſign d Refie(li- 
oz on ſome of whom he would have it bcliev- 
ed that they do ſo. But what I bring from Ita- 
ly, I ſpend in England. Now we Erg/iſh are 
ſomewhat Jealous of Italian ware, we had fo 
much of it a few Years fince, that we cannot 
yet be very fond of ir,eſpecially when cook'd 
by ill Hands. 

Every Man can't diſtinguiſh between Pe- 
dantry and Poetry ; every Man therefore is not 
fit to Imovate, Mr. D. 1 hope is uhexcepti- 
onable in the caſe, he underſtands the Funda- 
mentals of Parnaſſus, and might with as 
good Right, as bis Holyneſs does in Rc/ipic ws 
Matters, ſet up for Poctical Infallibility ; he 
abaſes and diſtorts Common Words, aad calls 
that Innovating ; and who may fay to him, 
What doeſ# thou? What 1 have obſerv'd of 
him, is only endeavouring zo taint owr Eng 
liſh with ſome Latin Id'oms, Which I'm atraid 
will Jie upon his Hands, or tink /:e Irith 
Money, and come to nething. 

The Poet muſt firſt be certain that the word he 
would introduce, is beautifil ia Latin. Well, it 
may be /o, yet very Feeliſh in Engliſh ; tor 

| D 4 inſtance, 
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inſtance, one of the Reaſons of Funo's hate 
ro the Trojans, Was, Sprete injuria Forme ; 
where the Expreſſion: is pure and Intelligible. 
Mr. D. Latinizes in his Verſion, thus, And-ber 
Form disdain'd. Which is abſurd, improper, 
and obſcure ; bur this it is for one who can't 
diſtinguiſh berween Pedantry, and Poetry, to 
pretend tO Innovate. 

Mr. Congreve has done me the favour to 
Review the Aneis, - and to Compare my Ver- 
fion with the Original. This is to fix a Scan- 
dal upon Mr. Congreve, that the World 
might think him as Dull, and Inapprehen- 
five as our Tranſlator ; doubtleſs if he Read it, 
he found many Faults in it, but it ſeems, he's 
none of the dangerous Fudges, if he might be 
permitted to make Compariſons ; and had he 
Read it asa Fudge, he'd ſcarce have found 
frve Lines together in the wholeg which 
might have been call'd*/irgi''s. 

T only [ay, Virgil has avoided thoſe Proprie- 
ties. Some think quite otherwiſe, and that 
he was extraordinary Careful in that . mat- 
ter, and tho ſuch Words are not uſual, yer, 
even Ladies may be ſooner brought to under- 
ſtand things by them, which require them, 
than by other ſuppos'd plainer Words ; and if 
Virgil wrote for. all in General, Men of Art 
would have been apt to Cenſure. him for 
Improprieties ; but, 1 confeſs I believe Gaſſen- 
dus Or Mercator in Aſtronomy, Maneſſon or 
Vaubun in Military Architefure, Monſieur 
———, Or Mr. Evelyn, in Gardening, and 

WY | Worlidge, 


— 2 WW —— 


— = aca ww as a os on i Aa A; fo pm EP By © 


— Sa S#- i ann Xi s 4 


— we WW WW ©. 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


Worlidge, or Markham in Husbandyy, may have 
ſome Cant Werds, as Mr. D. calls them,which 
Virgil was unacquainted with, but what +e 
__ _age as far as may be, to be ſo Tran” 
red. | 
I have omitted the four PreliminaryLines, Cc. 
Here Mr. D. fcts up again for a wery greaz 
Critic; And Ill: ego, &C. muſt ' be flung 
away to the Dogs. But why ſo angry good 
Mr. Tranſlator ? If your old Friend Donatus 
be a credible Perſon, they-are Yirgil's, and 
ray, how long have you known berter what 
me Virgil to Write, than he knew: 
himſelf ? And much better Judges have 
concluded them to be his, and methinks, the 
very Air of *em is inimitable and extreamly 
ſuitable ro the place they are in ; begnanny 
as low as his Tityre tu patule, and ribng 
by degrees in Style as the Works he refers 
to do, rill at laſt he mounts high enough 
to joyn with his Arma Virumque Cano. His 
Vicina and arva are at nO unuſual diſtance, His 
quamwvis avido, nothing like Afeftation, and 
why ſhould my A a Flatter Epithet here 
than in orher places, as his Herrentia terga, 
and Horyentia luſtrs ? Some Men, we ſee, will 
be wading out of their Depth : Buthe thinks 
Tucca and Varius rather Added, than Retren- 
<'d them, it's Ridiculous ro imagine <ci- 
ther ; Virgil made them, and none elſe could 
have made”em ; he left *'cm there himlelf, and 
bone ever dar'd to remove 'em ; and Virgil's 
own Judgment of 'em is mere valuable than 
that 
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= of a Thouſand Rat Critics put toge- 
ther. 

My Mafter needed not the Aſſiſtance of that 
Preliminary Poet. What Poet does he mean, 
Tucca or Varius? Then his Exgliſh is very 
good ; If any Body elſe, why is he not nam'd? 
Bur, could not Yirgil write well in the mean 
as well as in the ſublime Style ? Is1t not Law- 
ful for a Man to go «p by ſteps tO a noble Palace? 
And is not every Line of the decry d fu 
fuch aStep ? Any Man, who had a true af 
of Poetry, would find it preſently ; but a Pa- 
late long vitiated with Fuſtian Language Can't 
reliſh Purity and Agccrabieac They'd 
be better Connected to: what follows thus. 


T who but Pip'd on humble Reeds before, 
And then throe* Woods, and Groves, the Muſes 


bore 
Taught greedy Swains with Art to till the Field, 
And made lean Soils 4 my Burden yield ; 
Now riſe, and, ſoaring on a {tronger Wing, 


Of Martial Deeds in lofty Numbers” ſing. 


T have done him leſs injury than any of his 
former Libellers. That may be queltion'd. 
Mr. Ogilby has given us more of Virgil, tho he 
attempted it with the greateſt diſadvantages 
in the World. And Mr. Sandys on the firſt 
e/£ncid hasſhown, that, would he have under- 
taken the 2»hole, Mr. D's pains might have 
been ſuperſeded, and I hope the D. of Lan- 
derdale's Friends will Publiſh bis Works now as 
a Vindication of Virgil, from that Scandal Mr. 
D. has fixt on him. , 


Since 
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Since .this log Piece of Impertinence 15 ad 
Clerum, 1 hope I ſhall meet with Mr. D's Par- 
don, if I have gone thro it with that Riger 
and II Nature which I uſe, when I hear fuch 
things; and Mr. D. may if he pleaſe, believe, 
that I'm mot his Enemy, but cannot with Pa- 
_ {ce cither Prieſts or Poets Abus'd or Vi- 
ity'd. 

The Poſtſcript has nothing worth obſerv- 
ing at preſent, ſo I paſs now to the Prem it 
ſelf, where, if you hnd any thing Repeated 
which has been faid already, you muit Im- 
pute it-to Mr. D. and his Friends, who by 
their Repetitions have given the occaſion. 


It may ſeem ſtrange for ſo great ſecond-hand 
Critics as Mr. Dryden, or his Friends, 't0 
dream of Yirgi!'s Baſtardy, or his Mothers Rc- 
lation to Quinfikus Varus, or to {wallow the 
Fable of the occaſion of Yirgil's 


advancement, Which the ſpurions 
Donatus g1Ves us, but his own Ruwzns 
juſtly explodes ; nor have his Pre- 
deceſſors in Criticiſm apply'd Virgi!'s 
4th Eclogue tos Auguſt us, but to Sa- 
loninus the . Son of Pollio, if thcir 
Judgments are of any value. Ar- 
ri4s who polleſt Virgil's Houſe and 
Farm near Mantua, is faid ro be 


ferce of the Services he had render'd 
to Ottaw.us, a Very odd Phraſe in 
Engliſh, and not to be Endenizen'd on the 
Recommendation of Mr. Dryd:. 


T have wrong'd my Alte 
ther lejr, conjrdering my 
Circumſtances, than tholz 
who have attempted him 
before, tither in our own, 
or any \od-vn Language. 
And tho tits Verſion is 
not word of Envy, yet it 
compor's me, that the 
Faulis of others are nar 
worth finding, mine are 
neither groſs rar frequent 


&c. 7d Lord Clifford. * 
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' count given of Y3rgil's changing what he had 
Written in praiſe of Gallus into the Story of 
Ariſt eus,is as unintellegible to me as an o/dHze- 
roglyphic, and not alittle filly. I hope he'll 
on a Review, give it another Air, and at 
leaſt make ir Sence, if not Probable 2 The 
Reduction of the old Roman Story, to Virgil's 
Perſons and Charatters, is intolerably Ridi- 
culous ; nor is Servius's Authority ſufficient 
to make Polydorus's Wood allufive to' Romulas's 
Lance. Turnus's receſs, Book 9th, is no more 
like that of Cocles, than Yirgil's own over the 
Aincius; Nor Sinon's bitng dimer: or ra- 
ther his pretence to it (for 1t is only a ſham 
Story) to that of Marius in the Marſhes of Min- 
zurne : Nor is Latinus's Character agreeable 
to that of Lepidus. The reſemblance ima- 
gin'd berween Tully, and Drances, is abſurd, 
and the Biographers Cenſure of Agrippa Scan- 
dalous, and againſt the truth of Hiſtory, 4- 
grippa being one of the greateſt Perſons of his 
Age; and Monſieur de Scudery does him leis 
wrong in the Character he beſtows on him 
in Cleopatra, tho Romantic, and French enough, 
than our Author in that ſenceleſs 1422 he gives 
us of him.It's not to be wonder'd Critics took 
ng,. notice of what Livy rells us of Martins, 
'twas an idle Story, and Yalerivs Antias, or 
Fabius Piftor were not fit to lie in the Ba- 
lance againſt Polybius, who generally repre- 
ſents them as Fabulous, Legendary Writers, and 
whoſe ownWritings would give betterSatisfa- 
Ction to a Man of Virgil's exatt Fudgment; and 


beſides 
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beſides Homer had repreſented his Achilles 
with ſuch a Flame on his Head. I wonder 


how the Gentleman came to know ſo exaCtly 1: wer once 


the former Bulk and great ReduGion of thee/E- 
neis ; however it had been well if Mr. Drydez 
himſelf had taken a little more time to corre& 
his Verſion, Some wiſe Men have thought 
Virgil corre enough, and that he defign'd 
very little, if any Alteration; and his ve- 
ry Hemiſtics are ſo graceful, that Mr. Cow- 
ley could ſcarce believe he ever defign'd to 
fl 'em up : Whoever compares the preſent 
Verſion with the Original, will conclude it in- 
finitely below Virgil's Perfeion, and would 
chuſe ſooner to be rhe Author of the moſt 4i- 
lute Epiſode in Virgil than of Mr. Dryden's 
whole Tranſlation. 

In the Account of Yirgil's Perſen, Manners, 


and Fertune, was ever any thing fo Childiſh, 


as that Remark about the Word Mulier, being 
but once in the whole eAnex, and that by 
way of Contempt ? This the Index at the end 
of the Dauphin's Virgil rold him; if he had 
but look'd the Word Fzxmina, he'd: have 
found that often us'd ; and the Dux Femina 
fatti was not delign'd for a Slur upon Pygma- 
lion's Siſter, or the Widow of Sichens. Such 
another's that about rhe Dearh of Dido. Again, 
his own Dauphin's Virgil would have ſhewn 
him how 7 rurhalide reconciles v/X#neas and 
Deiphobus together, as well as Scaliger, Taub- 
mannus,and others in Emmeneſſius's Edition. I'm 
afraid Pollio's Curious Pencil has drawn a Falſe 
Line 
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Line over that of Virgil ; and, as for Lavinia 
her Submiſſien to her Mother,ſceems to have in- 
fuenc'd her more, than any Fancy to Twurnus ; 
tho" Youth, Beauty, Valcur, and Acquaintance 

jere as. preſſing- Motives, as the precarious In- 
tFpretation of an ambiguous Oracle. Virgil 
and Mr. Waller deſerve an Honourable Chara- 
Fer tor the Chaſtity of their Muſes : If other 
Men's Poetry were to be reduced to the fame 
Mad:ſty, a great part of them would fall un- 
der the Sponge. 

And had Mr. Dryer, and the reſt of our 
wretched Play-wrights of late Years, fil'd their 
Poems with genuine ſober Wit inſtead of Ob- 
ſcenity and Immorality, our Yeuth, nay, our 
Elder Gentry and Nobility, nay, the whole Na- 
tion, had made a more conſiderable Figure in 
the World ; not to mention our Religicn, in 
which, God be thanked; they prerend ro no 
Intereſt, Religion is a Micaiah to our Hettoring 
Debauchees, and they hate it becauſe it never 
prophecies Good concerning them : But they're a 
kind of Vermin beneath the Dignity of a Satyr, 
in that reſpect ; it's too ſevere to laſh *em for 
what they know nothing of. Let's try 'em 
in their own Profeſſion with good Mr. Dryden, 
their vir gregis ipſe caper, in the Head of 'em, 
and fee if their Poetry be any more brillant 
than their Mcrals. 

It's an effect of anIll Memory to think Vir- 
gil left his «new ſo imperte, and yet never 
{aid too little nor too much, the very Obſerva- 
tion has clear'd the Writer of any ſuch Impu- 

tation 
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ation ; but if his #nfiniſh'd Works be ſo admi- 
able, what would they have been, had they 
bad his laſs Hand ? | 
Hic illius arma, Hic currus fuit. The reſt is 
one of Virgil's: How knows the 
entleman that ? Or what does he 4 Men ought to be well 
mean by the reſt ? Is it the latter He- offur Ws _ _— 
mo, then he'd make Virgil ſick 1. if - efablijtd 
of his Tranſlator's Diſeaſe, and now Reputation. 
and then write a b:ttle Nonſenſe; if 
he'd exclude the next werſe too,by what Autho- 
ity pray? TheSence is appoſite,theVerſe Majeſtic, 
he Style true Virgil, and the Critic indefenſivle 
oran ipſe dixit 1gnikies little now a days. Bar he 
adds a pretty Fable of one whom he calls 4b;- 
nit it be not the Printer's Fault. He has bzen 
lomerimes called Anianus, Anienus, and Abid- 
mx, but never Abienns, His Name was re- 
ally Awvienus, a conſiderable Peer, contempo- 
rary with the Great Theodeſius. This Writer 
He ſays, turn'd Virgil into Iambicks. But had 
he been of ſo nice a taſte as he pretends, he'd 
ave found. both the Name of Awienus falſe 
ritten in R#ueus and in Emmeneſſins, and the 
Name of the Author by him traveſtee'd in 1- 
ambics miſtaken. Serwvius, according to Em- nerd. lib, 
meneſſius's Edition, ſays, He turn'd all Virgil 1%: 9388: 
into Iambicks ; but our Author ſays, He turn'd 
all Livy ſo too, which was a tedious Work, 
but not ſo impertinent as to have metamor- 
phos'd Virgil in that manner. Voſſius, a better Fiſſius de 
Critics owns his Pains with Livy,to does Hoff- "' ng _ 
_ De Hiftoricis Latinir, 1,11. c. 19. Hoffman in Aviews. 
man 
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man tO, both appeal to this wery place of Vir- 


rakes his Notion about Livy from the ſame ; 
Writers ; and yet Serwius, in the place refer- 
red ro, names not Livy but Yirgil. Thi. 
might have perſwaded him, that either rhe | 
Copyiſt or the Corre#or had given us in that 
or it may be ſome other modern Editions, - Virgi- 
for Livy, which the better Editions of Serwim 
knew nothing of. | 

The ſame Learned Gentleman has found 
old Tyrrhus King Latinus his Herd/man and Fe 
reſter or Ranger a very Noble Employment, 
and has dubb'd him Mafer of the Horſe, an 
Honour the poor Block-river little dreamt of; 


not theg, NOr Can it eafily be gueſs'd who conſtrued 


V. 485. 


VirgiPs Account of him for our Author ; un- 
Izfs a' little Pique againſt the Unwarlike Dutch, 
made him with every Maſter of the Hov|: 
might be reduced to cleave Blocks for hi 
Livelyhood. 

As for the Magne ſpes altera Rome, the 
Gentleman would have done well to have 
reterr'd us to his other ancient Author ; fot 
Ruzus and others explode the Fancy, and if i 
lie under the juſt Imputation of 'an Achre 
ziſm, a Wile Man would not be roo fond 0 
it : If his Author be Servius, he might bor- 
row from - Donatus, whom Mr. D. ſuppoſe; 


Aro 360. the real Author of Virgil's Life, Servius flou- 


Ame 410. riſhing 1n the 5th, Dcnatus in the qth Cen- 
cury. 


Whe- 
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Whether Latin be only a corrupt DialeRt 
of Greek, with the Criticks leave, may bear 
a Queſtion. 

After the great Encomiums of his clawing 
Friends, enter Mr. Dryden bimſclf in his, ſup- 
pos'd, Immortal Strain ; whoſe Pcrformance, 
whether it anſwers their Hyperboles or not, 


. s the Subject of our next Enquiry. 


Before we proceed to a Critical Examinati- 
on of the Tranſlation, it may be fir to lay down 
ſome Axioms, as we ſuppoſe they will be ac- 
knowledged , with reſpect to the meceſſary 
Tn of him who undertakes to natu- 
ralize a good Poet, and to make him pleaſant 
and uſeful to the unlzarned Reader, 

x. It's neceſlary the a__— ſhould un- 
derſtand the Author he undertakes, and be 
acquainted, in ſome me:ſure, with: the C«- 
foms and Uſages of that Country, which the 
Original. more particularly reſpetts. 

2. It's neceſſary he ſhould have a right 
taſte of the Poets Genius and Charader, {ſo asto 
endeavour to write as chaſtly and purely, in as 
clear and noble a Stile as the Author ; where 
he's-lax and profuſe, to indulge himſelf in a 
greater Liberty; where he's conciſe and ſhort, 
to keep within the ſame Bounds; where he's 

ave and Majeſtick, not to be ſoft and tri- 
Yin : or where he's /awand eaſe, not to 
ſtalk in _Buskins. 

3. The Tranſlator ſhould be able co diſtin- 
guiſh exactly een the Low, the Mean, 
and the Sublime Stile, and adapt the Language 

E he 
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he tranſlates into, tO. all the warieties obſerva- 
ble in the Origine!. 

4. It's neccllary he ſhould give us the rrue 
Sence and meaning of his Author, if he knows 
it, that he who underſtands not the Original, 
may be ſure yer that he knows the Author's 
Mind, has hs true genuine Thoughts, and not 
the Interpolations of another. That eſpecially 
where the Author ſays neither too: little, nor too 
much, the Interpreter ſhould neither clip his 
Sterling, nor give it worthleſs Bulk and Weight 
with the Additional Alloy of his own baſe 
Metal. And, 

5. He ſhould make his Author ſpeak ſo in 
a Modern Language, as he could reaſonably 
conclude he wood have ſpoken if now liv- 
ing, and writing on the ſame Subjeits, and 
maintaining the ſame Charatters he had taken 
up before. | 

Theſe ſeem to be undeniably neceſſary Quali- 
fications in. a good Tranſlator ; how our Author 
has obſerv'd 'em'may be doubted ; bur paſ- 
ſing by the ſmaller, which are innumerable,we 
ſhall only animadvert on his more noterios 
and indefenſible Errors. 


ECLOGUE, L 


TOR never can 1 deem bim leſs than God. 
Namgque erit ille mihi ſemper Deus, relates 

not to Tityrus's Opinion of Auguſtus, that 
he'd really believe him ro be aGo#, whom he 
knew to be zone ; but that he'd reſpect him 
as 


A + R969 +. 
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as if he were ſo, and pay, thoſe Honour; be- 
longing to real a Deity, to him. . 

He gave my Kine. An obſcure Latiniſm, 7 1. 
for, He permits my Kine to wander about the 
Paſtures in ſafety, and me to play what Ipleaſe 
on my Rural Pipe ; which the Tranſlation 
ſcarce expreſles. | 

I admire, That while the raging Sword, and Fr. 13. 
wa#tful Fire Deſtroy the wretched Neighbcurhocd 
arcund , No Hoſtile Arms approach your happy —_— 
Ground, A Senceleſs Paraphraſe of = Undique jr © 
totis uſque adeo turbatur agris. The Souldiers Th: time is 
neitherMurder'd the Shepherd, of Cr:mona, Or © *-- 
Mantua, by. whom are meant the Inhab;- —_— 
rants of thoſe places in general ; nor were, 4 GS: 
they ſo ſilly as to burn the Houſes they wore toTme, 
Live in themſebves, they turn'd em indecd £77 ty 
our of Doors, -ſeiz'd their Lands and kept be & 
'em, and that was diſffurbance enough, and ye gone. 
which Tiryus was by the favour of Auguſtus Ecl. 9. 
deliver'd from. 

Heic inter denſas corylos modo namque Gemel- #7. 30: 

les, 

Spem pregis,ah filice in nuda connixa reliquit. 

Who Yeaning on the Rocks has left ber Young, 
The Emphaſis quite loſt, with.the Circumſtan- 
ces moſt moving among the Shepherds, and 
the Sence mi ; 

And the Hoarſe Raven on the blaſted Bough, Ver. 25. 
A Raven is Corvus, not Ccrnix, and Tully 
might have taught him to diſtinguiſh be- 
tween the Cough or Daw, and the Raven, 
and ſhown the import of Virgil's Siniſtra Cor- 

E 2 


1x 


52 Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


DeDivinat. nix. Quid Augurtcur 4 dextrs Corvus, 6 A 
+I. ©: 39. Cornix faciat Ratum? And the Cornix is what 
the Raven is not Avis inauſpicate garrulitatis: 

and Cava lex, is not the blaſted Bough. 

Till then a belpleſs, bopeleſs, homely Swain. 
Imperrinent all! But for good Sence ſake, 
why homely Swain ? Was Virgil turn'd Bean, 
all Periwig, and Steenkirk when he had once 
got tO.Reme? Or what Methods of Artificial 
Handſomneſs had honeſt Tityrus, ſtill knowable 
by his old Friendtaken up ? It would be too 
hard to find the. Poets ſence in the next four 
Lines. 

To ſee your Miſtreſs mourn. Was it Galatea, 
Or Amaryllis ? 

And graciouſly decreed, &C. Zuguſtus's Ora- 
cle 1s quite loſt, which in the Original carries 
an extraordinary Majeſty and Empbaſis along 
with it. 

A Stony Harveſt. Not Virgil, and too bold i 
figure for a Shepherd,and the preſent Poems. 

FortunateSenex,hic inter flumina nota, Et font- 
res ſacros, frigus captabis opacum, WETC - not 
worth our Tranſlators notice. 

And ſame to far Oaxis ſhall be ſold. Et ra 
pidum Cret z veniemus Oaxem. And does any 

| Hiſtory talk of the Souldiers Sclling the 
old Poſleflors for Slaves ; And how far from 
the Text are the following Lines ? 

Now let me graft myPears,and prune myVine. 

The Fruit is theirs, the Labour only mint, 
Virgil's meaning is only Go, poor Melibus, 

graft thy Pears, &C. if thou canſt, but _ 
F104 
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thou haſt none .to exerciſe thy pains upon. The 
following Lines are meer Confuſicn, and as 


at 

;: IM far as pollible from the beauty of Virgil's con- 
netted Thoughts. Could never grow eut of Vir- 77. 110, 
gil's Ground. —_ 


e, And Boughs ſhall Weave a Covering for your ,, 
Head. A very pretty Complement, and *' 
ce BE which/7rgil had not Addreſs enough to think 


al ot 


le EEOC COHES DM 
” Oung Coryden, &c. Virgil calls Alexis 


Delicias Domini. Why not his Tran Yer. r. 
fator ? The next two Lines are far thort of 


" Virgil's Sence, and the following are of the 
:. © me ſtrain. 
os And Theſftylis, wild Thyme, and Garlick beats. 


'8 But could the Tranſlator imagine Yirgil meant 7. g. 
no more? Garlick and Thyme would have 

given the poor Harveſt Men a mighty Refreſh- 
ment ; Even an ordinary Commentator would 
have let him know that Garlc& and Thyme, 
were only ſome of the Ingredients of the Mo- 
retums , a ſavory Pudding, nouriſhing and 
healthful ro the Labourers. 

The creaking Locuſts, Why Man! the 
6 Graſhoppers are the Muſicians of the Harveſt, 
not theLocuſts;and aremeant by theCicade.Lo-* 13: 


" Wl cuſts1 doubt make but an odd kind of Moſick. 
8 The following werſe, ſure ſhould have been 
, | Ovid's not Prrgit's. 

White Lillyes lie neglefted on the Plain, 


Whilft ducky Hyacinths for uſe remain. Be- V7 .21,2: 
| E 3 kdes 
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ſides the poorneſs of the TraduFion, whotaught 
Mr. D. that Lilies were fo uſeleſs, or that 
Liguſtra fignificd Lilies? Martial would 

_ Lib. 1. Ep. havetold him of the Maid who was whiter 

= 8. Ep. Argento, nive, lilio, liguſtro? And he Com- 

28. plements another Lilia tu wincis nec ad huc de- 

lapſa Liguſtra. The Liguſtra were douttleſs, 
the Bloſſoms of ſome Tree. Pliny tells us, the 
Cyprus in Egypt, is by ſome thought to be the 

Plin. Hiſt. Liguſtrum of Italy, whoſe Flowers may be 

Nat. 1.12. ſyeet in their Native Soil, but degencrate in 

© 24 anther. 

. Amphion ſung not ſweeter to his Herd When 
RT Panar. d Srover the \Theban Turret rear'd. 
Were the Stones then his Herd? Or did not 
Mr D. talk of the Theban Walls, becauſe he 
knew not what Ateus Aracynthus meant : 
This to. make uſe of his own Witiciſm, is to 
traduce Virgil indeed, 

Or perhaps contend with Pan. Virgil had 
more Judzment than to make his Shepherds 
contend for Maſtery with their God ; but when 
Mr. D. repreſented Alexis and :Cerydon, his 
Thoughts were big with his ewn Maximin : 
The next Lines are as wide of Virgil, as of 
good Sence. 

Nor- ſcorn: the Pipe. For Nec te peniteat, GC. 
Mr, D. ſenceleily applies, that to Pan, which 
Virgil makes Corydon (ay to Alexis z and fo to 
Talk coherently, 

Per, 45. Cerydon's Pipe was not made. with ſeven 
ſmoeth Foynts, but with ſeven. Reeds of an un- 
equal length joyn'd tigether, Jomewhat like the 
leſer Five of a ſmall Organ. Two 


Per. 40. 


Ver. 43+ 
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Two Kids that, for, which, bur falſe Gram- 
mar is ſo common with him, it's not worth 
notice. 

I found by chance, and to my Fold convey d. vr, 51, 
i.e, I ftole 'em, Virgil meant, he found them 
in a dangerous Place, near the Den of ſome 
Beaſt of Prey ; {o 2s he wentur'd his Life for 
'em, which would render the preſent more Yr. 52, 
valuable. VirgiF sCaprecti would have been /ir- 
tle Goats, whoſe Age,yet was morcdiſtinguiſh- 
able by their Marks, than by their Size. 
Sparſis etiam nunc pellibus albo. 

Alexis is repreſented as a young Shepherd, vr. 5s. 
and the Goats would ſerve for ſomewhat ber- 
ter than to play with. 

To make amends for his former negle& ; 

Mr. D. now tells us, They were both fleckr 
with White, the true Arcadian ſtrain ; what 
Virgil gave then as a mark of their Age, our 
Poet makes a mark of their Breed; a very ”*. 55. 
conſiderable diſcovery! It's a wonder he did 
not derive *em from the Goats, in whoſe Wa- 
tering-Troughs Facob laid the preFd Rods. 
But'mnemo Mortalinn, &Cc. 

 Thenexr ten Lines are 10 wild a Tranſlation 
of Virgil as is intolerable ;, the ſweer ſmelling 
Daffodil, the Panſy, the Purple Spring, becaute 
it brings on pale Violets, and Marſh Marigelds 
areſuch a medly of Flowers, as would fright 
Virgil, if he were to ſee 'em put down for 
bis ; nor would he own that Ov: 4izn Conclu- 
fon where, at Kaſt; there's roo much. 
| | E 'S4 Towers 
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Fer. go. Towers are for Gods. A very grave Sen. 
tence ; bur pray, for what kind of Gods ? 
_ The wanton Kid the Browſe, ExCellent for 
192+ Florentem Cytiſum, &C. 
Per. g3. Alexis thou art chas'd by Corydon.A very 
noble Expreſſicn. 
Fir.95.99. See from a far the Fields mo longer ſmoke, 
Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove. The WW 
Scene is now to be removed to Famaica or BB” 
Barhadoes, which Virgil's honeſt Shepherd: 
neer thought of, The following three Lines W# 
are wonderfully agreeable to Homeſpun Cory- Wil 
d:n. Doubtleſs Mr. D. when he wrote 'em, | 
thought himſelf courting a Town Miſs,” and 
had a mind to ſhow all his Improvements by WD 
Court Converſation. - 
In this whole Eclogue ourTranſlator has kept WV 
himſelf ar fuch x 7 ance from bis Author, th 
that it's plain, he did not or would not under- WW 4 
ſtand him, nor can he be ſo much a Sufe- 
was to himſelf, as to imagine, Firgil, had 
he been now living, would have repreſented 7” 
a Shepherd, tho of the rrue  Arcadian ftrein fo I 5 
injudicioaſly. He has made Firgil think ». 
therwiſe than he did, whether better or no, I ol 
leave to their Judgments who underſtand {1 
4 W 
je 


the Original. 


ECLOGUE Il, 


Per, b. O Groom! a very Elegant Title fora WD 

Shepherd ! but I confeſs, Mr. D. isnot Þ £ 
without Anthority, for ſo H. C, in his Popiſh I #4 
F Cou- 


OF, 
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CourantJan.2.44h 75.Tranſlates Non ego Romules 

miror quod paitor in Urbe Sceptra gerat ; Pa- 

for conditor Urbis erat. Its nothing ſtrange 

s Sheperd Reigns in Rome ; For he that 

built it, was @ Shepherd's Groom. While 

be Nexra Courts, and Courts in vain. A Vn.4. xs. 
miſtake, for ſhe was their common Friend, and 

eAgon Was only afraid Meralcas ſhould have 

more of her Company than himſelf. 

Of Graſs and Fodder thou defrau' dſt the Dams. py. 6 
for Er ſuccus pecori. Rugeus teaches him better 
thanto conſtrue it ſo abſurdly. 

Yet when I crept the Hedges of rhe Leys. Pure Ver. rg. 
Nonſenſe ! and ftole the Stays. Better. and 
better, 

Beneath yon antient Oak. Ad weteres fagos. Ver. 17. 
well gueſt however. When the fair Boy receiv'd 
the gift of Right. Et cum widiſti puero dona- 
ta bas, It this ben't Tranſlation, pray 
what 1s? | 

What Nonſenſe would the Fool thy Maſter jr ,+ 
prare. Qui domini facient? We ulc to ſay, 

Saying and Doing, are two things. 

When thou bis Knave, Mr. D. has heard Ye. :r. 
of Paul. the, Knave of Jeſus Chriſt ; and it 1 
miſtake not, have read ſome Plays faidro be 
written by Fobn Dryden, Servant to His Ma- 


fefty ; however it's a moſt profound Quibble, 


Ask, Damon, ask if he the Debt denies; I vo. 12. 
think be dares not; if he does, he lies, Here's 
Dametas grown a meer Almanzor, The 
Lye no Man ean bear, But is not this an 
admirable Conſtrudion of — Et mihi Damon 7 

e 
| 


Ver. 34. © 


Fer.4q40 
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fe fatebatuy, {ed reddere 


Intereſt,or without his leave. 

Thou Booby: Stoo him Bays! Now I fan- 
Cy, Virgil intended to expoſe ſome dull Poet 
for a meet Ballad Singer, Toning out, 5 Hone 
5 Hone! With ſad | Lines, and a diſmal woice, 
and that indeed, his Compoſitions, tho very 


mean, were like rhe preſent Tranſlation, Licen- 


ſed and Entered according» to:Order . Mr. D. is 
of anorher Mind; and ſays, He tickled the 
Croud with a Strany. 

My brindled Heifer. Now ſince Mr. D. was 
at liberty to make it of any Colour, why was 
it not my Milk-white Heifer, thar we might 
have known it was of the rrue Roman ftrein ? 
But why, her Beeftnings never fail? the Dairy 
Maid at Denham Court, would have told him, 
they are Beeſtnings but for three or four Days 
after Calving ; afterwards they are Strokings; 
but it was a moſt miraculous Heifer, which had 
her brimming Pails full of either, eſpecially 
when ſhe had fuckled' :zwo Calves before ; 
bur if her Strokings were ſo plentiful, whar 
would her full Bag have given ?. © © 

A curſed ſhe, who rules my Hem-peckt Sire, 


Per.48, 49. Menalcas ſays no ſuch thing, who' does the 


rr. FF. 


Tranflaror mean? Alter *and Hexdos. And once 
ſhe takes the Tale ef all the Lambs, Well Con- 
frued again ! | | 

* Two Bowls I hawe,.Now here I durſt ſay my 
Brindled Heifer, that our Tranſlator made 'em 
two, becauſe Virgil calls*em Pocula 1n _— 
ra 


poſſe negabat ? 1. e. He | 
durſt-nor deliver it, becauſe 'of his Mafters 


F 
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ral Number, and Carrys it quite thro Menal- 


J cas's Specch, but by Newters Plural to ſ1gnihe Laing 


a ſingle thing is not unuſual, and Dametas, 7 
ge, hin down, tells hin. he indeed has - 
duo Pocula, 1. &e. He was reſolu'd to cvermatch 
him in every thing, for he treats him alroge- 
ther 1n Scorn, w it. Comes, tO @ Wager at 
laſt. e 

The Lids are Foy — Bowls don't uſe to have p,, .. 
Lids, unlels Alcimedon had the way of making | 
Tunbridge Ware, and I dare ſay, Menelcas'shad 
not ſo much as a looſe Cover; the word Super- 
addiza, I'm afraid made Mr. D. think of a Lid. 
Grapes in cluſters lurk beneath, is like the Fel- 
low looking out of the Findow who was to . 
drawan bis Head, if any body look'd at him; 
I'm deſperately afraid Mr. D, read it Celatum. 
For the whole deſcription of rhe Bowl, Ruzus, 
if conſulted, would have ſet him fomewhar 
rjighrer, 

The Kimbo Handles ſeem with Bearsfoot Car- Yr. 69, 
ved. Nonſenſe again, bg 

Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love; V:r.69,70. 
With Beaſts encompaſs d, and a dancing Grove. 
Meer trifling, and unſuitable to Virgil, and 
his Shepherd's CharaCter. 46 

: Menalcas rather than be thought a1 Coward, r.74,75. 
comes to Dametsas s terms in Virgil, Venian 
quocunque 910caris; but: does not brag like a 
Child, this, Ruaus would have ſhown our: 
Tranſlator, but he forgets all at 

And Nature has accompliſh'd all the Spring. r:r.g.. 
Admirable ! . - Xo 
Me 
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P. 39, 8&. AcPhabus loves, for Him my bluſhing Hya- 


Ber, 97. 


Per. nos. 


Br. 107. 


Per. 181. 


Iar. 120. 


Fer. 135. 


Ver. 138, 


cynths and my Bays I keep. The reſt is the 
T_ and impertinently ſtuck to Vir- 
il. 

With pelted Fruit, &c. 1 thought Galatea 
had pelred bim with Apples. Mr. Dryden 
thought the Apples were pelted, not the Man. 

Then tripping to the Woods— tor Et fugit a4 
ſalices. 

T ſaw two Stock-doves billing, and ere long 
will take the Neft. Bur does their Billing ſhew 
where their Neſt is? VirgiF's Dametas obferv'd 
þuugg their Nef was, Mr. D. only their Ge- 

ure. 

Ten ruddy Wildings, i. &. Crabs ; a Noble 
Prefent ! And doubtkis the Aurea Mala of 
the Heſperidcs were no better. And ſtood on 
Tip-toes reaching from the Ground, 1. E. to get at 
= Wildings : But where ſays Virgil or Ruaus 
0? | 


The lovely Maid lay panting in my Arms, &C. 


where's nothing of Yirgil's Spirit or Paſtoral 
Sole bur pure Ovid, or ſomewhat looſer than 
A 


At Sheering time. - Cum faciam vitula pro 


ugibus. 
A Bull be bred With ſpurning Heels and with 
a butting Head. This, I'm ture, is no Com- 
mentary on the Poets Meaning, nor is it Intet- 
ligible to a meer Engliſh. Reader, nor, as tran- 
lated, is it any juſt Repartee to Dama1a-. 
Let Myrrh —_ of Thorn his Fences fill. 
Amomum is by ſome thought to be the Herb 
Night- 


_ Fer Ty o—o—_Y ee Sa uu 2 \ © = 


ka << UH 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


Night-ſhade, by ſome the Roſe of Feruſalem, by 
fone of Fericho,” by ſome ris Ye to be 
Cinnamon, only Mr. D. has found it out to be 
Myrrh. But why Myrrh to make a Fence ? 
Dametas would have Pollio his Friend fo 
happy, as that his very Buſhes ſhould bear the 
ſweeteſt Flowers, or the richeſt Spices ; but nei- 
ther Plants like Hemlock, nor Or erous Flow- 
ers, nor faweet Gums, were ever fit to make 
Hedges with; our Tranſlator was certainly here 
in a Dream, or worle. 

Who hates not living Bavius, i. e. N. T. let Fir. 149: 
him be Dead, Mzvius, i.e. T.S. damn'd to love 
thy Works and thee. And why are not either 

'em as commendable as a Bathyllus or a 
Cherilus, or one paſt the fumbling 4ge of Po- 
etry ? 
Foin Dog-Foxes in the Yoke. How come Mr. Yer. 143-. 
D. to know that Virgil meant Dog-Foxes? Or 
why muſt Mulgeat Hircos be render'd, Sheer 
the Swine, Methinks it had been better, ler 
bim, like Waltham's Calf, go nine Mile to ſuck 
# Bull, as they do who read this dear Tranſla- 
tion for Virgil. 

Is a\Jewd ridiculous Tranſlation : So what Yer.144,5 
Menalcas \ays afterwards, and what Dametas 
returns is ſo far from the Text, as the ſillie#? 


| Prieftin England would have been aſham'd of. 


Deſtroys the Groom. I'm afraid Mr. D. will 7.155 
hardly ſhew us the Country in. England where 
the Shepherd's Boy is ſtil'd rhe Groom ; but he's 
in love with the Word, and. I have given him 
an Authority for it before. Ke 
as 
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F. 158. 


Fer. 160. 


i THis Eclogue is of a picce with the reſt of 


Pr. s. 
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"What Magick bas bewitch'd the woolly Dams? | 
Why none at all, Man! They were the La; 
which look'd as if they had ſuck'd 1heir Dam; * 
through a Hurdle ;. 1; e..they were overlooked 
by fome Witch. 

'Is more a Riddle than Yirgil's. 

- The whole Eclogue is vitiouſly tranſlated, 
that a Man coald ſcarcely paſs one Line with- 
out Cenſare ; and Mr. D. ſeems in general to 
have -no- Notion of Virgil's Air or Sence, but 
fixes any thing on him which himſelf thinks 
fir, lops of his beſt Thoughts ; and thongh his 
Lines are ſmoother, his Senſe is not better, or 
more plain than Og ylby's ſo much decry'd. 


ECLOGUE IV. 


Mr.D.s; and as to the Swubje# of it, 
it would puzzle a good Critick to reconcile 
Mr. D.'s Prefatory Talk, Rueus his Preface, 
and the Argument His Friends gave him for it 
together. Bur let who. will compoſe that 
Quarrel, let's ſee what the Verſion is. 

ro find no Fault with the Abſurd Tranſla- 
tion of the Four firſt Lines. 

The laſt Great Age foretold by Sacred Rhimes, 
Renews it's finiſh d Courſe, What can Mr. 
Tranſlator mean by that ? Why this great Age 
was now but coming, not paſt, and beginning 
= ? Virgil knew. better than ro think 
that the grear Platonick Year was paſt when he 
wrote ; but here was now beginning a reow,a 

better, 
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better, and. a happier Seaſon than had been for- 

fly known ſince the Golden Age. | He calls 

tthe laſt Ape ; if the laſt be finiſh'd it can't 

he renew'd again, if it be renew'd it was not 

he laſt ; nor can 2 Quibble excuſe the Now- 

emſe, nor prove What follows, And mighty 

Wears begun, From the firſt Orb in radiant Cir- 

les run, any thing but glittering Nonſenſe. 

The Father, &c. A poor Verſion of Te Du- px. +6. 
ſiqua. manent. ſceleris weſtigia noſtri Irrita,GC. 
is Wc whole Deſign of this Eclogne has been 

uch controverted. After what has been ſaid 
by Blondet, Boxhorne, Gale, and many great 
ſen of our own, it ſeems to me, that Yirgil, 
cquainted with ancient Prephecies, refieCted 
in and repeated oft in hz Time, Concerning 
n Univerſal King to be born in the Eaſt, or 

Fudes, (for that Talk was ſometimes more 
articular, ſometimes more general) was wil- 
ing to divert the Corirſe of thoſe Propheſies, and 
nake the Romans look at Home tor what they 
xpeted from Abroad. Whether they were 
e Sibylline Prophecies, (many of which may 
> Authentick, wharſoever yer has been ſaid 
gainſt them) or the more Authentick Fewi 
Prophecies, then read in many places; I doubr 
ot but Virgil delign'd all to the. Honour of his 
Patrons, in Which, I believe, he was not in- 
rd; but though not inſpir'd, he might be 
d far direfed by an unknown Influence, and 


” . . . 
Wk mited by a Superintending Providence as tO 
hy maſs ſuch things together in this particular 


a2 (> as would be ridiculoys when apply'd to 
any 


_ = —_ 
— 
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etthes. 


Per. 18. 
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any, but Feſws the Son of God, the Sawigur. of tht 
World. To Him theſe very Verſes belong, and 
were penn'd by Virgil in an \ambignanr man- 
ner, equally applicable to Pollio's Son ,or ' Ne- 
phew, or Auguſtus ; and were conſtrued, at 
that time, by that Notion they.. had- of the 
Writer, whole Perſon and Inclinations 15 Often- 
times the bef? Comment upon his Work. 

The Son ſhall Jead the Life of Gods, is very 
ſhort of, He ſhall be Partaker of the Divin 
Life, which is the true Senſe of the Pots 
Words. 4% 


VF. 23, 45- All meer trifling to the Oviginal;, where the 


Per. 42. 


F:r. (bh 


very Verſes ſeem to ſmile, as. well as" the, pre 
mis'd, Garlands onthe New-born Infant. 
Each temmon Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear 
No ſure, Myrrh not Refes'; Mr, D.ought na 
to Change the Signification of Words at his ow! 
Pleaſure, IP 
The knotted Oke ſhall Showers of Honty wet! 
And thro' the melted Graſs the Liquid Gold (kai 
erecp. Thus one's for Senſe," the other fur Ci 
wenience, as our Friend Hudibras has 1t. 
Another Argos, 'I'm afraid-is, ſomethin 
more than a Typographical Error. -* | 
Nor Waol ſhe in diſſembled Colours ſhin 
Why, Man, the Divers Colours..ate real nd 
diſjembled ; no, not ſo much as meer wariu 
mod;fications of Light ; but Virgil means, 
20#t beauteous Colours Wool could wear ſhould | 
Natural, not Artificial, as-the following Ve 
fcs ſhew. 


Ben: 


> My @A #woo in mn. 
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Beneath bis Pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſweat, yer, 55, 6, 


And under Tyrian Robes the Lambs ſncll blea;, 

i.e. They ſhall all be. Kings, or Noblemen at 

leaſt, a appear always in their Parliament 

Robes. But 3s this to Tranſlate Virgil, whoſe 

Thoughts are always ju#, and Expreſſions pro- 
? 


Mature in Years, for Aderit jam tempus ; 35 Ver. 59. 


if the Expreſſion referr'd not to the Herd, bur 
to the Child ; which the very next Paſſage 
corrects. 


See to their Baſe reſtor'd Earth, Seas, and Air, Fr. 63. 


And joyful Ages from behind in crowding Ranks 
pn rex FM at all ro the mas" bur 
to pat one in mind of-——/#z net he a Ra- 
ſeal ? &c. 


The frowning Infant's Doom # read. Cui re. 17; 


you riſere Parentes, Thro' the whole of this 
Eclogue a Man may look for Virgil in Virgil, 
and not be able ro find him. 


ECLOGU-E V. 


T's always accounted unlucky to ſtumble ,,, . 
in the betinning of a Work; yet here 
our Tranſlator begins to the Tune of Fauſte, 
precor gelids,&C. Since on the Downs our Flocks 
together feed ; Which is a very fine Thought. 
And why was not the Deſign of their String 
down 1n the Shade mentioned 2 They who 
read the Original underſtand it ; they who 
pretend tO interpret che Poet ſhould exprels it. 
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Fer. 7. 


Ver. 20s 


Pre. 2F- 
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_ What Mr. 'D. gave 097 Pt6er beforehe rakes 


away quite in theſe o,#Lineg,and that for falſe 
Engliſhto0. Tr feems, tho” 2 ve#y *pobd Carblick, 
as doubtleſs he i, he 'never read the Carbolick 
Father's Book” De Majofitare '& Obediints. 
"*Or will you to the cooler Cave ſucceed? This 
1s one of the 'Latiniſms Mr. D. pretends to 
"boaſt of, and #115" onfe it #. Smeceed is Con- 
fin'd in owr Langage tO another Sexce Or nv, 
/and won't be raturaliz'd ro ths,” tho” Mr. D. 
ſhould bring theBill into theParliament of Phers, 
= Now tring the Swain, Whoſe Voice you 
boa, antl let Bom rr the Strain” Fhis Thews 
the Tranſlators Folly, who talk'd of Hmyntas's 
before, "which'J&nalcas meant not';' biit that 
no other Shepherd _—_ *em had'fo fine a 
Vein of Poetry, or made {uch fine Sings as 4- 
myntas ; and' the Canendo afterwards. 1s to be 
igterpreted the ſame way ; and' here Mopſus 
promiſes to ſing his El:gy ##"Daphnis , and 


- Challenges Menalcas to bring in {mynras to 


perform any thing like it; and,'m return, 
Aenalcas complements Mopſus not for bis Voice, 


. for his Talent was Calamos flare 1:6es, but 


for his Poetry. 

No more, but ſit and hear the fromis d Lay, 
The gloomy Grotto makes a doubtfu day. © An 
admirable Paraphraſe on Sed tu" deſine plira, 
pmer : ſucceſſimus antro. 

" The Lifeleſs Parent, his wretched Limbs em- 


#34, KC. brac'd Accuſint all the Gods, and every Star. 


The reſt is all ay Ovidian impertinence of Mr. 
D's, who indeed, makes /irgi!'s Poem look 
he like 
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like Damatas's Armour, patch'd with any 
ching. he conld/gather from the lower Ferm 

Poets.” And if Rome was the Parent, the de- 
cription's nothing but abſurdity ; beſides, how 
could the Lifeleſs Parent embrace the dead Corps, 
or "accuſe the Gods? The Proverb ſeems true 
generally, that Mortui non mordent. 

The Lybian Lyons hear, and hearing roar. Yer. 42. 
Let Oey ſhew a Nobler Linezif he can. 

Holy Revels for his Reeling Train. A * 45. 
very pretty Circumſtance in commendation of 
a decear 4 Hero, and from a ſcber Poet ; but 
the Tranſlator puts ina little Burleſque now and 
then, for a. Ragout for bis cheated Subſcribers. 

'And ſo rothe 55th is an impertinent and un- Ver. 50. 
ſeaſonable Illuſtration of Virgil's nzar Eulegy on 
Daphnis. 

And ſoftly let th unning Waters glide. As Fr. 62. 
nother of Mr. D's | _ [melling Daffodils, who 
for Virgifgs ſhort, yet Noble Epirzph, has given 
Us a looſe, unnerv' d one of his own ; it Can be no 
Capital Crime, after {0 Celebrated a Trifter, to 
render it thus ; 

Daphnis the Shepherd I to Heaven renown «, 

Fair was my Flock,my ſelf ith fairer Beauties 

cround. 

O Heavenly Poet! Here Mr. D. ſhows his 
own careleſneſs before, and confirms my Ob- 
ſervation,that it wasn:7 the woice, but the Poetry, 
for which Mopſas was fo much admir'd. 

It's not the Charater of Shepherds to be op- _ 
preſt with Cares, and Virgil never thought of ** 
the Sylvan Shade, but the grees Graſs, which 


2 it's 


Per. 69. 


” 
1,71,72. 
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Netes/ ex Diydeh'o Virgil, 
it's better fleeping.}in on a+ Surmy Bauk, that 
under a Shade, the-\Grafs being fweerer there, 
and the Steam of the Earth. mare wholſome. 
| 5 are next to his; and claim the ſecon 


Per. 77 18. oe Ly 
0-177" Projſe. © Alter ab:iHo ſignifies, notone 4feriour, 


Fer $1. 


or Of rhe ſecond Rank, but another ſuch an one, 
Or:thital to him, NOT is-Servins.'s:. Authority good 
to-the contrary... 1 T_T 

: For Daphnis wasſo.good 10 love what e're 
was mine. Menalcas's complement 'to- Mopſus 
is ſpoil'd : before. and here he does-not-{ay, 
Daphnis low'd what '&re was mine, but be lou'd 
7me, Which a Man'\may do, -without loving 
all che» fa;lures.of his Friend: And if, Mr.D- 
had any-thoughts of King Charles 11: thohe 


had all the ſweetneſs of Nature a meer Man 


was Capable of; -he'had too much Hir to vlike 
every. thing that was -bzs. 


rur.86,83, Should we allow Candidzs to fenifie; the 


89. 


Vzr. 91. 


Gueſt of Heaven, which it does not. buthas a . 


nobler Emphaſis, what means the: Tranflator 


by his viewing the. Starry Skies in the \(AMilky * 
ay ; {are it's an odd kind of Hypallage.Now 


whether Daphnis look'd upward Of downward 


for this fine Vifien, Virgil makes him«(ee-the*. 
Stars below bim, - Mx. D. the rolling Year, for .' 


ſo he conſtrues Sizera, ro the beſt of 'my ap- 
prehenfion ; and-doubtleſs, that's a- very. 
Sight,. and a mighty ſurprize to his .wonder- 
ing Eyes. | EO IJON IV 
The Purple Spring. adorns the. vnridus'Gromd, 


Virgil could never. have reach'd /o.fre,vanddo 
very ugreeable: a Thought...) 1 non 11 Cu, 


Nor 
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Nor -Birds the. Springes fear. This Mr. D, *r. 94 
added; toletus know he'-underſtoog how 50 
catch Woodeocks. IT | 
_ For Daphnis Reigns above, and deals from 7-956. 
thence His Mother's milder. Beams and peaceful 
Influence. ..Who does 'the Tranſlator. mcan' by 
Caeſar s. Mother, it Daphnis was Caeſar? Was 
it Aurelia, the Daughter of Caius Cntta, who 
makes-a very imall-Figure:in . Hiftory ?: Or 
was'it Venas ?: If ſo, ſhe ſhould have been his - 
Grandmather at leaſt ? Or was not his Head 
fullof :&£nzas,: whoſe Mother. Venus indeed 
was; as, he: thinks Yirgil.'s Head'was when he 
wrote: this Eclogue'? Ang. is 'not the whole 
a pretty Paraphraſe of Amat Banus atia Daph- 
Pia! 2, SS; ' 
'Zhe Shrubs partake of i FHumane Voice. But er.g8, 
why Hunene ? Can any thing be more ablurd? 
The» Poet mever thought of 1. And nar only 
Prophanel#rirers, but Scripture it ſelf, calls up- 
onall che, parts of the. Univerſe to praiſe God! ; 
but they never dreamt of their doing it in a- 
Humane ojve, '\ | 7 | 
'Afenting» Nature with @ gracious . Nod Pro Fc. 995. 
claims bim.' That's a very new way of Pro- 


"FEY 


docs Mr. Tranſlator _y that? The, tpllow- 
| 3 1g 


Per. 115. 


Ver. I21- 


Per. 126. 


| Ver. r$6. 


Nottt 6 Drydew's Virgil »5 \ 
ing Lines are ſenceleſs and idle: Virgittalks no- 
thing of what the Prieſts ſhould” offers bur 
what, he'd offer himſelf ; Two "Bowls of New 
Milk, and tw of freſh Of. FO WF 
Dam#ztas ſhall perfor the Rites Divine. 
Was Dametzs then a Prieft ? If not,” what 
had he todo with Divine Rig brs 2 TFthe was, 
why ſhould Meralcas only mention his: Simg- 
ing in the Text 2 Whar eAgon'was to do, the 
ſame was the Task of Demeter, but' eAgon 


was to Sing Hymns to Daphnis, not "tO Pley the 


Prieſt”, therefore Datmetas as only to fing. 
Mr. D. quite forgot rhe following Vow, Hec 
tibi ſemper” erunt — * Gs 4 


And Locuſts feed on Dew. Where- did Mr. 


4 \4 


D. ever hear of Locuſt feeding on Dew'? Spb." 


prure, if he troubV'd that mach}? would have 
raught him better, Germany ſornethmbs,” and 


ſeveral parts of Africa very frequently find it 


otherwiſe ; bur Mr. D. is fond of T 
Cicadz Locuſts, which in offt Poet, alwhys'fig- 
nifie Gr«(roppers, of whom, for "ought 'we 


know, the obſervation of their feeding o# Dew, 
ra FF per ve 4 x, 


may be true. 


Tho Damnabs tu quoque wotis, may paſs 


well in Latin, yet a pretence to Tranblate ir 
literally in Engliſh, is ridiculous, when "the 
plain meaning 1s, thou too ſhalt' oblige Mem, Of 


hold them faſt to the performance of their 


Vows by the awe of thy Divine Power. 


And had the Fudge been juſt,” had won the 
Prize," An Add'tjon'Gitetly Contrary to Fir 


gif's notion of Pal 21107, att [rhatOpihionRhemr- 


PIKS 
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nius Pal enmion trad of himſelf upon acconnt of . 
Virgil's naming bim as a Fudge berween the = 
contending Shepherds, therefore this did not 

ow out of him. The Paraphraſe ' on the 
laſt. three Ferfes is more looſe,” -and rrifling 
than Ovid wouid have offer'd at. in the greet- 
eft Laxuriancy of Lis Fancy. . 


" BE.CLOGUE VL 


MN blufh'd the Doric Muſe to dwell in Man- 7": 2. 
1..N tuan Plains. Bur why muſt Sylvz 
ſighifie the Manruen - Plains? Or why the 
Doric Muſe * Did Virgil ever write in the 
Doric Digle&,. 25 Theocritns had done 2. Who 
would imagine theTra»/lator had ever read his 
Author 2 . The #r/# is every whit as wide ro00 
from the. Author's Sence. . 


+» Nor (dare beyond the Reed. A very clear Vr.6. 


Expreſſion, rand: extreamly agrecable to de- 


um-dicere carmen, 


at 


hes. ues fb. quis Captus amere leget. The 
Ti anflars s admirable Engliſh, and very much 


0 the-purpoſe. 


> ond xeading not diſdain. Sj quis ramen Per. 11. 


*The Name of Varus of ineril'f hl for Tn 517 


Grove,and every yocal Tree Virgil ſays no- 
thing -of inſeribing, nor would Mr. D. had 
he-but conlider'd his own Epithet? for why 
ſhould .the.. Tree be wocal. upon which the 
Name. would be in{crib'd? It ought to be vo- 
cal to fing 4 Name, as Virgil ſays, but the dumb- 

ew of & . *ik, 1% 3 hl 


» 


Ver, 33» 
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* o| Tree.inall thewood,might ſerve well enough 


t9 Carry;ah bÞÞſcription. 7 bo | 
11) And all the Sylvan Reigs;-1 have heard Mr. 
D. was once a Waftminſter Scholar; Dt. Busby 
I doubt, would...have pkip 4 a; Boy, fox 'Para- 
phraſing omne nemas fo Child iſoly. The $hree 
next verſes are. worlhg of Mr,.D. but un- 
warthy of his edmirdble Author. 
Ms, D. was. Nom/num, aſperitate deterritus. 
And.therefore lets:Chromis and Mnaſylus pals, 
butwhere did; he ind thar Silenus was their 
Sire, z if he were, his drunken: would not 
Face their Rudenefi 20 bind their Sire, far an 
0 "\ L DIV'Sy } {alles -WDTITITAIY 
' Boru/by. the Tila: of Wine, and.; flaeting on 
the; Klaor.", Earl ſenſeleſs, Thongs } 
How ſcap'd the. old Toper ftornUrowning in 
his own $ pre 2:And what 2: 4#/1 Soph was pOOr 
Virgil ? This is:'t0 make him. $9/k. butter than 
he ever chought hefire.; but ſee thei Latewrioney 
of Wit ! The very next Couplet gives 1s 43 fine 
touch with: relation. to,,his ewpty Con, his 
Tavis Contharis, Afax he's nawser;his.S tat: 
imme, 1.C. abrogamms): With theanalvel Orna- 
ment of two Ears; 'Twas hung on kughtv. boaſt 
rhe Friumph of the Day, I ſuppaſe i was made 
out of ſome-Katgl, Tree, and hadign Epinicion 
inſcribed Bn holla} 0098. 20G” a; 
The foiretk:Neig for Nympb,uthatsit might 
be the; marc4aceligivle,; andvfaon after, He 
finds be. Fraudg injudiciouly.. fot He fwde.tt 
Trick ; for ere; Wwas;no Fraud 3n their -biza- 


ing gim, 21 Painting his Face. 1145 » 


WEI 


” Me Ate. At. lll... oe. ee on. IE per Ro en 


Nates%on Dtydth's Virgil. 73 
Twas Impadence.to find A fleeping God, tis Sg- Ver.38,39: 
erilege to bind. Silenns was no God, but a De- 
nigod, which is'more than can be ſaid of our 
wnparallel d- Tranſlator. But where did he 
find that: pretty. Notion of Impudence and Sa- 
erilege'*” Virgil ſays only, It was favour e Satir ef 
nough.to them that they had ſeen him, intima- iſe vit 
ting chere was no need 'of -mote ; if he was ©*; 
willing to-be ſeen, they need not queſtion his 
Willingnef'#6 ſatisfie them in other Particulars : 
Bur what's the pretended Verlion to all this ? 

Net by Hxmonian Hills, '&c. Unqueſtio- 
nably true, \the- Hills were wery ſilent all of 7-46 
them ; yer if they had any Nodding Foreſts up- 
on hon one he Eng of wep>r'e 
mong a leading ' #p the Brawls, or (© : 
but, whote's V# il? ET | : 
. He ſung bow Seas, &c. Fell thro' 166 mighty F.r.g006 6 
Void, and in their Fall Were blindly gather dint | 
this gordly-Ball. - Ruzus and others, to whom 
Mr, D.-1s blindly gather'd, ſuppoſe Silenas an 
Epicarean Philoſopher, his full Gut, his empty 
Can,' his Tipfie brain, and his abominable Spew- 
ing,'I ſuppoſe; were their Evidences : Bur 
how. ſhall wereconcile Mr. D. and his Friexds, 
foi oofpens to theſe Paſtorals, who, with a 
great deal of Fu-gment deny the matter, and 
arguc better from Silenas's Words, than from 
bs Poſture, Mr. D. is Epicure entire in his Sence 
of Virgil; bur where fays Virgil himſelf, that 
the Seeds of all things fell thro" the mighty Void? 
If they fe through 1, they fell from ſome place 
or Uo; without un, which was their Terminus 3 
; "Sa «8. wy quo, 


Fer. 64. 


Noteson Dryden, Virgil. 


qo, and Into ſome place without or beneath it a- 
gain, Which was the Terminus ad quem : And 
pray. what Philoſophy is this? Bur, In their 
Fall they were blindly gather'd, 1. &. by Fortune, 
commonly call'd Blin4. The Seeds of things 
then were paſſive, Fortwne was a&ive ; and 
what's capable of a#ing, muſt have an Exi- 
ftemce';, therefore Fortune had a Being before 
the Seeds of all things, Which is a grear Honour 
to Her Divinity.” Bat Virgil fays the” Seming 
were, fer inane coatta, Gathered together,” but 
not by chawce, 'or blindly, bur by ſome really 
powerful Agent ; they did not fall-thro' the 
void, but were amaſſ*d' in it. Now if they 
were gather'd together, they - did not gather 
themſekves together, their concourſe "Was not 


Fortuitoms ; 1 they were manag'd by ſorne ſupe- 


rior Power, that Power Could norbe a'Name, 
a Title, a Chimera, ' but muſt be a Reah, All- 
wiſe,and All-Powerful Being, that is;God,who if 
he were the Apent, in po tbe Seeds of 
rbings rogether, Epicurus's Hypotbefiytalls : And 
if Virgit inſtrats us hue, VirgiPwas nor, in 
#his Eclogue, a Promoter of the'Epiearean Phj- 
loſophy 5 'and for Mr. D. tho'his Sentimint: 
may be very /»ſþicious, if he has any; it's plain 
he'sno Maſter of bis Noticn, nar*ſo*much of 
Expreſſion, as he pretends to ;''for whar means 
he by being blindly gather d? x0 yumble togr 
ther by chance, for fall rogerber Blimdly; "may 
be allow'd, but” to be gather'd Mlindly roperher 
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Nores'on Drydett's Virgth 


An obſcure innuendo for Virgil's plain Declara- 
+ ion of the puniſhment of Prometbeusy 1 \- + 

e, Tho-tender avd uniry'd, the. Yoak. they fear d; 
's B Meaning: the. Bull,” as in the following Verſes, 
4 but #5rgil apply'd thoſe to the Pretides, who 
ji. Bina Melancholic Madneſs, fanſy'& them- 


75 
Prometheus theft, and Jove's aveng:ng Raye. Ver. 74- 


-e [ eves Heifers ;/ who tho they were afraid of 


yr BE :heokeand felt often for their Horns, yet were 
notfa\much: Brates, as to look out for a Bull : 
Andmuſt we ſay , Mr. D. underftoodGrpil ? 
Her:rbra the. Foreſ Rewes, And roars with 
Anguiſh fer his abſent Lewes. Juſt contrary to 
Virgil, who aggravates.the wiſery of Paſiphae, 
from. this very conſideration, that the Bull 
waeowholly inſenfible of ber . Amuours, Liv 4 taxe- 
heſras Brutes commonly do, and took up. with any 
ſhe among the. Herd, without thinking of hus 
Lady Miſtriſs 57/and Mr. Dryden takes a Civil 
care torconfure himſelf, in the very'nextLines. 
Mr. D: to ſhew bis Compioincs for the fair 
St, Nays, what Firgil, whom, yet his Tran- 
in ator repreſents .26's Homan-hater,{corn'd to 
j- [dopand «what's really Falſe. Mr. D. muſt not 
t; {mcalure ai by his own. Firtae, for ought I 
in © know, -may-lurvive among ſome of thas Sex, 
of B whe: Afer have quite loſt 1t.: * « 
ns MM How each ariſing Alder new appears, And 
't&- or 'the Po rdiftills ber > Tears. 
xy I But-do:Aldersidiffe} Gum 2 What i rold 


cr him fo, Virgit uſes Hinw 'for Popultys ; but indeed ſay? 


exCept #y wer® 
4 chang'd i 


bis'Tranſiator has no fuch Liberty, 


Pr. 79. 


Vzr. 91, 


Some 


to Alders, but they ſay mthing of the Gum, 
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Ver. 96. 


Fir. 1061. 


2, 3, 4* 


Fer. 10s. 


Ver; 113. 
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Autres w Deyden's.V irgil./ 
when he has a [ond 591 ae firr Line-only N ( 
ro expoſe himſ: v >. &8t£3243 4 : 19 Y 

bm wk their Gratituds expreſt. For 
what ?- Wherein mri _ en fuch E! 
Benefattor ta. ? what Good 
Mos done. 6 in Carmine Poſtor Flori- 
bus, argue: Apio  crints. ornatus amaro ?..Was 
{s 's Muſe ſo dull, Chat Mr. D,could make 

»06 it 2.-Bur, to-'make amends; for 
what's wanting. here, - he miſtakes Heſred 

aon after -far-Orphexe, Who with: bis Pipe of 
Oy bad Charm , the Savage . Train, fox we 
hear of no ſuch thing by Heftod. 

What Mr. D;, meant here I know not, 
I'm ſure he  Tranſlates not Yirgil, 'unkef 
among: his ſeveral | Edirions,' mp_— oy 
Copy Very. wide of Ours. +. 31 io i 

Why ſhonld TI fing the double Scylla'o-Fate? 
There were mo Scyls's: indeed, 1 One the 


Dau \Phorcus, the. ocberi of Miſes. But 
pace thinks Virg i f wy" as 


P; 
p 
t 
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f: 
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W 
d; 
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——_ EE ach | 
Virgil eaves. neither et realy -i 
Ambiguous, ' but his wp ys leaves. both fo, i 
that the..z»ho/e may be the pla | 
Und ew. in Bulls hs Top ay + Terews 
reigns, .” Lapwingi are no roy nor can' 
they pretend to the fame command which 
Tereus had in-his Cowntry. . And Virgil takcs 
no" .potibe of. Philomela's Muſick, bur bas 
Cookery, 


> ww Q 


© __ 
- 


Cookery, in» which ſhe nd "with-Progis, 
y, Ovid Metam. 1: 6; opt 


Rood.” Virgil oo no fuch- log | bur: Ae 
_ Eurotas -heard Phrbus 
edu henrd Phi log fc 
Leak; the' River taught thoſe Lavrel: thi 
fame. Songs which ſhe had _—_ The drher 
Sy: ſach- $:uf, fo full a miſtake of 
I's Sence, and debanch bif Fanty 10 (Cans 
hioully, AS & | Opylty would ave been a 
tham's of. - 


BOLOGUE: vn. 
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p of a particular kind- intced, -ahd ſuch 
15 18 Gommot/i Ioaly. 


"arp! fond'6f 'this Catachreſis ineveral places,” 

bin chefarther: Eelopye yi The® Hucband" off 
In Her Ge burſuck-Figures, tho graze ifht 
ia Oiganohateabſard in rhe Vinſon, and nov" 
0:be: andyrid: *- 


i Hndiſee”fr old. Oak that, \for * 
olthinebre tbe. vs 6 arbeit meer © Drydeniſhns, X 
yy _ _—_—_— Jmpertinencies5 - betides' the 
warms did. nor riſe from” the Tree, bat 
| "doin end in the Hive HYA fi, warm 
VERN 
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mbi, Another: as bad. Viegil's laying is, 
| FRey 
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' Had tang ht be Laurel} ey the Spartan Pe tt F, 


D death = Holwss Stub Thee under as Oak Per. r, 


The+ "Barber of- my Aleck, tes D; ſheinf3e. 8. 


"Nite + nienincius winds alows: the Mtadjeus 'Fer. 15. 
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To.:houſa* a) fred by Hand my eng Ver. a1. 
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Per. 25. 


Per, 38. 


Per, 42. 


Fer. 52. 


Ver. 27.9. * Toar: Muſes ever fair and ever young—With 


Notes. 88 Deygeats Virgil. 


they vere mot at hand to take 'em from their 
Dams, and ſhut 'em up when they had-ſuck'l 
enough; nor has he any thing about their 
dreining the Dams, whiclt after good Inggins 
by the Lambs, could not Strut much, 

Alternos Muſz meminiſſe volebant, is quite 


W__— DJ Amt oy om. 


all, »ny Codrus, O inſpire my Breaſt, the firl 
Si The laſt Nowſenee 4 

+ nw Fence my. Brows with Amulets of Bay, 
Baccare frontem Cingite. There may be ſome 
diſpute abour what kind of Plant Baccar i, 
bur Mr. D's the firſt 1 believe who maks 
it Bays, Which, tho” they might be good 
againſt Thynder, ſuppoling Laurel and Bays, 
Synezymons, are no Specifick againſt Witchcraft, 
or Faſcination. 

(The firſt Eſſay of Arms untry'd before, 
Mr.'D. will be adding without Sence dr Res- 
ſon ; "Virgil intimates nothing of all this. | 
obſerve, he's mighty fond of his Parjan Stow 
or Marble, which yet the Poet mentions on- 
ly once as I remember, in his eAneids; bit 
the Tranſlator would have it look as if Vir 
gil or Theocritus had never heard of *any 
other Marble but that. Thy Legs in Buski 


—_y > Ry > «a wo to 


S220 FX 5,> th © =» 


with a purple Band, is an Original. th: 

Here the Tranſlator's mad, every” Lin? beWno 

trays his Stepidity ; firſt Galatea comes in willYw} 

herSilver Feet,a very fine Epither,and the rigi}co, 

meaning of Nerine. Tall as a Poplar, taper alſthe 

the Bale ;becaule they fay, Man's a Tree invert tha 
[4 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
{4,* t fappole by this, Galatea was one'vof 
Mrs. Behr's She-Giants, arid the fitter Mifireſs 
ir W for that Fandſome Gentleman Polyphemas ; but 
2 & what's all this to the Poets Heders formoſior 
alb42 The next is a moſt exquiſite Paraphraſe 
ic Wh of Si qua tr; Corydons habet' te cura, wenito. 
But then follows a Flower, Come when my 
th Wl Jared Sheep at Night return. 1 ſuppoſe Cory- 
rt Wl don'sOxen had undergone the Ny Ie Experi- 
ment of transfuſion, and fo were become Sheep. 
ys, Now ſuch #'0nderful Operation might Crown 
me Wh the filent Hours, and ſtop the riſing Morn , if 
that prety verſe has any meaning 11 It. : 
r Wh Mr. D. refolves ro our-do by Ver. 51, 
) ſzs, to aggravare his Uglyneſs, mult 
3%, WM be black 2s N? fog what's wk ſtranger , 
aft, Deform'd Iikibims. »who chaws Sardinian Herb- 
age to contratt his Faws, Sardinian Herbage, 
rein very general Word; ard ſure all. the Herbs * 
RW i Sardinia” were nor of a malignant Nature ; 
, or didVever any Man cat em only thar his 
to Faw ermight be conrra#ed 2 Naturaliſts talk of 
on-f PI in Sardinia, of which, whoſoever 
bulWprerendedtocar, was preſently raken with a 
Vir gg#t of Laughter, in which he Dy'd: Thyrſis 
ar\ Wiſhes rhar he might be a #auſtors, or bitter 30 
bit Miſtreſs, and conſequently as odious as 
that Plant ro thoſe who knew of ir, if he did 
nor think that Day longer than a Tear, in 
Which ſhe” was abient; how cloſe Mr. D. 
plComes' to this Sence ! In the next Lines in 
per #the Poet, Thyrſis rates his Bullocks home, 
verFthat his Miſtreſs might come*to bim. Mr. = 
e ET W1 
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Ver. 84. 


Notes on Dryden's Vitht. 
_ have the Rullecks 'S FioglP- and will 
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 abſurdly;*. , While ha gfics him 
goo Sence. + 
e Moſh Spr prings invitin 13" Steep, 7 
Trees RN leafy ſhade 5 Mop Fountains 
keep; How much. nearer is #4.” Ogylby to 
Krgil. Ye Springs and $00 more ſoft 
* Steep, and werdant . Boughs which you 
wit but they're both out in— 
am ler fo ng Parks grnme, for the 
ra 
thoſe Bull, either par og ho Io 
at every joynt, ad C db Een intg th 
ies mrs n 
7ith hea res. A Senc Expreſlion. 
Nor withrihþ Vines their 7 bar Yield, 
which is far from Yigit ng in, Liber 
pampineas invidit coll; us wnlb# *.- "Bac. 
chus envigs the Hillocks, 'thoſe cial Vine 
which us'd' to oye ge 
to the Vintagt? Ol nac «And 
Bacthus winy or **'The 
words are not ſo well Hed bur Ha mean- 
ing is the ſame with Viegil's, "which, the 0- 
thers 1s not. 
Thoſe Seven "Lines are the” 'F have 
yer met with in Seven Ecloguer, They p 
come neareſt to Virgil's, but in Grinch outY © 


'tO 2 Tuxarious Tengrh, quite beneath Yirgi!s 
' cloſeneſs and majeſty. They'd have look'd 


etry well in Oh, "bur, they are zoo ligit - 
here..." * WD a h 


mn hit; 


Nateron Neyden's Virgil $r 
Abies in vers altis. Is blown quite Per. 94: 
aa), which, gy Iby foung, room for, infour 
Lines, or Mr A ooall not croud- into ſx. 
. ue heard, for Haec Memini. And Thyrſis pr. g6. 


_— 


4 you tomeend in vain. The 4 Apoſtrophe Is LA 
» þ txeamly wngracefid, and the followin Verſes 
n a ifble Fam any , WhiC Fog 
" ys: 

6 ECLoGty # vat." 

, . D. omewhere tells! u3,t Re Be 
4 face to, tk pa] h6.E a. th 
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cor "2 an eine, £1 "MN LE 
by; ſome br ol {x 
Friends ci Yo NN ſs. mi ky 


[ BE Wee ſo. &; 
xt - Ret vi/an Mr. D. 6 hare read 


vB ticy Foah een: 160 have made his 
ia i Fat eel Lo Abs Undex 
tnd mc PFaxrigul 


inning of this | \Aong 


= | 
pv bs afoul arte of Five 4 An Sage ns 6 


By x _ ind a certain Witch, as he 

, Damon, indeed com plains 

75 es of bis. p01 preferring his 

but Apheſ, 97, only repre- 

ril's end h 1C, f 0 fin Old Wa man, 0 
Wd core a Toung giddy-headed Pelle ro her 
; own deaggie Fe Paſſions, 29d what. was there 
this to caſt honeſt os intq de- 


ſrajr ? Nay, and wa in his Epiſtle ro 
my 


Notes 6n Dryden's Virpil. 
my Lord Clifford, {ays, The former part is the 
complaint and deſpair of A Jon Lover, the 
latter a Charms of an Enchantreſs, to renew a 
of Afﬀe#ion; but nothing can be more plea- 

Ln: | 

The' Love rejedted, and the Lovers Pains, 
which aggravateshis former miftake. And 

The Rivers ſtood on Heaps, and ftopp d the 
running Flood, which is fo' exquiſite 4 piece of 
Nonſence, - as his famous Hind and. Panther 


can ſcarce furniſh us with. By the Rivers. 


he can'r mean. rhe Gogs of the Rivers : They 
could no more ſtand on Heaps, than God: 
meet with Gods, and juſtle 1 the Dark; if 
not rhem, then he muſt by Rivers mean the 
running . Floods, which is a kind of a Bull 
t00; but allowing that all the favour imagi- 


nable, the noble Verſe will amount to this, 


the Rivers food on beaps and ſtopp'd the Ri- 
vers, this it is, to have a great Genizs. Not 
ro obſerve the falſe Engliſh, for if the Rivers 
in the Plural Number ſtopp'd” any thing, 
they mult op the Floods in the ſame Number, 
unleſs there were ſome Rivers which had »o. 
Streams, and this Mr. D. in days of Yore might 
have learnt at Weſtminſter. The Sixth Verſe 
is only a dull Reperition of the former Nox- 
ſence, which per s he miſtook for a Beauty, 
not having the .Condu&t of the Infallible 


% : 
vu fir whom thy Rome prepares, the ready 
7rd of thy finiſh d Wars, If the-Triumph 
were Yeany, why were they nowto Page 

y : 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 2 3 
The Complaint as defign'd by Mr. D. had been 
fitter for Auguſtus, than Pollio, for whom, 
had it been a ſnirable Speech, Virgil would 
| ſcarce haveleft it for him to make. 
' In Numbers like to thine could I Rehearſe Thy Ver.13,14, 
lhfly Tragic Scenes, thy Iabour'd werſe, | The 15,16. 
t Þ i/orld another Sophocles in thee, Another Ho* 
e I mer ſhould behold in me. All this is Heavenly 
f Þ de from Yirgil's ſence ; it may be, Mr. D. 
T7 I who has always fome «nfathomable thought 
4s. Þþ in his Head, defign'd theſe Lines as 4 Court 
Y ÞÞ to fome of his old Patrons; bur it was a high 
 ÞÞ ck to pretend to be a Himer to any body, 
if BW (cho I don't remember Homer ever wrote any 
c Wi thing in praiſe of Sophocles,) fince Mr. D. by 
Y his Flatrerers, x 6 by the befft Critic in En- 
- gland, can be "thought ro reſemble him in 
_ but his b//24nef, which is no kftion 
ere. 

Thine was my eaylief® Muſe, mg Tatt}t ſhall be 9-11 
thine-Virgil's 18,4 te Princlpium,, tibi deſinert == 
meaning the preſent Eclogue ſhould begin with 
bim, and end to his Honour. His Traducer 
"0 FE makes him 4 Lyar, for the e/£1eids, Virgil's 
it, oe Work, fay nothing of Pollio as I remem- 


w- And wildly ftaring upwards, thus inveigh'd ps, 14. 
3» BA ainſt the conſcious ods, and cur the cruel 

Met Whiat '2 Maximin of a Shepherd have 
we here ? This it is to have a Brain full of 
Blaſphemous 1dzas ; the Chaſteſt of Poers mult 
be Polluted,rather than a little 4theiHtic flight 
Mother's, Why, RD. 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
ed not.the Dials wit by -thejr Names, is be: 


yond my. dull pprekebony | 


Begin "my Flute — I'm afraid there were no 
Flutes in uſe, ainon either: the 'Sicilian.or Þ 


Iralian, Shepherds, if they are mention'd ar the 


Th Dedication of Nebuchadnezzar' 5 Image, thar 


way 't help the matter, . . 
ey hear the Hinds, &c. Binds Are  Huchand- 


» ach as follow .the Plow, or lahoyr, in the. 
Shepherds, ap and "Nerefore; Han, 


Gy? nor 
nor their God, 


"Shall ſeethe Hownd od thus ns tbirft al- 
e, Promiſcuous at the $ 4 8 Why not as 
of My, 


as the Hind and Pas 

in one Cell ? 
For him then haſt refus Tr ” ys browzing Hera, 
For Goats, a very , prett "Havel; as if none 


lodge, together 


browze but Goats, or as if their browzing were, 


a great Circumſtance to their Commendation, 
eſpecially in a hard Winter 3 but why was the 


70 F, »la left out, unleſs, becauſe FiFula .and 


ia would not both bgnific the Flute? And 
[ concltide, theT7bie pares dextre & ſmiſtre in 
the Taſcriprions of Terence's Comedies, WCETre 
not Flutes. But.the Muſic in. thoſe Days of 
Paftorals, was generally more valu'd than 
the Fleck, and it may be Damon's Complaint 
1S groutided On 7h1s, that Mopſus was Richer 
indeed, . had greater Flocks, but was a Fool of a 
Peer, in compariſon with. himſelf. Nay, Mr. 
Dryden almoſt acknowledges this himſelf; in 
that pretty Supplement i of his Twp Damon— 
bghs, and f ngs 'n Vain, oor fey} 


' The 


Notes: on Dryden's Virgil. 


The callow . Down began to cloth my Chin, Fr. 57. 


On my word, /twas very eatly to have: abud- 
ing Beard at Tmelve-: Love begins ſometimes 


| among” Children, and by their Mutual Famili- 
| arity advances with their Tears. Bur perhaps a 


precoce Beard - may be a S ymprom of an early 
Wit: » Here's nota word of Ni/a's gathebing 
Apples ith her | Mother, but only gathering 
Crabs with Damon, a ſcurvy Omen of what 
follow'd : bur for a ' Diamond of V, irgil's. Mr. 
Þ. thraſts into our Hands a Pebble of his 649, 
as any-who compares this Period with rhe 
Original, will obſerve. Then ſoarce the bend- 
ing Branches I could win, Is an Incomparabl: 
Phraſe; for 'T could but juſt reach 'em. This is 
to benour our Mother-tongue. 


. Poor Virgil's fo curtail'd by his Interpreter, Ir. 6: 


that. inthis Period he could never know him- 
ſelf, mean. as my Poetry is, I'm tempted ro 
g1ve that Divine Poet this Tranſlation, at Jeaſt 
more agreeable ro his way of ſpeaking than 
Mr. D's D"'0-1;. | 

Now, now I know thee Love! Thy Birth muſt be 
'O1i horrid 'T'rmaros, or cold Rhodope, 

Or in the inmoit Libya's diſmal! wild, 

Hideout with threatning Rocks, and Sand untilPd, 
No Humane Blood &er fill d thy Barbarous Veins. 
Byin,my Pipe,with me, begin Meznalian ſtreins, 

Nay, the defpis'd Mr. Ogy!by's more par- 

donable here, than our Q#omdam Lawrear. 
Now the Spirit of Tranſſation's On me, I'd 
venture one ſtep farther. 

Dire Love. the Mothers tender Heart ſubdu d, 

And in her Childrens Blood, her Hands embru'd ;, 
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Ver. 754 


Per, 78. 


Viv. 32. 


Notes on Dryderts Virgil. 
Ah eruel! ah unnatural Mother ſke! 
Was ſhe more cruel, or more wicked he ? 
His wicked, bers a cruel part remains." 
Begin, my Pipe, with me begin Menalian ſtreins, 

Al.en of Birth, Uſurper of the Plains. There 
Convenience went thirſt, the - Sexce follows. 

0/4 Doting Nature, change thy Courſe anew, 
As if Nature had chang'd her Courſe formerly, 
and now was civilly defir'd to do ſo again for 2 
poor. deſpairing Swain, But winy ſhould Mr. 
D. ail at Natwre, juſt as an Unitarian would 
at the Church, when Virgil's Damon had no- 
thing to ſay to her. 

And booting Qwls contend with Swans in 
Skill. Far S&ill they're much alike, nay, the 
Owl has the advantage, as Prattiſing moſt ; 
indeed, thoſe who have heard 'em both, 
think the Sway may have ſomewhat the ſweer- 
er Ui ce. 

Or, ob ! Let Nature ceaſe, and Chaos Reign. 
And there's Convenience before Sence again, 
and a little Nonſencetoo, unleſs Mr. D. retles 
on an old Hirmonicus Gentleman, whale Go- 
wvernment, Milton deſcribes Book 1I. Burt I'm 
perſwad<dY;rg:l,who had never read Paradiſe 
bot, knew norhing of him. The O[d Poets 
Chacs was (quite another thing. 

Farewel, ye fecret Woods «nd ſhady Groves, 
Haunts of ny Yout5, and Conſcions of my Loves, 
A prety Parephraſe on Vijvite Syue, but ſuch 
- wherein Virgil's Charatter is entircly 


b Me 
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Notes 0n Dryden's Virgil. 


Rehearſe bis Friends Complaint, and mighty 77 88. 


Magic verſe. Complaint was to Carry on his 
initial Miſtake, that the hole might be of 
a piece, according to honeſt Horace's direfions. 
But what's meant by Alpheſibeus's mighty Ma- 
| gic verſe? Is that the-E» 6 of no» onnia 
| poſſumus omnes? I Can't think the Shepherd 
was a Conjurer, but only Perſcnated a Witch 
- for a while, without deſigning to bring any 
Miſtreſs of his own, over Hewſe tops , and 
Woods, and Seas, to hisown Arms 9n aBroom- 


faff. 


na ſignifies not verſes here, but a ſer Form of 
Words to be made uſe of, by which 21! the 
Magic Operation, might become effe&ual. Mr, 
D [ know; js acquainred with good Authors, 
and perhaps, may have met with Fu'ourita 
ſeſquiamocea terintta leponta infernonida Utri- 
boſca, &&. (ſome Copies read it otherwiſe.) 
but this will do with a due Preparation,if us'd 
in a cold Morning,with oneStocking en,the other 
of, and wholly Faſting, But whether thoſe 
words make a verſe or no, I leave to Mr. D. 
to find our. He ſeems more ſenſible in the 
very next words, where he makes Carmina, 
Charms, tho the following Lines be bur a 
very lame Verſicn of Ducite ab urbe domum, &C. 
Pale Phabe drawn by verſe, from Heaven 


deſcends. 1 don't believe all the w:7ſes which ,,, _ 


Mr. Dryden ever made, and he has in his time, 
made a world of Thundering Lines, could e- 
ver ſhow us this Miracle :Nay, I don't be- 
_m” OT lieve 


Tis done, we want but verſe. Why Carmi- ,. 


o}* 


$8 


Ver.97,99- 


Per, 103. 


ſeph 


Notes-0n Dryden's Virgil, 


lieve that werſe, qu# verſe will do the Fear. 
The very ſame Charms which chang'd U!y/- 


ſes's Companions, may do great-things : But 


Charms are not neceſſary in werſe, as Mr. D. 
may find in. Cornelius Agrippa's Occult Philo- 


tz. erſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the 
Brake, Verſe fires the frozen Veins Now could 
1 almoſt Recant my precedent Talk ; this is 
certainly Conjuring— Latet Anguis— That ve- 
netrating the Brake, is' to me unintelligible, 
and may be like Abracadabra for ought I know, 
I can't tell what werſe may fire rhe Frozen weins, 
whether Mr. D's "Tranſlation of a Period in 
Lucretius, Which *I remember I once ſaw: 
ſuch are a Helliſh kind of Charms indecd, and 
it's pity bur the Conjurers ſhould meet with 
his Lot, who Congregating all the Serpents in 
a Country into one Ditch, was by one of *'em 
drawn into the Ditch and devour'd among 
them. | 

Thrice bind about his thrice devoted Head — 
Hence it's plain that the Tranſlator's a more 
through-pac'd Conjurer than his Maſter. 


Fer, x15.) Crumble the Sacred Mole.— Is this Inter- 


preting his Author, or making him Jeſs Intel- 
ligible? How much will an Ingenious Lady, 
bur not much acquainted with the old Me- 
:hods of Witch-craft and Sacrificing, Edihe by 
that Appellative, the Sacred Mole? The plain 
meaning Ogylbz calls it a Cake, and ſuch it 
was, tho of a particular Compoſition. s 
ounmen 2 OM 
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| Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


— Thus Daphnis burn away, This Laurel is Ver, "18. 


bis Fare— But if Daphnis melted away as that 
burnt, he'd 'be quickly waſtedto nothing, and 
could -only come to. her as Almahide pro- 
mis'd to.come to her Spark: Almanzor, and 
Embrace her only with empty Arms, as a great 
Author hag4t, | 


While I ſo ſcorn his Love=+How's that ? As ver. 127. 


the Bull ſcorns the Heifer. Virgil -1ntimates no 
ſuch rhing, but her ſeeking for-one in wain. 
And -fo the Enchanters would have Daphnis 
in Love; ſo as ſhe, by playing at Bo-Peep 
with him, may nfs with the great- 
er violence of Love ; which down right ſcorn 
would not be ſo likely to effect. 


And from the Roots to tear tbe ftanding Corn, r.y.141,4 


Which whirl 'd a loft to diſtant 'Fields is born. 
Not to obſerve the word Negromancer for Ne- 


þ aero. as one fit to Tranſlate Homer, 


ould have call'd him, if Mr. D. meant the 
{ſame here as Virgil did, it's a very odd way 
of Expreſſing ir. The Romans who believ'd 
Magic could Tranſplant one Mau's ſtanding Corn 
into anothers Ground, Where the Corn ſhould be 


hill Zanding and growing, had a very ancient 


Law againit ſuch PraCtices ; Newe alienam Se- 
getem pellexeris. Bur that Law ſpeaks as if 
the Magician had ſome wheadling Trick to 
perſwade the Corn to remove to another Quay- 
ter ; as the Romans when they had a delignon 
ſome Enemy-Cirics Tutelar God ; but this 
whirling it aloft, ſeems no very proper way 
to make it grow, but ie on heaps in the deſign- 
cd Ficld, Break 
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Notes on Dryden s Virgil. 


Break out ye fmcther'd Fires, and Rindlf 


[mother d_ Live! What can Mr. D. mean by 
this ? Was throwing - into the Brook the 
way to make 'em break out into a Flame? It 
was the way to ſmother Fire indeed, but 
hardly ro Kindle it ; It's meer Riddle, not 
can the precedent or conſequent Words ex. 
plain it. Mr. D. is here again at his God-lik: 
Verſe , but there being ſo much of Ceremony 
in Magical Operations, the Gods were ſuppos'd 
concurrent willingly, or by force with the 
Magicians defign. Now Daphnis is Complain. 
ed of as neither regarding the Gods them. 
ſelves, nor thoſe Charms, not thoſe Verſes, in 
which their particular and extraordinary In- 
fluences are concern'd ; the Witch I conclude, 
was no great Poer, what Cer Mr. D.is. 

The waking Aſhes riſe, and round our Altar: 
play: No, but the Aſhes of themſelves burſt out 
into a trembling Flame, which blaz'd round 
the Altar, bur theſe were not the 4ſhes thrown 
into the Brook, but what continu'd about the 
Altar unremov'd. 

Run to the Threſhold, Amaryllis, hark ! Our 
Hylax opens and begins to bark. Now PVirgil's 
Witch\=nt Amaryllis on no fuch filly Errand, 
but liftn'd ber ſelf. Hylax open'd, i. e. heBark'd, 
and began to Bark, Which is very Emphatical. 

— May Lovers what they Wiſh believe ; Or 
Dream their Wiſhes, and thoſe Dreams deceive 
Isa very perplext Illuſtration of a plain Queſti- 
On. — 4n qui amant ipfi ſib; ſomnia _ 2 
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Notes -0u Dryden's Virgil. 


He comes, he runs, be leaps to my fgning Ver « 16a. 
Oo 


Arms. Doubtleſs, he was wondrous fond of 
his old Lady, but they fay, Thoſe who are 
brought any whither by Magical Powers, look 
more like Dogs who have burnt their Tails, than 


ſuch a brick Fellow, "as Mr. D, here repreſents. 


But he, who (to indulge a Lewd Thought) 
Tranſlates Parcite, ab urbe wenit, jam parcite 
carmina, Daphnis ; in this manner,' may make 
any thing of any thing, and be fit to Tranſlate 
Pindar Twenty Years hence. 


ECLOGUE TY& 


HE time js come I never thought to ſee, &C. 
Here's Nonſence, and a groſs miſtake of 

the Poets meaning, but Mr. D. muſt be pardon- 
&d for it, ſince it's the blunder of Servius, and 
the reft of the Commewaators, who follow him, 
among the reſt Rue ; yer the very Argu- 
ment of the Eclogue might have taught him, 
and Mr, D. better. Virgil comes by Autho- 
rity from Auguſfusto re-enter npon his Lands, 
and eſcapes very narrowly with his Life": 
He flies to Rome again for proteion, bur 
leaves his Servant, whom Mzris here repre- 
ſents, roCicurate and Mollific the Temper of 
the preſent Uſurper, leſt thoſe left bebind ſhould 
incur the fame danger ; Mzris goes trembling, 
bur in baſt, with his :wo Kids to atone him, 
whom [ ycidas meets with, and asks him bj» 
ther, not whether (o faſt; ro whom! with re- 
lpe&t ro Dangers paſt, Maris aniwers, O _ 
| as 


Per. t. 
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92 Notes on Dryden's Virgil. | 

das thuls far we have. ſcapd alive; O. that | 

(what we never fear d).# Stranger, ' in peffef- 

fron of our Farm, ſhould, fay, theſe. Lands are 

mine, away you who till d them before, where 
ſhould follow an Exclamation ! . And' thus 
both the Grammar and-. Reaſon ſtand good, 
which, according to'the common Interpreta- 
tion of it, are both in Feopardy. | 
Pack up ye Raſcals>—Veteres. migrate coloni, 

Now. whether Veteres colon; ligriftie Raſcals, 

I leave. to Our hone# Yeomen and Farmers tO 

derermine. 

Per. 8. Kick'd out; we. ſet\, the beſt Face on't we 
could, Mr. D. could not leave Virgil here for 
the ſake of a ſoft, ſweet ſounding Yerſe,, but, 
tho' . we. ſhould allow Y34: {ignihes; kick d 
out, no Difionary in the World would teach. 
him to. Conſtrue,. Conrriftari, to ſet\.a godd 
Face on the Matter. -. lh) honey, 10 

Fer. 11. That from the ſloping Mountain, te the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and. all:the Ranks along, 
This is Mr. D's. Terrar of Virgil's Lands, by 
which abuttals, were Virgil alive again, he'd 
neveribe able ro tind 'em out. | Virgil, who 
had better Skill in.theſe; Matters, makes-the 


{1% f 


avs... _——— 


foot of the Mountain \ts boundary On ane part, 
andan old doted Beech,which Mr.D. calls a 4ad- 
der'd Oak, on the other, and the -River to 
waſh the fide of it, and theſe might be knows 
= again, lo long as in being, and would he 


very zntelligible Land-marks 
Per.19-20. | And. had nos Phatbus. warn'd me by the 
Croak Of an old Rgues from « Hollow Oak — 


To 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil: 
To-paſs: by his Plumy "of trembling Fowl, 
witch -can't be apply'd to Chaonian Doves, 
and his Souſing Eagle, which I believe he 
never met with in Latham, why is Phebus 
brought in here ? Ir was the Simiffre Cornix, 
which” he will have .again to be #4 Croakin 
Raven,. (for he hates tocoammitr 4 fingle Fault) 
not Phzbus, which warn'd him ;* however 
the cava" Mex is not the blaſted Bowgh, bur 
the- hollow Oak, for which I hope we are ob- 
lig'd to. his ſecond Thoughts ; The next two 
Lines Both in Yirg;l_ and bis Tranſlator, con- 
firm my Obſervation on the——ivi perve- 
IMUS. . 


.'Can never paſs for a juſt Tranſlation of er. 33, 4 


Virgil's 17 and. 18. What Lycidas ſpeaks 
here, through the whole Period, is ſuch an 
abuſe of the Text, 2s is unpardonable ; there's 
not a Line of Virgil's in it—IVho rehearſe The 
Waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ? Is down- 
right "Nonſence, And—Tend my Herd—Goats 
are not a Herd, but a Flick —But for Hea- 
vens ſake who taught Mr. D. to Tranſlare 
Caper, the Libyan Ridzil? 1 have read ſome- 
where of Goats in Libya, as big as Oxen, bur 
were” Arius, or Milienus Toro, or Cloudius of 
thatCountry 2 Or does'Mr. D. know what 
a'R;dgit Or Ridgling is ? This Verſe was only 
a warning. Fargon, tO have a care of him who 
had got poſſeſſion of his Lands, becauſe of the 
danger his Life would be in from his Fury ; 
but'a Ridpling, or Goat, or Ram, Which has 
bur'one Fticke, perhaps mayn'r be ſo inry 
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Notes 6 Dryden's Virgil. \ 
8 Creature. as Virgil repteſents him, nor is 
ſuch an imperfe#t - Animal fit to be the: Hue- 
band of the Herd. Ogylby's Tranſlation gives 
theſe Verſes much better, Thus, 
Could any barbarous Monſter uſe ſach ſpight 2 
With thee Menalcas farewell all delight, ' 
Who'll fing te Nymphs ? Whill firew the Earth with 
Flowers ? Th. 
Or ſheleer filver Springs with ſhady Bowers 2 
Or write ſuch Verle as late I ſnatch'd from thee, 
When thou our Amaryllis wen#'ſt to ſee. 
Till t return, my Goats, dear T ityrus, feed 
(The way is ſhort) and Water if they need. 
But as you drive *em take eſpecial cart, 
Of the He-Goat ( for he will ſtrike) beware. 

Here at leaſt we have ſomething like Virgil, 
bur'zothing of thar kind in Mr. D.  . 

To ſhow. what he means by Rhymes ſtronger 
pinion'd than Swans, Mr. D. gives us that 
impertinent Fuſtian, they—ſhall ſoaring bear a- 
bove Th' immortal gift of Gratitude to Jove, 
which does not grow out of his Author. 

And Trees to Goats their willing Branches 
bend,” this is one of Mr. D's. fine Thoughts, 
without any ground from his Author ; for 
Gabble. afterwards I ſuppoſe he meant Gagg/e, 
Another Impertinence we have, v. 54—— 
Where Nightingales their Love-ſick Dittys {ing, 
where the Epirhet's very improper,  Nightin- 
gales Sing Mournful, not Love-fick Dittys, 
Philomel had'no occaſion for them. 

Why, Daphnis,. doſt thou ſearch in old Re- 
cords, To know the Seaſons when the Stars ariſe? 
What Reords does he mean, Lily's or Gad- 

bury's ? 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 95 
bury's? Virgil mentions indeed the old rj- 
fing Stars, or Conſtellations, 28 not worth ob- 
ſerving when the Fulium Sidus appear'd fo 
bright above the reſt, tho' perhaps it was 
no more than a Comet after all. 

Mr. D, deſcribes his own Caſe appoſitely e- per. 0m 
nough, and would he bur, for the ſake of 75. 
that atknowledg'd Truth, have forborn this 
nappy Tranſlaticn, he had fav'd, in ſome 
meaſure, his Friends Purſes, and his cwn Re- 

Put £100. | 

Huſh'd Winds, the topmoſt Branches ſcarcely Ver. 80. 
bend, As if thy tuneful Song they did attend, 
this is running diviton upon a Word far- 
ther than "twill bear, but this Caprificus muſt 
burſt out, or Mr. D. were undone. 

Or if e're Night the gathering Cluuds we Ver. $8 
fear, A Song will help the beating Storm to 
bear—A Song then it ſeems is better than 
a Dipt Hat and Cloak, it's pity but Mr. D. 
had a Patten: for making theſe IWeather- 
fencing. Songs; it would make him ſome Com- 
penſation tor the loſs of his Laurel. Bur, 
tor all this. gay flouriſh, Virgil meant no 
more than this, that if they were afraid of 
4 Shower. yet befere Night, a meriy Song 
would make 'em 'go nimbly enough to ow it, 
in order to which he makes Lycidas offer 
Meris very civilly to carry his Burthen tor 


The Concluſion of this Eclogne, tarcs like , 
the reſt, and the whole looks like rich 7: fe 
| cover 


96 Notes 0x Dryden's Virgil. 


cover'd ſo thick with Copper-lace, that the 
Ground can't be ſeen for t. 


"BCLOGUE X." 


His Eclogue is Tranſlated 'in a_Strein 
1 too Juſcious and effeminate for Virgil, 
who might bemoan his Friend, but does it 
in'a noble and a' manly Stile, which Mr. 0- 
gylby anſwers betrer than My. D. whoſe Para- 
phraſe looks like' one of Mrs. Behns,” when 
tome body had turn'd the Original "into 
Exel Proſe before. ye 

Pr 19.&. Where, Virgil ſays, Lauri & myrice fle- 
were, the Figures beautiful where Mr. D. ſays, 
the Laurel ſtands in Tears, ' And hung with hu- 
mid Pearls the lowly Shrub appears, the Figure 
is loſt, and a fooliſh and impertinent Repre- 
ſentation comes in its place; an ordinary 
Dewy Morning might fill the - Laurels and 
Shrubs with My. D's. Tears, tho' Gallus had 
not been concern'd in it. . 

Per. 29. And yet the Queen of Beauty bleſt his Bed 
Here Mr. D. comes with his ugly parch upon 
a beautiful Face : What had the Queen « 
Beauty to do here, Lycoris did not deſpiſe 
her Lover for his meanneſ5, bur becanſe ſhe 
had oh ro = aa Whore.” Gallus 
was of Quality, but her Spark a r inferior 
Fellow. Wh yet rhe om of oor GC, 
would have followed there very well, but not 
- where wanton My. D. has fixt her. 


Fluſh'd 


he 


Fluſh'd were hjs Cheeks, and glowing were F*"+ 32. 
bis Eyes. This Charaer is fitter for one that's 
Drunk, than one in an Amazement,and is a 
Thought unbecoming Virgil. 
And for thy Rival, tempts' the raging Sea, Ver. 35. 
The forms of horrid War, and Heavens Incle- 
mency. Lycoris doubtleſs, was a jilting Ba- 
gage, but. why ſhould Mr.. D. belye her? 
Virgil talks nothing of her going to Sea, and 
perhaps ſhe had a mind to be only a Camp 
Laundreſs, which Office ſhe might be advanc'd 
to-without going to Sea: The forms of horrid 
IWar, for horrida caſtra, is incomparable. 
—» His Brows, a Country Crown Of Fennel, :r.37,38. 
and of nodding Lilies drown. Is a very odd. F;- 
ach Sylvanus had ſwinging Brows to drown 
uch a Crown as that, 7. e. to make it Inviſible, 
to ſwallow it up; if ir be a Country Crown 
drown his Brows, it's falſe Engliſh. 
' The Meads are ſooner drunk with Morning Ver.43,44 
Dews. Rivi fignifies no ſuch thing; bur 
then, that Bees ſhou'd be drunk with Flowry 
Shrubs, or Goats be drunk with Brouze, for 
Drunk's theVerb, 1s a very quaint Thought. 
Soſada Song is only worthy you. Is a moſt zz, .. 
exatt Tranſlation Of ſoli cantare periti Arcades— 
which no body can deny. | 
Tho Phyllis's brown — &C. Is all fo filly, *-57,6:- 
and beſide the Cuſhion, and the laſt fo lewd, 
and wnbecoming Virgil's Chaſtity and Modeſty, 
as is unpardonable. 
As you are Beauteous, were you balf fo true, , 
Here could I Live, and Love, and only Dye with © 
H you 
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you. Virgil makes not Gallustalk fo dubionſly ; 
he's fond of Lycoris, and is for Dying with 
her, without reſerve; if ſhe were but with 
him, he'd be ſatisfied without ſo nice an in- 
quiſition into her Loyalty: The latter Line I'm 
afraid was borrow'd from an Ode in the Gen- 
tleman's Journal, 

Ver.68. And ſtrive in Winter Camps — Gallus talks 
of no ſuch things. | 

Ver. 73- Thoſe are not Limbs for Icicles to tear. How 
delicate Or courſe ſoever the Limbs of Lycoris 
mightbe Icicles ſeldom tear 'em ; I have heard 
indeed of one, whoſe Throat was cut With an 
Kcicle ; but never of any rent or torn with 
them. | 

vo. 79 And as the Rind extends — No it ſhould be 
as the Letters extend, and grow larger on the 
Rind, fo let our Loves increaſe. 

Ver. 88,89, Is turning Virgil into Ovid, and running 

90, 97: Tooſer thanOvid himſelf would do. 

Ver. 94. Or Italy's indulgent Heaven forego — What 
had Iraly ro do here? Or where would Mr. 
D: fix his Scene ? 

Ver.g8. In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heaven 
above, Is all Tautology, when that beſ# Tran- 
ſlated Line in all the Eclogues follows, Lowe 
Conquers all, and we muſt yield to Love ;, the 
precedent Line was only for convenience of 
Rhyme. | 

Fer.ro445, The Song becauſe inſpir d by you ſhall ſhine, 
And Gallus will approve, [becauſe "tis mine. 
Which is a Concluſion not agreeable to Virgil's 
modeſty ; and far from — Vos hee facietis 
maxima Gallo. As 


.. 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


99 


As Alders in the Spring their Boles extend, Y:r-108,9. 


And heave ſo. fiercely, that the Bark they rend. 
Is meer Fuſtian, and falſe in Thought, ard Re- 
ſemblance, and falſe in Fai, and abſurd in 
Expreſſion, - 

That Mr. Dryden might be ſatisfied thar 1'd 
offer no f:ul Play, nor find Faults in him, 
without giving him an opportunity of 
Retaliation, | have ſubjoin'd another Me- 
taphraſe or Tranſlation of the I. and IV. 
Pa#toral, Which I defire may be read 
with bi: by the Original, 


Tityrus, ECLOGUE I. 
Melib, | | gay a ſpreading Beech, you Trty- 


rus he, 

And Country Songs to humble Reeds apply ; 
We our ſweet Fields, our Native Country fly, 
We leave our Country ; you in Shades may lie, 
And Amaryltis Fair and Blithe Proclaim, 
And make the Woods repeat her buxom Name, 

Ti, O Mszlibeus ! *twas a bounteous God 
Theſe Peaceful Play-days on our Muſe beſtow'd ; 
Ar leaſt, he'ſt alway be aGodto me; 
My Lambs ſhall oft his grateful Offerings be. 

ou ſeeſt, helets my Herds ſecurely ſtray, 

And meat Pleaſureon my Pipe to play, 

Me. Your Peace I don't with Looks of Envy 

view, 
But I admire your happy ſtate, and you. 
In all our Farms ſevere DiſtraQion reigns, 
No ancient Owner, there in peace remains, 
vick I, withmuchado, my Goats can drive, . 
This, Tieyrus, Iſcarce can lead alive ; 
H 2 On 
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On the bare Stones, among yon Hazles paſt 
uſt now, alas! her hopeful Twins ſhe caſt. 
et, had not all e's dull and ſenſelefs been, 
We'd long agon this coming Stroke forſeen, 
Oftdid the blaſted Oakes our Fate unfold 
And boding Coughs from hollow Trees foretold, | 
Burſay, good Tityrus ! tell me who's'the God, 
Who Peace,ſo loſt to us, on you beſtow'd ? 

Ti. Troth Melibeus, I, a Homeſpun Clown, 

Thought that call'd Rome, juſt like our Nerghbour- 
* ang Town, | 

Where Thon atid I were wont to driveour Sheep, 

And Mercats with our Suckling Lambs to keep, 

So little helps like bigger Dogs fa known, 

Kids like their Dams, but not ſo largely grown ; 

"Thus /i#:le Things, I'd oft with Great compare : 

But Rome 0'ertops all other Towns as far 

As Cypreſs Groves the Fieidsof bending Brome, 

Me. But what great cauſe could make you 

vilit Rome ? $24 

Ti. Sweet Liberty, which, as I lazing lay, 
Look'd on my Dultneſs with a Gracious Ray, 
Smil'd ori a Head juſt white with Aged Snow, 
And came at laſt, tho all herSteps were flow. 
Nor havel ſ{igh'd for Galatea more 
Since Amaryllis in my Heart I wore. 

It's true, while faſt in Galatea's Chain, 

My Liberty, I little hop'd to gain. 
Unwaſh'd my Flecks, my Herd at random ſtray'd, 
And tholI all m Offerings duely paid 

With Cheeſe of pureſt Cream ; I ſtill might come 
Empty fromher ingrateful Mercars home. 

Me. Oft had 1 wondr'd, Galatea, why 
Thou Prayd'f ro Heaven with ſuch a doletul cry. 
I wonder'd oft the meaning, why ſo long 
Thy Appleson the Trees urigather'd hung ; 

"T was all for Tiryrus ; their abſent Lord 


The Groves,the Springs,the very Shrubs deplor'c 
; s. 
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Ti. What. ſhould I do? Icould not break my 
Chain, | | 
Nor Gods ſo good invall our Country Gain, 
But here, my Frzend, I ſaw that Touth Divine, 
To whom each Month my gratctul Altars ſhine ; 
His Oracle that God-like Language ſpoke, 
Feed on your Bullocks, Lads, your Oxen Toke. 
Me.: Happy old Man ! you then your Farm 
may keep, | 
Lands large enough, thocraggy part and ſteep, 
And limy Marrome all the ke ſpread ; 
Your Flocks may be in uſual Paſtures fed. 
No ſcabby Neighbours ſhall diſturb them there, 
Nor they a taint fromrheir Infe#ion fear. 
Happy old Man ! Cool gentle Breezes you 
Here, by known Streams, and Sacred Springs purſue, 
You Sons Hedge which parts the Neighbouring 
eld, , 
Will to your Bees abundant Paſtures yield. 
Nrawn by whoſe pretty murmurs,flent Sleep 
o'er your weary Eyeswill calmly creep. 
From Buſhy Rocks the Liner ſweetly fing, 
Whoſe Notes to you, the Tuneful Air ſhall bring, 
Whileyour lov'd Cooing Srock-Doves round you 
roan ; 
And ; thelofry Elm, the ſighing Turtles moan, 
Ti. Firſt,then ſhall Srags along the Welkin teed, 
Or flying Seas, deſert their ſcaly Breed. 
The wandring Par:hi2 hrſt ſhall drink the Soan, 
And Germany on Tigris Banks be ſhown ; 
Each Nation thro'the others Bounds ſhall fly, 
Eer his lov'd Image in »y Breaſt ſhall die. 
Me, But we, - ar the 1//d muſt wander o'ers 


Someto the fartheſt Africk's thirſty Shore ; 

Or toward Inhoſpitable Scythia's Cold, 

Or where Oaxis rapid Streams are roll'd. 

Nay, ſome.quite thruſt from all our civil rg, 


Muſt on the ſavage Britiſh Coaſts be hurl'd, 
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Ah ! Could I hope, when. tedious years are paſt, 
To ſee my lov'd, my Native Soil at lift ! 
Once more my poor Thatch'd Cettage Roofs ad. 
mire, | 

And ne'er to greater Royaltics aſpire ? 
Muſt barbarous Troops our labour'd T'ilth employ? 
Curſt Souldiers all our hopeful Crops enjoy ? 
See what ſad Fruits our Civil Diſcord yie i. 
For whoſe bleſt uſe, we Til''d our fruitful Fields, 
Go, Wretth !. Ah could it be ! invartful Lines, 
Go Graft thy Pears, and Prune thy ftragling Vines, 
Be gone my. once dear happy Flock, be gone ! 
No more I in moſſy Greets alone, 
Streak outat eaſe, and ſee you: clambring go, 
Hang o'erthe Rocks, and crop the Shrubs below. 
No more, alafs! you'll hear -my Country Strains, 
No more be fed by me along the Plains; 
Nor ſhall I lead where.Milkie Trefoil grows, 
Nor where you'd on the bizt&r Sallows brow7ze. 

Ti. - Yet,here however, Lodge with me to Night, 
| can but to a Leavy Couch invite, 
I've mellow Fruit, and downy Chefnuts here, 
Green'Cheeſe, and ſuch, make up our Country 

Cheer. 
And ſee yon Village Chimnics ſmoaking all, 
And nog: Shadows now from lofty Mountains 
tall. 


PASTORAL IV. Or Pollis. 


A Poem rifing ſomewhat above the She- 
pherd's Strein, and ſomewhat imitated 
in the Tranſlation, 


Ake now my Ruſtic Muſe a Nobler flight ! 
T All wan't in Trees, and lowly Shrubs delig bt 


- The Poiſonous Serpent looſe her 


Nuates on Dryden's Virgil. 
If Woods, we'll ſing, thoſe very Woods mult be 
Advanc'd to fuit a Con/u/'s Dignity. 
| Now the Cumean Prophecy's fullkll'd, 
And rolling Tears more happy Ages yield. 
Now comes the Virgin, whole fott Smiles preſage 
Another Saturn's Reign, a Golden Ape. 
Now from kind Heaven deſcends a God-like Race, 
May thy chaſt Hands the coming Infant grace, 
In whoſe eſt Times Hel's Hubborn Brood ſhall 
"ceaſe, | 
Heavenly Virtue fill the World withPeace ! 
$ Birth, Lucina's greateſt Work remains, 
Be kind ! in him, thy own Apollo Reigns ; 


Since, Pollzo ! thy auſpicious Yearcame in, 


The glorions e, the mighty Months begin. 
If any taintof former Guile remains, 
Thyhapp Hand ſhall Purge the Crimſon Stains. 
The World no moretheir black Effc&ts ſhall fear, 
When thou thy Standard in their Front ſhalt rear, 
He'll live 2 Ged, and Saints, and Anpels ſee, 
And he again their deareſt Objett be ; 
And with h7s Father's Might immenſely Crown'd, 
The World he'll manage in a Peace profound. 
To thee, ſweet Boy, the Soil untill'd ſhall bring, 
And at thy Feet, her little Beautics fling ; 
Fox-Gloves, and creeping Toy every where, 
And Niles gay Bean, with ſmiling Faſmines bear. 
Flocks ſcarce (hall drag their weighty Vddershome, 
And Herds unfcar'd by Liens, Freely roam. 
Thy Cradle ſhall with fragrant _— ſpring, 


atal Sting. 
No Venome more, | Fuicy Plants liſcloſe, 
And every Hedze ſhall bear the Syrian Roſe. 


'But as the Touth his mighty Fathers Deeds, 


The Heroespraiſe, and Virtues Nature reads. 

The Self-ſown Crop ſhall load the ripening Field, 

And rougheſt Thorns their purple Cluſters Yew. 
| | e 
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The hardeſt Oaks ſhall ſwear with .caſthul Dew, 
And Honey {till the Golden Drops renews, | 
Ter ſhall ſome ſteps of ancient. Frayjis remain, - 
And. ſome. ſhalltry the rolling Seas-again; 
Some ſhall their Towns with Tok Walls farround, 
And ſome with Furrows break theharmileſs Ground. 
Tiphys ſhall live, and Arg float again, 
And waft ſeleQted Heroes o'er the Man. _ 
New Wars ſhall riſe, and great. Achilles rage 
Once more againſt-the Trojan Halls /ingage. 
Toy: when firm. Age, thy Manly ftrengeb ſhall 


8 ow, ty Ji3 IT:348 
The daring Sailor {hall the Seas forega;.. 
erchants ſhall ſend abroad their Ships,no- more, 
t every thing ſhall every Country ſtare... .. : 
Untill'd the Corn, unprun'd the Vines ſhall grow, 
Rough Hinds diſcharge their Bullocks from the 
Plough. 
No artful Cotads ſhall the11/091 digntF, 
Buton the Rams a lovely Purple rile. 
A deep laid Crimſon all their Fleeces line, .  \ 
And. fucking Lambs with Native Scarlet ſhine. ; 
May 1uch' bleft Ages from our Diſt2F few # 
"The Fates, with one Conſent, determine" fo,” '> 
. And cry'd, Ss ever happy, ever go 1 "+ 9117 ls 
| "Off-ſpring ofHeaven ! great Fove's imrortalSon! 
It's time to put thy deſtin'd Honowrs, on. .._....... 
Seethe vaſt World beneath its Preſſures reel,  -- 
' Seas, Fa ah, and Heaven, the ſtrong Convulſions 
cel ! Wy, 
Look yet again on Natures ſmiling Face": * 
How All with- Foys the riſingApe embrate? 
O mighr Iive butlong enough to raiſe: 7 
Notes Gi to fing thy 4#s unbounded praiſe ! 
Then Thracian Orpheus, Linus then ſhall yield, 
. And to my nobler My/e reſign the Field.. © 


'Tho 
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Calliope, and" Phebus raiſe the Fire, 

And Orpheus ſhe, and/he his Linus breaſt inſpire, 
Should Parkimfelf attempt-my ſoaring Muſe, 
And for his Fudge his dear Arcadia has : 

Pan in his loy'd Arcadia's ſenſe ſhould be, 

And in his own, inferior far to me: 

Begin. ſweee Babe ! thy Sacred Birthto ſhow, 
And with foft ſmiles, thy lovely Mother know ! 
For thee, her Womb ten tedious Months before, 
Ten tedious Months the Qualms of Breeding bore: 
But whereno Foy the cloudy Parent ſhews, : 


"Tho here the' Morher, there the lovely Sire, : 


Thar _ his Gueſt, no. favouring God will 
uſe, 
And every Goddeſs will his luckleſs Bed refuſe. 


Notes on the Georgics. 


Vs": Georgics, are call'd by Mr. Dyy- 
n»,The beft Poem of the beſt Poet. Of his 
own performance, heſays in this what's true 
of all the reſt, I have too much injur d my great 


05 


1 


Authiy, T would have Tranſlated him, but fear, xy; 6. © 
according to the literal *French and Italian Ear! of 
Phraſes I have traduced him : and this Acknow- -— 


ledgment is true, for never was Poet {0 abus'd, 
nor Mankind ſo impos'd on, by a Name be- 
fore. - Virgil I know,js not the eaſieſt Author in 
the World'to Interpret ; ButYereranes inPoetry, 
at leaſt, ſhould have ſence enough to know 
— Quid waleant humeri, quid ferre recuſent : A 
Camel, they ſay, will take nomore, when he 


finds his Barden {ſufficient for his —__ 
ure 


' Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
ut there's another Beaſt which crouches un. 
all, without ReluQtance. Mr. D. may Plead 
ant and Poverty, and many a ſorry Meal, to 
excuſchis Atrempt ; but his Belly here, was nei- 
ther Mapifter Artis, nor Ingeniq largitor, how- 
ever, it forc'd him, wegatas ſequi voces, And 
Erfe .doloſs ſpesrefulſerit nummi, the Man muſt 
too weak, who, with reſpect to our pre- 
fent Tranſlator, Cantare credat Pegaſcium me 
tos. Bur methinks, Mr. Þ.*1s ſoon weary of 
bis humble Talk, andfor ought I know, may 
defire to be underſtood fo, That the Ghar 
ings of his Epbraim, in.comparifon with 0- 
thers, will ſurpaſs the Vintage of Abieter. | 
hope, he means not that the Produce of bi; 
more than fumbling Age is more valuable, thay 
the wigorous Writings of others, in their und: 
clining Years ; that would grate too hard upon 
Mr. Cr. and Mr. Con. the former 'of which, 
has u&'d the World better in his Lucresius and 
Manilius, than ever Mr. D. could in his bef 
Tranſlations; but he means, this Performance 
of his old Age,isrn be preferr'd before the volu- 
. minous trifles of his greener Years, Now, | 
muſt confeſs, Mr. D. was never the. Fawon- 
riteof my Fudement, there appcar'd:always 
ſomewhat forc'd'and unnatural to me in his 
fineſt Pieces, which hisown extravagantly cew- 
ſorious, and injudicious Humour render'd the 
more notorious ; but this/irgil is far the wor# 
of all,a Poem neither roterable when Read alone, 
nor when compar'd with what he calls, or few 
would -believe, was the Original; bur this mu 
c 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
be more apparent afterwards. Fm ſome what 
concern'd to feeMy, D.{tillRailing at theCcurr; 
what, tho he loſt the Lawrel; Muſt it follow, 
that the Court's a place of Forgerfulneſs, at rhe 
beſt; for well-deſervers? Have not his own 
Morals been a little infeRed with that Air, as 
he repreſents it ? ' Or is Good Lifenow hirtasE 
ipdeed ? I'm afraid, however he might © be 
firſt cheated himfelf, it's no extraordinary Mo- 
ral” accompliſhment, to endeavour to recover 
his boſſes, by learning to cheat others. But can 
a good, wnchang'd Catholick talk of loſing a 
Maiden-head in a Cloyfter ? Is he relapſing to 
the Spaniſh Fryar 2+ Conſftancy then, muſt ne- 
vex- be-rhe Morto of 'his Arms. It's an odd 

ment to his Patron, That God had be- 
fteow'd good Senſe on his Lordſhip, but he had be- 
flow d good Learning upon himſelf. 1 thought, 
Learning always came from the ſame 4!- 
mighty Hand, who gives the Senſe and 4/ppre- 
henfion. What has any Man which he has not 
receiv'd? It's very hard, that Mr. D. ſhoutd 
repreſent his Patron le(s Religious than bim- 
ſelf; who thankfully acknowledges ts the Al- 
mighty Power, the Aſſiſtance he had given him 
in the Beginning, the Proſecution, and Conclu . 
ſion of his preſent Studies ; which, theretore [ 
conclude,. he thinks, more happily perform d, 
then . be. could have promis d zo. himſelf. But 
this Rapture, perhaps, was ſoon after:Saw! had 
len.che YVi/icw, and therefore ought to be paſt 
over, ; 


The 
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The Eſſay on. Georgics, it ſeems; is not Mr, 
D's, yet, whoever was the Author, ſince by 
appearing - before his Work, he -lays-himſelf 
open to. the. Reader's cenſures; he muſt not 
take itill, if I among others, preſume to 0b- 
ſexve what I think an Error in't, ſuch is the 
definition of a Georgio, A Georgic is ſome part of 
the Science of Husbandry, put into @ pleaſing 
dreſs, and'ſet off with all the Beauties and Em- 
belliſhmeuts of Poetry. Now this \is-a good 
Account of the Georgic,- as - alxeady Written 
by Heſiod or Virgil, becauſe they. have writ- 
ten Georgics in Verſe,and ſet 'em off with admi- 
rable Beauties, But a true Georgic, that is, an 
exatt Art of Hushandry, might be as well de- 
liver'din Proſe, and without any Ornament, 
asthe Moral Rules of Pythagoras, or Epitetus; 
and YVarro wrote Georgics as truely, tho not {0 
pleaſantly as Vargil. . 


GEORGIC I. 


Hat makes a plenteous Harve#t, when to 

turn, The fruitful Soil, and when to 

ſow the Corn — It's unlucky, they ſay, t* 
ſtumble at the Threſhold, but what bas a plen- 
reous Harveſt to do here? Virgil would not 
pretend to preſcribe Rules for that which de- 
pends not on the Husbandman's Care, but the 
diſpofition of Heaven altogether. - Indeed, the 
plenteous Crop depends ſomewhat on hg 
Method of Tillage, and where the Land's ill 
Manur'd, the Corn, without a Miracle, can 


be 
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be: but indifferent, but the Harveſt may be 
good, which is its propereſt Epithet, tho the 
Hushandman's Skill were never fo indifferent. 
The next Sentence is too literal, and when to 
Plough had been/jrgil's meaning, and Intel- 
legible to every 'Body; and when to ſow the 
Corn, is 4 needleſs addition. 


The care of Sheep, of Oxtn, and of Kine. p,;, ,. 


And when to geld the Lambs,and' ſheer the Swine. 
would as well have fallen under the Cura 
bourn, | cultus habendo fit Pecori ; as Mr. 
D's deduttion of particulars. 


The Birth and Genius of the fruitful Bee, I, 5, 


Sing Mecznas, and 1 Sing to thee — But 
wheredid Experientia ever tignifie Birth and 
Genius? Or what ground was there for ſuch a 
Figere in this place ? How much more Man- 
ly is Mr. Ogylby's Verſion. 
What makes rich Grounds, in what Ce- 
leſtial Signs, 
'Tis good ro Plough, and Marry Elms 
with Vines. 
Whar beſt firs Cattle, what with Sheep 
agrees, 
And ſeveral Arts improving frugal Bees, 
I Sing Mecenas. 
Which four Lines, tho faulty enough, are 
yet much more tothe purpoſe than Mr. D's 
11x, 
From Fields and Mountains to my Song re- 


pair. For Patrium linquens Nemnus, {altuſque 7.22. 


Lycai= Very well explain'd ! 
| In- 


Ito ' _ Notes /ox Drydeii's Virgil. 

Per.23,24 TInventer Pallas, of thefuning Oil, Thou Foun. 
der of the Plough, and Plongh-mans Toil ! Writ. 
ten as if theſe hadboth been Pallas's iwention, 
The Plowg h-man's Toil's impertinent. 

— The Sbroud-like Cypreſi —- Why Shroud. 
like ? Is a Cypreſs pull'd upby the Roors, which 
the Sculpture in the laſt Eclogue. fills SyIvanus's 
Hand with fo very likea Shroud ? Or: did not 
Mr. D. think of that kind of Cypreſs us'd often 
for ' Scarv:s and Hat-bands at Funerals for- 
merly, .or for Widew's Vails, &Cc. if ſo, 'twas 
a de.p good Thought. 

— That wear tie Rural Honours, and in- 
creaſe the Tear = What's meant by increaſing 
the Year ? Did the Gods or Goddeſſes add more 
Months, or Days, or Howrs toit 2 Or how 
can Arva treri = lignifie tO wear Rural Ho- 
nours ? Is this to Tranſlate, Or abuſe an Au- 
thor ? The next Conplet are borrow'd from 
O21/by,l ſuppolſe,becaule leſs ro the purpoſe than 
ordinary. 

The Patron of the Werld, and Rome's peculiar 
Guard — Idle, and none of Yirgil's, no more 
than the Sence of the precedent Couplet J\ ſo a- 

: gain, he Interpolates Virgil with that and the 
rourd Circle of the Year to guide Powerful of 
Bleſſings, which thou ſerew'ſt around. A ridi- 
culous Latiniſm, and an Impertinent Addition, 
indeed the whole Period is but one piece of 
Abſurd'ty and Nonſence, as thoſe who lay it 
with the Original muſt find. | 

£4 Neprune ſhall reſign the Faſces of the 
Sea. - Was he Conſul or Dictator there? And 

walry 
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watry Virgins for thy Bed ſhall frive. Both ab- 
ſurd Interpolations. 


+ Where in the void of Heaves a place is = Vur.47,48: 


Ah happy D—". were that place for thee! 
But where is that void ? Or what does our 
Tranſlator mean byit? He knows what Ovid 
ſays, God did to prevent fucha woidin Heaven, 

haps, this was then forgotten : But Virgil 
talks more ſenſibly. 

The Scorpion ready to receive thy Laws. NO, yp, 49. 
he would not then have gotten out of his way 
{o faſt. | 

The Proſerpine affes ber ſilent Seat — What pr. 56. 
made her then .ſo angry with Aſcalaphus, 
for preventing her return ? She was now 
mus'd to Patience under the determinations of 
Fate, rather than fond of her Reſidence. 

Pity the Poets, and the Plough-mans cares, In- ,., -. 
tereſt thy Greatneſs in our mean Affairs. And 
we thy ſelf betimes to hear our Prayers, Which 
is ſack a wretched Perwver/ion 0 Virgit $ Noble 
Thought as Vicars would have bluſh'd at ; bur 
Mr. Ogy/by makes us ſome amends, by his 

er Lines. 
'O whereſoc'er thou art, from thence in- 
Cline, 

And grant Aſſiſtance to a bold Deſign ! 

Pity with me, poor Husbandmens affairs, 

And now, as if Tranſlated, hear our 

Prayers. | 

is is Sexce, and to the purp:ſe : the other, 
oor miſtaken Stuff. 

And 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 

And Streams yet new, from Precipices rur 
An Interpolation, but no Beauty. 

And Goad bim till hegroans TEE his toil, 
Ridiculous, and far from Virgil's meaning, 

A fourth with Graſs unbidden decks the 
Ground. Virgil ſays nothing of ſuch a fourth 
kind of Soil; buttells us another, which, with 
Mr. D. is the third kind Bears Fruit Trees well, 
and good Graſs,without particular Cultivation; 
and indeed, Land which is good for Fruit- 
Trees, is good for Graſs too, tho the ſpread- 
ing of the Trees ſour the Graſs in time. 

And ſoft Idume weeps her odoronsTears.Now, 
in the Name of Peerry,what does Mr. D. mean 
by that fine Yerſe 2 How come molles Sabzi to 
ſ1gnifie ſoft Idume, and ſua thura, ber Odorou: 
Tears ? How much more Honeſtly, ſays Mr. 
Ogylby with his Author. India ſends Tuory, 
Sabea Gums. | 

This is the Original Contraff — Pray, be 
tween what, Parties ? 


Ker.03,04. — When Ducalion burl'd His Mother's En- 


trails on theDeſart World —Bur, why Entrail: ? 
Themis's Oracle, was Oj/aque poſt tergum mag- 
n@ jaFtate Parentis, And Men were —- Inde 
durum Genus — Stones being as Bones to the 
Earth ; but the Entrails never carry'd any 
ſich Omen with them — The Enrtrails, or 
Bowels, are ſometimes nam'd for compaſſion, 
and tenderneſs ; and. had the Oracle nam'd 
Entrails, inſtead of Boxes, it would have puz- 
zel'd Deucalion, as much as bis Wife. Had 


K 4reþ.1.8, Mx. D. reqd King Arthur, he might have met 


with 


N#+s' 0) Diyden's Virgil. 


with aStoty/ of one Pyrrbus, and hi: Wife,who, 


rhaps, might have 7e/# his Mothers Entrcils ; 
ut Deucalion and his Wife a&ed more » ſcn- 


, 


fibly. | 


— Only ſcar The ſurface, and but lightly print F.7. 100, 


the ſhare. Whar Stuff's this to Virgil's Manly 
Sence, or Mr. Ogylby's? To break a (ballo 
Furrow will ſuffice ? | 


' Leaſt w icked Weeds the Corn ſhould over-1un: Ver. 163. 


In watry Soils, or left the barren Smd Should 
ſuck the Moiſture from the thirty Land — Vir- 
gil talks nothing of any warry S9il; andWeeds 
will grow. 1n the dry Soil as well as any; bur 
a light Plowing in a proper Seaſon, helps, in 
ſome meaſure, ro kill the Iſeeds, ' as laying 
it Fallow rots the "common oy in Bur 
what Weed does he mean; which' ſhould ſuck 
the Moiſture from the Land. Virgit's ral is, 
You ſhould Plow but ſhallow, left the water ſhould 
run f too much from the Sandy Greand which 
needs it moſt therefore, in deep, moiſt Grounds 


Good-Husbands, lay their Ridges high to drain © 


them, in light Sandy Greund they lay them 
low,to keep them as moiſt as pollible; but what 
excellent Rules for Husbandry Mr. D. would 

ive ? vantiici 


Both theſe unhappy Soils, &c. Theſe four Lines **- 196. 


are ſo very abſurd, and his mentioning a Sab- 
bath in a Romane Rrophane Author, {0 impet- 
tinent, as a iſe Man would forſwear Trans 
fating, who underſtood Sence, and his Aurhor 
no better, | 
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Vir. 110, 


Ver. 115. 


Far. 118. 


Ver. 121. 


Ver. 1 22, 


Ver. 138. 
 _.. with Rakes The crumbling Clods — Thele are 


Notes ou Dryden's Virgil. 

The Faults and Blunders are ſo thick here, 
that they muſt be ſeen by every Body ; he 
breaks all the Senſe of any Rules of Husbandry, 
as indeed, wholly ignorant of the Matter. 
But for his falks of Lupines,(a tubbornWood,) 1 
wonder whether that Parentheſis be the Engliſh 
torFragile:Calamos,0rSylvam ſonantem ? I hope, 
the next Edition Will inform us rightly. 

And ſleepy pa barmful Harveſts yield. 
Poppies indeed, do no good in the Corn, but 
none make a Harveſt of 'em but Apothecaries, 
or thoſe, who 4diſtil compound Waters ; and 
they are gone every. where, long before Har- 
veſt : Virgil talks quite otherwiſe. 

— Serdid aſhes — Cinerem immundum,l take, 
to ſignifie Soor, a thing of excellent uſe in Bar- 
ren Grounds, and where they are over-run with 
Moſs. 

And Earth Manur'd, not Idhe, tho at Reſt. 
For Nec nulla interea eft inarate gratia terre, 
a Riddle for a plain Axiom. 

Mr. D's Account of Devonſhiring Land, 
is ſomewhat darker than his Author ; bur his 
pretty Fancy of new Stringing the Veins : for 
— Aſtringit venas biantes, is {0 fine a Pun, as 
makes amends for the miſtakes all-a-round. 

Who ſmooths with Harrows, or who pounds 


ſtrange things, and what Y;rgil never meant. 
Crates, ſometimes ſignities an Harrow indeed, 
but Viminee Crates, methinks, looks more 
like what I've ſeen made uſe of in a new 
Ground to {mooth it, viz. A Heap of large 
Buſhes 
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Buſhes, with a piece of heavy Wood on them, 
to keep them cloſe, which has ſuccecdcd very 
well. To pound with Rakes, iscertainly, a very 
odd Idea of the uſe of that Inſtrument, a Peſt le 
15 fitter for that Work ; indeed, I have ſcen a 
kind of Rake with ſhort, broad, flat Iron-teeth, 
and a heavy Head, call'd a Clotting Rake, with 
which, they ſcatter their Mole-warps, Cow 
dung, and that of Horſes, and break them to 
pieces, bur that's commonly in Mowing 
Grounds. Virgil in all probability, meant 
thoſe Iron Forks, like what they empty Dung- 
Carts with ; with which, in ſeveral Countries, 
they tear up the Strong Soil which was laid 
Fallow, Turf by Turf, which they call, Break- 
ing of Fallow, and rends much to the mellow- 
ing of the tougheſt Grounds, And this is moſt 
us'd, wherethe Ridges are laid ſo high as makes 
croſs Plowing, in ſome meaſure, impracticable. 


For a moift Summer, and a Winter dry —= yer, 146, 


Here indeed, Mr. D. errs With the Mul:itude, 
who certainly miſtake Yirg:/ ; for there are 
few wet Summers Which are extraordinary de- 
firable ; and a cold, pinching Winter is general- 
ly beſt, for both ee and Corn, provided, it 
be but Snoy too ; and there's a So/ſtice in 
Winter as well as Summer ; in which a great 
deal of Rain is expected by our Husbandmen, 
and much wiſh'd for, to fill the Dikes, which 
followed with Froſts, and large Snows, tends 
much to the ſ{ccurity of the following Crop : 
Indeed a duſty March, if we'll count March a 
Winer Month, is very kindly, after which, if 

I 2 April 
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April be but wet, thie Husbandman Cari di- 
ſpence with a dry time for moſt of the follow- 
| ing Mcnths, and tew Lands are endamag'd by 
1 /. Nat jt, Pliny therefore rejets Virgil's Rule, tho 
* 17.6 2+ in theſame Country, if it be Interpreted, as 
Commonly it is. And, perhaps, none of Vir- 
gil's Commentators have been Husbandmen 
cnough to give us his .xigkt meaning. For 
my part, Ithink, hat mention'd before, the 
molt Rational ; and ſhould be-ready to Inter- 
pret Hibernus Pulvis — by March Duſt, of 
which our Country Proverb ſays, A Peck -is 
worth a Kings Ranſcm. ButT leave the Mat- 
cer to the ultimate deciſion of berter Fudgments. 
Yet muſt think Mr. D's Parephraſe in the next 
Conplet, very ſtrange, That Winter Drought re. 
ward: the Peaſant's pain, And broods indulgent 
ou the bury d Grain. 
Mr. D. changes Virgil's way of Speaking tor 
a much worſe — Cover it with ſpeed;i. e. Har- 
row it, which every body does. Before the 
ſurly Clod reſiſts the Rake, Fields are not Rak'd, 
but Gardens, and breaking the pliant Furrews, 1s 
meer Cant, and ſignifies juſt nothing. 
_ — On the Mountains brow, undams his Wa- 
try ores — Bur where was it ever heard of, 
that Farmers kept treaſures of Water on the tops, 
or brows of Mountains * Springs {ometimes riſe 
at the Feet of Mountains, ſometimes out of 
their ſides : andVirgil means no more than,7 hey 
gather it in Pools on the upper Grounds, from 
whence into the Plains are oftimes ſeen con- 
{iderable Cliffs or Falls, Capt. Knox 1n his 
HiZfory 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


Hiſtory rd Ceylon, gives us a fine Idza of this 
Husbandry,in his Account of the ſewing and ma- 
naging of Rice, tho that needs more Water than 
any other Grain. 
\ Feryet the aſpiring Off-ſpring of the Grain, y,, 6, 
Oertops the Ridges of the Furrow'd Plain. Are 
Verſes very brillant, and meer ſparkling Nen- 
ſence. 

Too large a Beverage to the Drunken Field— Fr. 170. 
Carries the Figure too high, which in the Poer 
is agreeable, and modeſt. The following {x 
Lines, area Fuſtian Paraphraſe of a Tudicious 
Repreſentation. 

Mr. D. Paraphraſes Three excellent Lines of py. 18,. 
Virgil with no fewer than eight of his cn, 
wherein, he belyes old Father Fupitcy, while 
ke makes him the Inventor of the Plyw ſhare, 
and of Handy-Crafis, and Arts; and gives us 
a very impertinent Idza of the Silv:r Age. 

Which only = and Greens for Altars found. %s. 19*, 
This Line, I'm ſure, Virgil gave no hint of, 
nar 15 it at all pertinent rothe Marter in Hand, 
beſides, by Mr. D's leave, cutting Turf is as 
much wounding the Earth as Plowing, it it 
make the Body as fore to flea it, as to g4ſb it 
with a Knife or Swerd. 

And ſhook from Oaken Leaves the liquid 
Gold — For Honey, þut who'd imagine the che: 
Tranſlator meant fo, bur that the Original 
guides him to ir? Which muſt needs give 
great ſatisfattion to the meer Engliſh Reader ; 
after al, what's Mr, D's Sence in this line? 
Virgil means, Jupiter took away this Honey 

h I 3 W.11 
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V6, 252» 


Per. 207. 


Sw.215 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
with which,the leawes of every Tree, not' the Oak 
nly, flow'd in the Golden Age. 

And from the Rivers made the Wine retire — 
Ovid ſays jam Flumina Netaris ibant — Of 
the Golden Age, Wine ran down in mighty Ri- 
vers. But Mr. D. ſpeaks, as if Wine and Wa- 
ter had run downthe ſame Stream, and now 
the Wine was rack'd off, and the Water leftin 
a thin condition. 

And force the Veins of claſbing Flints to Expire 
The lurking Seeds of that Celeſtial Fire. Now, 
I think, the way of #riking Fire was not by 
Flints againſt Flints, but againſt Steel, which 
way was Certainly, very certain and Ancient, 
rheother-bur caſual. Expire, is a veryCatachre- 
ſtical weird here too : Burt why Fire ſtruck 
from Flints, ſhould be call'd Celeſtial, 1 can't 
ſo miCh as gueſs. 

Then firft on Seas the bollow'd Alder ſwam. 
Here Mr. D. ſtumbles a ſecond time at Alnus, 
Virgil uſes it for any Tree us'd in Shipping, but 
Mr. D. will ſcarce find a real Alder ever made 
uſe offor Sea-ſervice. | 

Dragsin the Deep — Yes, and in the Shal- 
kews too, as well as Cafting-Nets, but as for 
the other Nets Virgil mentions, they are for 
the Sea, and Baits were hung on Hooks, Which 
is not Yirgil's, but Mr. D's cwn diſccvery. 

uae Axes, But oy Ga Epr- 
thet to Axes. Argute ſerre, might be Engliſh- 
ed ſounding Saws, but I queſtion whether Ferri 
rigor, ſignifies Axes at all — Fer wedges fir 
did yielding Wood invade — A very filly Cata- 

chreſi:, 
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chrefis. This, and the following Verſe, are 
wonderfully beautif'd by the Dids, and 

the next is ſo Ekgant a Verſion of Virgil's noble 

Senſe, that a Man would think Mr. D. when 

he undertook Virgil, was mrery rich, and above 

need, Or wery Idle ? ' 

Firſt, Ceres tawght the Ground with Grain to py, 119, 
ſow, And arm'd with Iron Shares the crooked 220. + 
Plough. It may beſo ; but Virgil fays, only, 
ſhe —_— Men to Plow. 

Ana unbleſt Oats , . and Darnel domineers. yr. 129. 
Pray, what are Oats wnbleft ? Is that the real 
meaning of Steriles avenz ? Or is that Line 
ood Engliſh, not to mention the immediate- 

y precedent Rhymes ? 

— And with an Iron War Of Rakes and Har- yp, ,.. 

rows, the proud Foes expelF'd. Iron War, diſtant 

War, &c. Are Expreſſions our Tranſlator's 
wonderfully fond of ; and yet, as he uſes 'em, 

they are generally meer Nonſence: And if 

poor Elkanah, or any of the Fifrh Rate Scrib- 

blers had us'd the word Foes, unleſs in a Fewiſh 
Story,Mr. D. before his fumbling Age, would 

have been very ſevere upan '<m. 

— Toe Boughs that ſhade, For, which 1S7.r, x15. 
falſe Grammar ; but what Mr. D for all his 
dormant Rules, is frequently guilty of. 

And ſhake for Food the long abandon'd Oak. Fr. 238 
A dull, roarbleſs Tranſlation of an Emphati- 
cal Sarcaſm. 

— What Arms they wield, who labour Tillage, Pr. 239, 
and the furrow'd Field Would puzzle aDutch *4* 


Commentator 0 make Sence of. 
l l 4 w- The 


c 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
— The towering hight of Waggons. What 
kind of#//:zgons are thoſe fo lofty? That which 
Madam Star, and her Comic Brigade code in, 


was not ſo very lofty; nor have the Ancient 
Poets given that of Ceres any Gigantic Dimen- 


ſions. 


Fer. 245. 


Ur.247,8. 


Fr.252,3- 


Fer, 258. 


Fer. 264. 


— And the Flail - I'm afraid, they were 
not us'd in Virgi/'s Days, nor perhaps Hurdles. 
VII not be too poſttive, bur I'm ſure, the Pro- 
ww Flail's of a more Modern Invention, and 
thoſe who introduc'd *em firſt, were for Ex- 
cerciſing us with an Iron War. 

Theſe all muſt be prepar d. When Mr. D. 
writ this Ccupler, I ſuppoſe, Virgil was quite 
out of his Head. 

On either fide the Head produce an Ear, And 
fink @ Socket for the ſhining ſhare — A very 
pretty Rule, if Mr. D. would illuſtrate ic with 
a ſhort Note, and a particular Five Guinea 
Sculpture in the next Edition. The next Cou- 
plet are t00 ſhort for the full Sence of Virgil's 
three Latin Verſes. Ty 

Delve of convenient depth ycur Threſhing Floor. 
Virgil's Area,. fignifies the whole Barn-Floor : 
But, why Delwe it deep ? the Poet teaches 
how to Conſolidate the Floor, fo as other Ver- 
mine mayn't delve init , but I can't find that 
he teaches the Husbandman any {ſuch Arrt. 

For ſundry Foes the Rural Realm ſurround — 
1. e, The yr xr a a true Royaume d Yuitot ; 
for Virgil is here, wholly contriving to ſc- 
cure that again Chinks and Weeds, and ' Mice 
Or Rats, and Moles, and Toads ; all which, 

I've 
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I've ſeen troubleſome in an ill wrought Floor ; 
beſides the Peſt of Weewels,not Weeſels and Piſ- 
mires, and which, a due care will admirably 
prevent. 

For gather d Grain the blind Iabourons Mole pr. 267, 
In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole — : 
Moles generally work #freight forward, and 
their common Roads are in a line ; when they 
work irregularly, it's in purſuit of Worms and 
Vermine, on Which they feed, and not on 
Grain. But a Molewary as it's miſchievous in 
the Field, it's more ſoin the Floor. 

The Glebe will anſwer to the Sylvan Reign. Ver. 214. 
Virgil bids his Farmer obſerve the Almonds 
when in Bloſſom, if they ſet well, if they do, 
the Years Crop is like to be geod; but Mr. Dry- 
den drops Virgil's Rule, and gives us a piece 
of Senſele(s Fargonry inthe room of it. 

But if a Wood — And Straw will be thy py, 46. 
ſtore. Theſe four lines are as ridiculous a Para- 
phraſe of Virgil as could have been contriv'd ; 
and the Hinds wexing the Threſhing-Flcor, iS 4 
very fine Figure, 

— And ſome their Seed in Caldrons boil. Was 
certainly, only for a Rhyme to Oil ; bur is ſuch 
a piece of Husbandry as never took place any 
where, bur in the Tranſlator's brain ; to ſoak 
the Seed in warm Liquer way be admitted of, 
but boiling would foon deſtroy the Radical 
VirtueOf the faireſt Seed ; bur above all,- this 
boiling, isa very odd way to drain the Exube- 
rant fuice, Why the Hulls which appear 
larger than the /ank Kernel withinrequires, 
ſhould 


Fer. 280: 
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ſhould be call'd flattering bucks, may be a rea. 
ſonable Quere. 


Fer.297,8* But when Aſtrea's balance hung on bigh, Be- 


Fer. 301. 


Per. 367. 


twixt the Nights andDays divides the Sky, i.e, 
All the Year round ; for Night and Day divides 
it always, but not equally ; Virgil reterr'd to 
the e/£quinox, but Mr. D. gives no intima- 
tion of any ſuch thing ; and indeed, without 
looking into the Original, ſometimes as: a 
Comment, the Tranſlator's text would be whol- 
ly unintelligible. | 

TillcoldDecember comes with driving Rain— 
Driving Rain's no great Impediment ; bur it's 
Froſt and Snow which gives Mid-winter Vir- 
gil's Epichet of intratable. 

- In full career, The Bull beats down the 
Barriers of the Year, Now would I fain know 
what Cowrt Lady, who could not read the 
Original, or what Plow-man could find out 
Mr. D's meaning here ? What are the Barriers 
of the Year ? Pindar never us'd ſo bold or ſence- 
leſs a Figure. The Sun's Horſes, indeed, bar- 
ter'd the Barriers of the Morning with their 
heels ; but they are ſuppos'd in a Stable ac- 
commodated with Barriers to check,the paſ- 
fage of the unruly Brures, as Ovid tells. us ; 
bur Y7rgil talks nothing ro that purpoſe.  A- 
gain, What does he mean by Argos, in the 
next Line? Argos was a famousTown in Greece ; 
bur the Ship fixt in Heaven, is-call'd Args, not 
Argos, as Mr. D's Difionary may teach him, 
or his Friend R»v:'s Notes, 


Tt 
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Let Maja with ber Siſters firſt deſcend. This is 7 319 


to explain Ipnotum per Ignotins ; and I make no 
donke, bur Cour "105, gar honeſt Boors would 
2s ſoon find out what Yirgil means by his Eo 
Atlantides, as what Mr. D. underſtands by 
Maja and her Siſters. Other Poets have made 
uſe of the former name for the Pleiades, but 
his Periphrafis is wholly New. Such another 
admirable clucidation,that is, upon Ariadne's 
Crown, is the following Yerſe. And here I 
cannot but obſerve by the way, That it's the 
great Fault of Mr. Sandys in his Tranſlation 
of Ovid's Metamorphoſis, that his work needs a 
Comment as much as Ovid himſelf ever did, 
rhaps more. The de/ign of a Tranſlation, is 
- ke the Author -; Ro ligible co thoſe 
who underſtand only that Language into 
which the Tranſlation's made, as the Original 
was to thoſe who us'd it as their Mother- 
Tongue. Now if Arcadian, Or Sicilian, Or 
Mantuan Shepherds, were Men of ſuch excel- 
lent Accompliſhments, as Mr. D, repreſents 'em ; 
no doubt bur they underſtood Theocritus's 
Greek, and Virgil's Latin in his Bucolics and 
Georgics, perfectly well ; and Virgil rook his 
technical words rather from them, than they 
from him. And it's as little to be doubted, 
bur that all things mention'd in the eeids 
were perfectly underſtood at Court ; and the 
Ladies only needed one to rehearſe that Poem, 
tothem with a j## Accent, and a regular Ca- 
dence, and they'd comprehend the whole with 
all the delight and ſarisfaFion imaginable. Bur 
; Mr, 


Fer. 313» 
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Mr, D. writes for the uſe of our Engliſh Yeo- 
manry, as well as our Court Ladies, to whom 
all his Paſtoral and Husbandry will ſoundlike 
Heathen Greek ; and thoſe, who, by the ad- 
vantages of better Education, are Capable of 
reading Virgil's Original, muſt comprehend 
his Tranſlator worſt of all. And tho I have fo 
good an Opinion of the Ladies of our Engliſh 
Court, as to tHink their Underſtandings much 
finer than Mr, D. would wiſh them ; yer I'm 
certain, they can never learn much by Mr. 
D's obſcure Verſion, and incomprehenſible Non- 
ſence ; I'm afraid,he preſum'd a little too much 
upon the weakneſs of ſome, while he comple- 
mented the ſharpneſs of others Intelle&uals ; and 
plac'd his greateſt ſecurity ina confidence, that 
well ſounding Rhymes might put off diſguis'd 
and miſerably abus'd Matter ; and that few 
would either trouble themſelves ro examine 
his Tranſlation rigorouſly, Or Compare it, at le1- 
ſure, with the Original. To me it's the moſt 
diſagreeable diverſion 1 ever undertook ; for, I 
hate to be bi1k'd where I have laid out for a 
good Crib ; or to get a Tranſlation to clear my 
underſtanding, Which leaves me more at a 
loſs than I was before. 

— A liftleſs lazy Crop —- What manner of 
Crop's that? So Lentils lean afterwards, un- 
leſs he delign'd it for a pur ; and wile Vetches ; 
vile in Engliſh, is never taken in the ſame 
Sence as Viljis in Latin; and Mr. D. knows 
that, tho his Virgil can'tpretend to be ſo,fome 
things may be very good, and wery cheap F00. 
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The growth of Fgypt, or the Kidney Bean. F*r. 317. 
That or ſpoils all, for if we may believe our Bo- 
raniſts, the Kidney Bean is what Virgil meant m4 
by his Lens Peleufiaca, The ſlow Waggoner 884. &c 
r00, would almoſt puzzle an Almanack 
Maker. | 

Five Girdles bind the Skyes — What an Yer. 322. 
odd 14a of the upper Region would common 
Farmers take from this fine Figure ? And 
how do theſe Girdles bind the Skies ? Would 
ever any Man, who pretended to take off the 
Coſmical and Heliacal riſing or ſetting of the 
Stars, talk of fue Heawven-binding Girdles ? 

And croſs their limits cut a ſloping way. 1/4. pe. 328, 

Croſs the limits of the two temperate Zunes. But 
what ſtrange Aſfroncmy is this 2 What Spbear 
ever repreſehtedrheZodiac as croſſing the limits of 
the temperateZone ? It cuts or Croſſes thes£qua- 
tor twice, indeed,burt only touches theTropicy. 
Or whoever call'd the Zodiac, a ſloping way ? 
But, Po#tis quid libet audend; — (hall be Mr. 
D's Motto, tho it ſhould reach to- picking of 
Pockets. 

Two Poles turn round the Globe — For, The pry. 370. 
Globe truns round two Poles. A very pretty Fi- 
gure in Engliſh. And 1 queſtion wherher the 
Snake Or Dragen glides round the Pole, tho 
Mr. D. tnakes Virgil ſay fo, nolens wolens. 

The Fears are not by the Poets, ſaid tO 9b- y,,, ,,, 
bor the Sea, but to be forbidden it, at Fund's 
requeſt ; and Virgil makes 'em ſtill afzaid of 
ber jealcuſie, and conſequently of ſetting in * 
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Nates on Dryden's Virgil. 

And when on us ſhe breaths the living Light. 
Can never be ſcrued out of Yirgil's aut ub; 
primus equis Oriens afflavit anhelis =The Taper, 
of the Night — A Phraſe borrow'd out of the 
Engliſh Parnaſſus. 

Or when to fell the Furzes — Weſometimes 
talk of felling Timber, but never of - Furzes be- 


'fore ; they are obliged to Mr, D, for the Ho- 


nour hehas done 'em. And ſpread the flying 
Canvas for the Fleet. . What is there in that of 
Virgil, or of tolerable ſence, or expreſſion ? And 
what Stars ariſe, how extreamly fine! Had 
poor Elkanahtalk'd ſo, he'd have heard of it 
on both ſides bis Head; but dat veniam cor- 
Vis m—_ 

Let him forecaſt his work — Maturare, is 
not to forecaſt, but to at# deliberatly, and ds 
that rhrowghly, which, when fair weather Calls 
the as Dy ter abroad, muſt have been 
buddled up in haſt, and in a worſe faſhion ; and 
this Mr. D. could not but fee, by the work 
mention'd in the next lines ; the ſhining ſhare, 


he 3s very fond of. 


— Or aire the Corn, Or grinded Grain be- 
tween two Marbles turn. Belides that very 
modiſh word grinded, where does Virgil talk 
of airing the Corn? Ruexus would have 
taught him better ſence, and his own. /itrle, 
might have taught him that cold wet weather 
was not fit for that work. And where did 
Mr. D. ever read of Marble Mill-ftones, for, 
choie1ſuppoſe he means ? And ifthe Grain be 


grinded,what necd it be turn'd between the _ 
| es * 
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bles ? Could Mr. D. read irgil, and Tran- 


flare it thus? 

The Meags to water. For Rives deducere. #*- 364: 
T ranſlated the clean contrary way. 

= And ſteep In wholſome Water-falls the wool- %*7-365. 
I Sheep— But why in Water-falls ? Are thoſe 
proper waſhing places ? Does any Body ever 
waſh Sheep juſt below Londom-bridge ? And 
pray, how long muſt a woolly Sheep lie a-feep 
in the Water-fall before he's drown'd? Forl 
never heard of any living thing fteep'd for @ cure. 

= Pale Pluto — An Epithet no way be- pw.313. 
longing to him, who is every where repre- 
ſented as black ; indeed, Commentators very ri- 
diculouſly make Orcas, here to ſignific Plaro. 

And ſo a day unlucky, as *twas the Birrh-day of 
# God, and one of the firſt rank roo, which is 
abſurd; but Orcus, means the Hell of thePoetrs, 
ſuch as Yirgil deſcribes in his 6th e/£neid: 
and even Chriſtians themſelves, ( could they 
aſſign it, ) might eſteem that day accurs'd, 
which firſt Rindled the flames of eternal Hell, _ 

And arm'd again#t the Skies the Sons of Earth. ©: 374: 
Firgil ſays no ſuch thing ; he ſays only rhe 
Giants were born on that day ; not that they 
made their attemps on. Heawen as ſoon as they 
were born ; Or watcht for their Birth-days re- 
turn, 2s a lucky time to begin a Rebellion 1n. 

To ſcale the fteepy battlements of Jove. Is a %. 36. 
very odd way of ſpeaking ; the battlements of 
Heaven ſome have, by too bolda figure, talkr 
of, but none of Fove before our Poetical En- 
celadus, 

They 
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Notes on Dryden's. Virgil. 

Then Weavers ftretch'yoter ffays upon the weft, 

If it were not meer Fargonry, 'would '\be' Nut; 

to the Spirtle-field-Weavers, and: they'd buy 

Mr. D's Virgil ratherthan 'Gadbury-or Patridge, 
if his Rule would hold good): ', bv 

Virgil adviſes like one who underſtands buſi! 
neſs; tO:mow ſtubble or Haulm'inithe Night, or 
before San-riſe, not'becauſe of-coolneſs OT rain, 
which would make mowing very uncomforta- 
ble; burbecauſe of the dew which following 
the Scyzh, makes it work-the'berter,”\Mr. D. 
has quirfoſt rhe Riſe, 4 0 be PG 
To work by'Night, ' and rake ght/Winter fire, 
1. Ee. they rake up the fire in a'Winttr Night; and 
then ſet up to work til Cock-crowing%' 'avery 
pretty Way to"keep themfelves wamm, *but 
none of the beſt Huibandyy or Houſewiffy ; « for 
rhoſe muſt go to bed ſooner- who work 'all 
day hard, and ©muſt riſe. early,*»Bur what a 
pleaſant 'employment' Mr. 'D; has ' found fot 
the good Man, to'ſharpes Torches ? ''IFanyſuch 
Trees,” as they fay are found'under ground" in 
Le#caſhire, and other places, were Commonin 
Itty,” the” ſparpming of Torched i might mean 
ſomething ; but Virgil means no more than 
rifking'of Marches, things of more uſe, and 
Which 'good' Husbands and Henſewives gene- 
rally do at idle times. ” 

Virgil's dire&ion is loſt again, who tells us, 
that the heat of the day is beſt / to Reap' in, and 
fo tread the Cornont in, Or to paſs the Wheel over 
it,” becauſe-it then is dry, and Jeawes the hask 
beſt ; for which, Mr. D: only tells us of => 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 
Day light, as if that were enough, whether 
it were bot or cold, or wet or dry. 


For lazie winter numbs the Iabouring Hand. ”**- 492, 


Isa very odd reaſon why the Swain ſhould 
Plough and Sow naked ; but Virgil teaches him, 
not to be afraid of ripping ro work in Sum- 
mer, that his work may be the ſooner over ; 
for winter or cold weather's no proper time for 
ſuch work. 


The four linesare good, but not Virgil's, nor on 493, 
C., 


much better, as I take it. 


' For Maſt of Oak your Pathers homely Food. %*r-410. 


True, but why that here? They are advis'd 
to beat down Matt for their Swine, not for their 
0wn ear 


fleecy Snow new cloaths the wood. ( Which 
by the way, is as meer Fuftian as any thing in 
Silvefter's Dubartas.) Huntſmen will tell him, 
there's »o hunting when the Snow lies upon the 
Ground; but it's tracing Hares which our 
Poet means, Which Farmers are more us'd to, 
than hunting ; as they are more us'd to Slings 
than Bows, whichis Mr. D's own filly Inven- 
tion. 


Now fing we ftormy Stars, when Autumn yp, ,.. 


weighs the Year — Who could imagine that 
Mr. D. had conſider'd his Author 2 Or where 
can Virgil afford ſo fine a Thought as that laſt ? 
In the whole Account of the forms in Spring 
and Harveſt, Ogylby out-does Mr. D. in repre- 
knting/irgil 4-7 far as Mr. D. would 
pretend toout-do « 4 Vicars, a 


—_ ind ſohune the Hare, What, when the Fe. 414- 
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Notes on Drydeo's Virgil. 

-— The Farmer now ſecure,of (fear, Sends in 
the Swainsto fpoilthe finiſh'd Year. What fear 
does Mr. D. mean Which the Farmer ſhould 
be ſecure of, ( Not to take notice of the ſexce- 
lt:fLatiniſm) hed do wellto tell us in the next 
Eiition ; but for ſence ſake, .whq ever,. before 
our Rhymer, call d Reaping ſpoiling of the 
finiſh'd Year ; the two next lines are. bis own, 
and tend: much to rhe *eclajrciſſement..of the 
Matter. | 3 


And whir'd aloft | the lighter. ſtubble born 
With ſuch a force,the flying wrack is driven, 4nd 
ſuch a Winter wears the face of Heaven. Have 
neither Virgil's, nor any thing of common ſenct 
in'em z and the order of the words is ridzcu- 
lous. 


— Whole ſheets of ſlucey Rain,1s a. Meta: 


phoy well carry'd on, and finely worded. 

The Father of the Gods bis, Glary ſhrouds, in- 
woley'd in Tempeſts, and a Night of Clouds... This 
faid of Phebus, had been talerable;-: tho far 
from hjs Author, but of Fove it's pure Non- 
ſence. By fits be deals bis firy Bolts about, By 
what fits? Has Tove his freaks? Or. is he 
troubl'd- with. Cramps or Convulſions ? He 
muſt be more than half an Atheiſt, wha-talks 
ſo chilJiſyy of him, whom he calls the Father 
Loan The 443 /ong ng is of the-ſame 
Batch, of | 

Earth-falls, &c. Here doubtleſs, Mr, D. 
was in 'a Rapture; and, whereas: poor Virgi! 
was flat and Iifeleſs, he's reſoly'd ta Jhow 
* us how he would or ſhould have written, i 


v 


Netes on Dryden's Virgil. 
he had liv'd now, and fallen under Mr. D's 
diſcipline. —' And flying Beaſts in Foreſts 
ſeek abode. Is 4line of molt charming ſence,and 
ſweetneſs. 


— When chearful hours awake -the Spring, Ver.g63,4. 


andSpring awake theFlowers. A delicateQu;idian 
Interpolation, and becomes Virgil as a patcht 


. Coat would a Prince. _ 
On the green Turf thy careleſs Limbs diſplay. Fr. 465. 


A very mannerly way of Devotion, Which 
Virgil was a ſtranger tO. 


— The Silken Ground, Is very pretty Ground Yer. 468. 


indeed; and could Mr. D. but ſhow us where 
it is, it might, for ought I know, ruin the 


\Eaft-India Company more than all the Peririons 


of the Weavers. But Mr. D. has heard of 
Carpet Ground, .and {(Corn'd that common word, 
Silk was for him. With milder Beams the Sun 
ſecurely ſhines. It ſeems then, his Empire was 
in danger when his.Beams were too ſultry; the 
world might have abdicated him' for his fierce- 
eſs, bur now he was mild, he might ſhine ſe- 
curely ; . he has been wery ſafe in char refpe&t, 
for 4or 5 Tears laſt paſt. — And luſcious are 
the Wines. Is not the meaning of molliſima 


Vina 
Thus in the S ring — þ] would nor brow Per. 477. 


beat Devotion 1n a Quire of Clowns, as Mr. D. 
very. gentilely tiles 'em ; bur Yirgil here, 
talks only of Devorion at the time of Har- 
veſt, -before Men begin to Reap, . which very 


few do inthe Spring. 
K 2. — His 


. wk 4 TOSS FORTS KT TSY4 
I32 Notes in Dryden's Virgil. 
Fer, 80. "== His hollow Temples. Old Horſes and 
; Oxen are very hollow about the Temples, -bur 
Men don't ordinarily fink there fo very-much ; 
I hope, . Mr. D. won't alledge the cava Tem 
pors — afcrib'd to, Turnus,in the! gth/s/Excid, 
if hedoes, I'm ruin'd for « Critic, and: there's 
: no moareto be ſaid. ks 282. ,.h 
Fer. 490: The working, Seas advance. to avaſh the Shore. 
So they do. every riſing Tide, and +what ſhall 
the Plow-Man learnfrom Mr. D's Diagnofticks? 
Ver. 492. - And mountains.avphiſtleto the meneng Je.” 
Is. a Silten line, and. doubtleſs,j;tick!'d che 
* Author $ fancy extremely. ; bur it's: 'VEty; wide 
of .— Aridus, altis, montibus awtiri-fragor z.0r 
If {#agor be wbiitling,. it's like that of taine-of 
the Natives of Texiarif, Who'll whiſtle; Jo lond,; 
as 30 be'heaxd 5; or. 6. Miles ;  belide, 3'Firgil 


does. ngt (alk. of wwrmyring, but roaring: Floods, 
and: wwurmuring. Hoods ; and that's lomewhar 
more natural than this of the Tranſlator. 


Ms — A. — lo. 


Fere 496. , And ſtretching -to/the Covert, Virgil - only 
p1 . ſays they..make 40. ſhore, \.. 0 
__ And mounting wpward with ereedfiig ht Gains 
onthe Skies, and: ſoars above the © What 
manner -of fight is thar which us call'd. an 
ereHed flight don't remember it inallLatham, 
or the Gentlemen's Recreatien.; this deſcriptive 
is meer, Fuftian,and a wretched Thou bt | b'd 
upon the World for Virgil, when he'd have 


.  ſcorn'dit. - | 
Pr.5o8, Ate all a loofe Parapbraſe, iker O-vid agaih 
9:20” than Virgil. The Eaſt and Weſs hee "ng an their 

Frontiers, and craſhing the Clcuds, All pretty 


ſtuff 
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Notes on Dryden 5 Virgil, 133 
js bur light.” and upfixr, as the floating Fea- 


a_—_ «ti fly a the Storm, Which: "is Per. 516. 
cops fri in fot, ang fir were, is nor faid by 


Vir 
= Whiethet Croaking be the Characteri- Ver. 521. 
ic Of a hoquacious erew ? 
Hug e flocks of rifing Rooks forſake their Food, Per. 525. 
1 ' crying, cd the ſhelter of the Wood. This : 
is nd more than they do every Night, tere- 
fore , Virgil means ſomething elſe. 
And" ftem"the Stream to meet the promis'd Ver. 32. 
Rain.” As if they would not" meet the Rain 
2s well SWimming down as up Stream ; or is 
if Firgit:had;" tixe his Tranſlator; ralk'd idly. 
Anilint the" ſockets Oily Bubbles dance. Vir 57 Ver. $38 . 
means the wick 'gers 'a cp, as thoſe 'who' 
bak after your Sea tig hrs call It, which ſome=* 
tumes rovers the whole; 'famerimes multiplits* 
our'\of-;rhe ſides, 'in a figure lomewhit 
like Maſtroome.. 
(Mere: yehavefever al' Ndnſence lines tOge- Fir.541 
ther — The Moon adorns Arwvith *unborrow'd . 


 Beanis,, "her ſhavpen' 4 Horns, \'Now, how rhas 


is: who cartel} us ? The: filmy Goflamer ow 
flirts bo'\ wore 5/4. 6. the _7_ like Cobwebs' 
don't fly-abour inthe Air ; burthcir flying a+ 
bon” is afign of dry weather, and ſuch Signs, 
Virgil is ſpeaking of; ſorhat if Virgil had 
meant his/'2-4rds/of Soft foring: gp. Meteors. his 
Tranſlator had contradicted him ; whictrhe 
advemtures(ro-do niore than once \»——+ Nor : 
Haleyons: 'bask'on the ſhort Sunny. ſhore. Why 
SRIE bet FIR K 3" ** 


the 


Vir.5s7. 


V:r. 564. 


| Notes en Dryder's Virgil. 
the ſhort Sunny ſhore? T can't divine, unleſs ir 
be for the ſweet ſounding [3 ; the Original 
talks not of it's being ſbort. Yirgil mentions 
Scylla and Niſus, ,4 Story well known to the 
Romans ; but what Evglih Swain would 
know thathe meant the Lark and Hobby ; if 
at leaſt that be the meaning of it ; bur the 
Tranſlator wants a Servius t00; if any Can 
make ſence of the cloſing line — And thus the 
Purple Hair is dearly paid, 1 ſhall be their wery 
Humble Servant. 

Then thrice the Ravens rend the liquid Air 
Is a wild Conſtruing of Ingeminant I iquidasvo- 
ces =— Their cailoy Caſe too, 1s a Choice 
Flower, 

— As Man who Deſtiny contreuls — What 
has that to do here, where the Poet ſpeaks of 
Ravens underſtanding the Determinations of 
Fate better than other Creatures ? Beſides, 
Mr. D. knows, Feove himſelf can't controul De- 
ſtiny, much leſs can Men. - 

Compos'd by Calms, and Diſtompos'd by 
Finds. But that's not to the purpoſe, how 
they are affeted by the weather now in being, 
but how they are affected before, with 2 change 
of weather near at Hand. They feel a Storm, 
or fair weather coming, tho at a diſtance, 
whichthe Poet here debates on. 

From þence the Cows exult,and frisking Lambs 
rejoice. The Ravens are quite forgot then, and 
the Cows put in, pro Arbitrio, to mend Virgil. 

And. the ſhort Tear By revolving Moos. 
This is to let us know that Mr, D. has __ 
| ' Oo 
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Kites 'on Dryden's Virgil. 
of Lunary. Years, Elſe Virgil gave him no temp- 
tation 0 mention 'em, 

Here Mr. D. drops his Author, becauſe he 
wasfull of. hard Names: So again after Ver. 
588. 1 hope, he won't plead Herace's Rule, 
Et que defperes trattata niteſcere poſſe relinquas, 

- Or if thro Miſts or ſhoots bis ſullen Beams, 
Frupal of Lioht in looſe and ſfragling Streams, 
ThE py coine up to Fart Moefy which 
Mr. D- thinks he has done in this Book, or 
nowhere ; bur whether it be a juſt Interpreta- 
tion of =» Medioque vefugerit orbe, let the learu- 
ed World judge. If he flies ro thoſe, Aut ub; 
ſub Iucem denſa. inter nubila ſeſe Diverſi erum- 
pent radii— He perverts Virgil's Rule, who, 
ended his Sentexce at the former line; and here 
begun a new Obſervation on the Progneſt ics 
fem the Sun, of Hail. 

When ridgy Roofs and Tiles can ſcarce awail, 
To bar the ruin of the ratling Hail. What ruin's 
are here meant ? Or what greater miſchief 
would a violent Hail do if the Roof were laid 
open, than when it's 7:”d, or has a Ridey 
Roof ? But whar's all rhis to his Author, who 
is not concern'd for the Ties, bur for the 
Grapes, Which ſuffer by ſuch wiolent Storms ? 


— What Madman then would venture oer Fr. 613. 


the Frith 2 — Was V;rg:l then acquainted with 
Scatland ? Or had he heard of Edenburg Frith, 
or. Solway Frith? If Mr. D. would have 
brought the whole Poem down ro our preſent 
Age,and Modified his Author, as theIngenious 
Sir R. L' Eftrange has done by his Din Queve- 


Fer. 59g. 


4 aa, 


T3 


Ver. 586. 


Veir.c91,2, 


Netes on Drydeg'1 Virgil. 
dy, ;this had been well enough ; bur-tohaveir 
only here and there, is Aping. Philips's ſenceleſs 
Don Quixot. 

Quare, Whether Veſper ferns, lignife: both 
the lare Even, for Evening, and the early Morn? 
Or whether Operte Bella be open Wars ? 

And piti dRome, when Rome in Calar fell, 
Virgil ſays nothing like char, and Mr..D, once 
Condemn'd,, as well hemight, his own Verſe 
concerning Lauſ#s, and.utrer'd by his Father 
Mezentius, When Lauſus dy'd\I was. already 
ſlain, As trifling, and beneath the Grawity 
and Majeſty of Virgil ; but he begins now, 
repyeraſcere, and muſt be pardgn'd for fooling. 

In Iron Clouds — What Chougs are they ? 
Mr. Cowley never us'd fo fore'd . a Figare in 
hismoſt daring Db ans yay 3 and obſcura Ferru- 
go never was Conſtru'd a» Tres Chud before. 

Nor was the Fai. foretold by. himwalone, 'Na- 
ture ber ſelf ſtood farth and ſeconded the : Sun. 
'This.is one of Mr, D's Native ;Flights'; for 
which, he owes, nothing to Virgil. But how 
comes the $»x to be.no por of Netwre; ov not 
. Within the Verge ?. Or elle what, does he mean 
by Nature? but perhaps, we ſhall know more 
of his mind in the »ext Edition... | 
. — = German Skies afar., Is not Engliſh. 

" And from their Summits ſhook the eternalSnaw. 
Is another of Mr. D's fine Thoughts, tack'd.to 
Virgil, like the Badge of a Pariſh Penfiancr On 
his'/{eeve, not to honour, but expaſe him. 

" In filent Groves dumb Sheep and Oxen ſpoke. 
1. e. They were dumb beforethey ſpoke, butnar 


when 


- 


Now # Dieyden's Virgil.” 137 
»heworafte# they! did fo ;* hut where did Mr. 

D;' read' hav hky>"poke in Groves? Strange 
woices, indeed, of more than mortal Men were 

heard in'the'Groves ; "bur the Tranſlator's- Eyes 

fail him? 20) oh ens 307 vt 

- And Holy Siveat from Brazen Idols op This 77». 648. 
is Burkiſquitg bis Author ; for if the Sratue, 

or fipere be an” 1dol, the ſweat can hardly be 

holy; indeed his AfIk white Hind has told us 

fine Stories of 7dols which have been in ſuch 

_ _ if he alludes to'them, we are fa- 


The King of Floods —— ' Without his proper Yer 649. 
Name, 'may -be an Utopian River for ought 
any body knows, or may be aſcrib'd ad Ib; 
twn ;'bur Virgil meant a particular River, and 
nam'd it," for a Prodigy withour a place whete 
it was, 18 a ſham. 

Red+ Meteors' run along the ethereal ſpace, y;r_ 659, 

Stars diſappear'd, and Comets took their place. 
Wellfare ' an honeſt Roman Miracle Monger ! 
Mr. D. thought Virgil had not Prodigies enough, 
ſo he adds ro the? and adds one,which 1s a 
Twinger = "Thar the Stars diſappear'd, and Co- 
mers 'rook” their places ; if ſuch a febr would 
not fight the World, nothing would. 

Amiaz,# at antiqueTitles on the Stones. ASif pr. 666 
there had been Tombs or Monuments, Stone- 
Henges {et up in the Pharſalian and Philippic 
Fields which is a very fine fancy. But why 
ſhould 'an- antique Title amaze any body ? 
CuriousMen will go far to ſee *em,and gene- 

-rally retura from*em ſober enough, and = 
alf 


PH. 690. 
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half fomuch as Mer. of ſence would be; to ſee 


a flattering Inſcription, equal Mr. D. to Denham, 


Waller, or Cowley. | 

The Plain no Paſture to the Flock affarlls » 
This ridiculous line was put to make uþ the 
Rhyme for the next ; for there was Paſturage 
enough,if anythink was wanting,it was Flecks 
and-Herds to graze on'em. Yirgil thought fit 
to omit this grave obſervation. 

— Euphrates ber ſoft Off-{pring Arms..\ The 
Parthians were not the Off-ſpring of Euphrates, 
nor ever Ccharg'd with Efeminacy before ; the 
Romans found 'em' a Gompany of rough hardy 
Fellows, and not to be Conquer'd | by 'their 
whple Power. But the Rhyne rebellowing is 
ſo fine an Expreſſion, as ought not to be ſhpr, 
Mr. D, uſes the word rebellowing ſeveral times, 
and it's a very full-mouth'd, nonſenſical word, 
and will never be own'd by any who pre- 
tend to good Engliſh, but to apply his new 
fenghed word to the: Rhyne's, not a bold figure, 

ut a Bul. t | 

If Servius be in the right, Mr. D. is out in 
making a Similitude of Virgil's Three laſt lines. 
But Mr. D. has ſaid enough to baffle his own 
Verſion in his Note on the firſt Georgic,where- 
in he pretends to the honour of a new diſcovery, 
tho unjuſtly, of a great Complement oor yd 
ſus in thoſe lines ; the Obſervation's. good,tho 
not his, but he has entirely ſpoil'd it, and 
made that which was we/l in his Note, imper- 
tinent in his Tranſlation. me 
Kt GEOR- 
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\. /FR.D. in his ſecond line Tranſlates Bacche.vir.z, 4. 


in the Poet, by. Generous Vines, which 
is well . done, the ſence being made true and 
intell;zible by that means, but, as if he had 


repentedofa wiſe thing once done, The Tar-: 


de creſcens Oliva, is render'd Minervs's Tree ; 
the Original . every Body underſtands, the 
Verfion very few of thoſe for whom Virgil 
wrote, as well as for the Ladies ar Courrt. 

— And drink at every Pore = Is an admt- 
rable fight ; Bacchus then muſt have been laid 
aſleep in the Muſt, as the Sheep before in the 
Water-falls, or the Pores would ſcarce imbibe 
the Liquors ; art leaſt, where Virgil would 
kave been content the jolly God ſhould have 
been but ver Shooes, Mr. D. was reſolv'd 
to dowle him over Head and Ears. 

VN arboribus aria eff natura ereandis. 
Was a dull line, and not worthy to be taken 
notice of by Mr.. D's exalted Genius. ld 

Herculean Poplar — That Epithet was Ju- 
diciouſly added, that every one might know 
what Yirgil meant by Populus. 1 ſuppoſe, Po- 

ulus Akcide gratiſſima was in hisThoughts,and 
fs Tranſlation an{wers it very nicely. 

Thus Elms,and thus the ſawvageCherry grows. — 
Is falſe Grammar: - But why /avage Cherries ? 
As if only the wild grew lo, ( as ſavage is 
an uncouth Epithert for a Tree. ) Yet we have 


often ſeen the tame Cherry thoot in the ſame 
end © manner. 


Ie, Ia 


Ver. 18. 


P. 24,5,6. 


Fer. 28. 


Per. 34- 


Wer. 35. 


Per. 7. 
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manner. Mr. D. as'if he were in a Paroxi/ 


of falſe Engliſh,. adds, Thusthe green Bays that 
binds the Poets brews, Shoots and is fheher'd by 


' the Mother's Boughs, Where, either it ſhould. 
be; Bay,.and not Bays, unleſs Mr., D. be in 
love with the 73z/e,. or it ſhould be — Which” 


bind the Poets brows, ſtioot and are ſbelter'd. 

— And all the Sylvan Rei This Phraſe 
is. one of the Elegantie Depends, frequent- 
ly affeted, and {vom Nenſence. 

Lind the dry Poles produce a living ' Race. ' If 
this be not wondrous to behold, ( which was 


is? I can't think that Firgil had any thoughts 


Aaron's Rod, the only inſtance of the Kind.” 


Green, Poles may do ſomething, but dry Poles 
are, no. more prolifick than dry Brain, 
Some bow their Vines which biry'd. in the 


Plain, . Their tops in diſtant | Arches riſe again. 


This 38 a fine agcount of /aying Vines; but V4r- 
# never mentions them in particular,; becauſe 
everal Tyees may be encreas'd 10 as the” Adl- 

bety, Goosberry, Currant, &C. lo 10. » 

&— The Labourtr- cuts, yung s —» +The 

G dener at Denhem Court would have taught 

him otherwiſe, and that /ips and 4uttings are 

'very different things; /{/ps being ſoicall Sfrom 


being /tips from a larger Stem, -and-which are. 


generally aprer, if rightly order'd,-to take 


Root than Cuttingsare. ' 


Rer.39,49. © Even ſtumps of * Olivis bar 4 of Liavi? and 


dead,  Revite, | «nd , oft redeem their-wither'd 
Head —', Here Mr. D. has me atatverrible ad- 


' vantage, 


75 {a by.Mr.. D. )pray, tell us what' 


n 
.1mTTY _ a n  _ Dea” .&X a” 
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-qantages for bere grows the Mirabile diftu, 
- which he has iarch'd on another Stock ; and 


here Firgil talks of lignwum ſficcum, of 2 dry ſtick 
ſhooting . again; yer, on better Thoughts, 
the danger '15 not extream, and 1 may. /zve 
anorher - Near. Virgil's account is this, 
That pieces of Olive Suckers, Or Young Shoots 
cut at ' uncertain lengths, as a” Foot, more or 
lefs,}rbo grown a little dry, and ſapleſs on the out- 
fide ; yet aper'd a lictlero the pith, ( that be- 
ing (till foand and green Yif bury'd flatwiſe, or 
Horizomally in a moiſt warm Ground will ſhoot; 
but 'how' it may ' redeem the wither'd Head, 1S 
another Quere. - dam 
With Inſclence invade a foreign Tree. Is very Fa. 4:.- 
dexterouſly expreſs'd, and givesa great 14zaof 
Graffing ; but — with Inſclexce, 15 in Latin, 
Impune, by. which T tion, 'Mr.'D. gives 
us-gn excellent Moral, i.e. That impunity in 
fooling, rhakes rhe Coxcomb mſolent. | 
us'were the Hind and Panther Calv'd | 
of old, | ; 
Sham Goin Par off for true Imperial Gold ;Þ _ 
And Squab the Leaud appear'd with en- 
' »» 5&4 Pulpits bold, | fo | 
on ruddy Cornel bears the Plum. — For "er. 44 
Lapidoſs 'rubeſcere Cornaz is exaGt as poſſible ; 
for:K's plain,” the Corzel bears a rdiy Freit 
before the Plum's graffed on ir. : 
= The earned Gardmir, This is by way © 4*- 
of Complement to his ' Agricola; whom he had 
calld «by -all the wy Names he could think 
of before, 
But 


I4% 
Fer. 50. 
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But ' Cultizvate the. Genius of the Ground — 


Here are ſeveral Couplers very wildly Tranſl. 


ted, and without any.regard to the i yard 


the Poet; 'but this is a choice Flower, and wit 
a good Comment, perhaps, the learned Garding 


might make ſomewhar of it. : 

The virtues of the ſeveral Soils I ſing = That's 
not Yirgil's Subject there, it had been the Sub 
je of the former Book, and he was now 
upon the-nature of Trees ; but this is Mr. D' 
own. impertinence, which he's generally fick 
of, both .in his additions and deduG#icns ; {0 
afterwards, Inſpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown, 
a ridiculous Interpolation ; but his Head's al- 
ways running upon the Bays. 

—+ And breezes from the Shore, Breezy; 


are from the Sea, and of little uſe for Sailing ; 
only the Prince of Oranges ſailing Charie;, 
might make ſome uſe of 'cm. 

Nor will Itire thy Patience with a train of 
Preface — Virgil then, ſhow'd a greater- re- 
ſpect to his Mzcenas, than Mr. D to his Pa- 
tron, my. Lord Marguf Normanby, whom, 


he has aſlaulted with ſuch a fardel of imperti- 
nencies, as nothing, but Dotage could excuſe. 

— Makes « Manly Birth — Change their 
ſalrrage mind — Here, weak Eyes ſee Trees wal- 
king as Men; cl{e, what abſurd Catachreſes 
are theſe, to ralk of a Manly Birth of Trees, 
and of their ſalvage minds? tor, their mind is 
falſe Engliſh; And Mr. D. knows, One may 
change his Mind, tho he does not change his Na- 


ture 
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ture ; Animus Bylveſtris, ignifies, only their 
wild Nature, which.is an eafie figure. 


— Trees ſprung from barren Roots, -In opey 75. 


Fields tranſplanted, hear their Fruits. Pray, 

what Fruits are thoſe which a barren Tree bears? 

Virgil's Sence is handſomly given us by Mr. 
"y eat 


* thoſe which ſpring from Roots like profit 


* WJ} 

IF = tranſplant them to the open Field, 
For Virgih, teaches his Farmers, that as wild 
Fruit Trees,. for thoſe he ipeaks of, are corre&ed 
by Graffing, 10 Suckers from the Roors of atber 
Trees which are barren, while growing there, 
come tO bear, when tranſplanted into the opens 
Air. *& s 
Rut now the branching Parent's leafy, ſhade 

Mere rhew not bear, or. what they bear- t0 
| ade. K 
All owl Mr D. wonderfully Illuſtrates, by 
Robe profound lines. for where they grow, the 
Natiqe Energy ( is n:t that ſome.occult quality 2) 
turns. all into the ſubſtance of the Tree, ſtarves and 
deſtroys the Fruit, is only made for brawny bulk; 
a\ſwinging figure that, and for @ barrenſbade. 


 — Aſullen Tree — A moſt Emphatic Epi- Vir. 81 Y 


ther, .if aMafi knew why it was given. 


\ The generous flavaur loſt, the Fruits decay, ** 31% 


4nd lavage Grapes.are made the Birds ignoble 
Prey, Burt Mr. D. knows, all Fruits have not 
a generous flavour ; and Virgil names only Ap- 
ples ang Grapes ; which, therefore Mr, Ogy1- 
by thus gives us more Correttly —— | 

| | Apples 


Fer. 86. 


Per, 89, 


Þ\r,91, 


Fer. 92, 3+ 
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Apples in time grow RNS their: taſt, 
HAndV ines barſs cluſters bear for Birds. to waſt. 
For tet Mr.” D: fay. what he:pleaſcs,. ſalvage 
Grapes, is a very filly Expreſſon.,._. 
.- = And in ranks reclaim =—, FOr cogere in 
ſuleum, or to ſet in good Grownd, . and, thep Mr. 
D. adds a Rule of his own; Well muft.che Graynd 
be dig and better dreſt, New ſoil to. quake and 
meliorate-the reſt. , How much more Manly is 
Mr. Ogylby ? * -, ALS. Ame 
All labour ask,. and covering in rich foil, | 
And muſt be conquer d with much att and toil. 
Old Stakes of Ol;ve Trees in Plants reyrve, Is 
Nonſence ; but of this before. By:the.ſnme me- 
thod Paphian Myrtles. live— Is a miſftake,. and 
contrary to Virgil ; and here our two Tran- 
{lators + Qgylby, and: Dryden, are: at Vye.Who 
thouldTranſlater heir Author the more abfutd- 
4 — And Paphign Myrtle . ſprings from (ord 
Jak— Solido Paphice de robore Myrius, Which 
is literal 'Nonſence ;*bur Yirgil's lence is, that 
the Afyrrles encreaſe, by Jarge pieces ſtuck into 
a:good” Ground, as we propagate Willows in 
moift Ground. 
And nobke Vines by 1 propagation live. So do 
all other Trees, for if they were not propage- 
zed, they'd ſoon: be deffroy'd ; bur it ſeem$, 
Mr. D. could not diſtinguiſh between Propa- 
gatio, and Propago— ginis— Which ſiguanes 2 
layer of a Vine, by which, it's generally Propa- 
ated. 
- From Roots hard Hazles = No doubt of it, 
and all other Trees, for they ſcldom grow, 
ut 
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but from their Roors; bur Yirgil's meaning is, 


Hazles are propagated from Seedlings, or young 
Plants, rais d from the Nut, The Aſh, from young 


Plants from the Kays, and the ſhady Poplar, of 


which Hercules made his Ghirland, and the 
Oak 4 TFupiter Dodonzus, and the lofty Palm, 
and the Pine or Firr, deſign'd to try it s For- 
runes ow the Sea ; all theſe are encreas'd by 
ſuch ſeedlings, and nor from Ciens, ( which are 
fot Graffng, ) as Mr. D. ignorantly talks. 


The thin leav'd Arbute Hazle. Here, Mr. ver, g6. 


D's miſled by *Rueus, who miſunderſtanding 
the Arbutus, made horrida fignific thin-leav'd; 
but YVirgil's ſence is, The true Nut is praffed on 
the pri U Thorn ; Andthis 1 rertiember, I've 
mer wth, in ſome Books of Gardening, tho 
deny'd to be ſuccefsful in our Soil. And here 
I can't but obſerve how Mr.D. abounds with 


his Thats, Dids and Does, &&." the former, ge- 


nerally falſeGrammar, the latter in him, a polite 
Sh ey who” has” tegulated'his Mother 
Tongue beyond the Denham's, arid Waller's;and 
Gol 's,, nicer: botchimp? i007 Ont 2 

' — Yo bud, to graff,and to inoculate. Mr: 3D 


will be adding to his Author only to betray ma 


his own ighorance; Virgil mentions G#dffing 
and Inoculating only, and Budding and Inocu- 
lating are the fame thing ; Inarching is anIn-« 
vention of a ater date. 


— Where tender Rinds diſcloſe their ſhooting #* 195- 


Gems,a foelling knot there grows=This again 1s 

quite beſide his Author:whatMr. D. calls Gems,is 

not quite fo intelligible inEngliſh as in the Lat- 
* us WW... þ L x 


ti; 
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tin ;bur thoſe Gems are the ſwelling knots, under 
which knots/7rgil,contrary toModernPractice, 
would have the inciſion made, which is com- 
monly dable, one dewnwards,the other croſs,for 
the betrer raiſing the bark,to admit the ſhield of 
the Bud to be inſerted. Ruxns talks of an Inocu- 
lation, Which is but another kind of Graffmg, 

between the Bark and the Trunk, which is 
now pretty common ; and his Emplaſtratio 
reſembles our Budding, as I have ſeen a piece 
of the Bark taken quite off from theStock ſome- 

times ſquare, ſometimes triangular, to Which 

the £þ «4 of the Bud bcing exactly fitted,it has 

taken very well. 

In whoſe moiſt Womb the admitted Infant 
grows. Is a luſcicus Ovidianiſm, beneath the 
Majeſty of our Author. 

We make a deep Inciſion in the Tree. For Fin- 
ditur in ſolidum cuneis via — Is very well Con- 
#trued, aud very Edifying to the learned. Gar- 
diner, to. ſhow his Fudgment, in whoſe Art, 
he talks in the next Lines of Slips for Cions. 

The batning Baſtard ſhoots again, and grows-— 
The batning Baſtard, is a dirty Expreſſion, dil- 
agreeable ro Virgil's modeſty, to the Gardiner's 
Language, and Common Sence ; the next Cou- 


pler, are piriful creeping lines, which a good 


Poet haatdbeen aſham'd of. 

We have as egregious a Specimen of the Tran- 
ſlator's ignorance, as we Could with for ; Vir- 
giltells us, That Elms, and Willows, and Lo- 
rus's, and Cretan Cypreſſes, are every One, kinds 
of Trees, Which contain ſeveral Joris Junges 

them, 


| 
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them; agreeing, in the ſame' name, or that 
there are ſeveral kinds of Elms, ſeveral of W:1- 
lows, &c. but where has Mr. D. any thing 
which, cat bear this. Sence, or indeed, any ? 
And what a whim is his Funeral Cypreſs, riſmg 
like a' Shroud ? A foolery, which he repeats 
here, as if he were fond of it. 


' Fat Olive Trees, &Cc. This proves what was r. 122. 


Virgil's Jones before ; for Olzve Trees, tho all 
of the ſame name, bear different kinds of Ber- 
ries, fome of that kind call'd Orchades, or 
Berries indented, or as we {ce a Peach is On one 

fide, ſome that call'd Radij, Or long, lank O- 

lives, both which, ſeem to be propereſt for 
the Table ; ſome bear thoſe call'd Pau/ia, or 

ſuch which are fitter to preſs for their O//. 

Mr. , D. has left his Engliſh Reader to interprer, 

and fnd cut the kinds of this Fruit, for him- 

ſelf, ifhe can; and he muſt be a learned Gar- 

diner indeed, who can. learn any thing from 

his V, erſwon. | 


Unlike are Bergamots, and Pounder Pears. yr. 116 


No doubt of it ; but what's that to Y:xgil's 
Cruſtumiis, Syriiſque pyris, gravibuſque wolemis. 
Ruzs, it's true, taught this, but Ruews blun- 
ders ; the Bergamot is 1o call'd, from Berga« 
mo, a Town on this fide the Po, Cruſt untithr, 
isa Town near the Tyber, whoſe'Rears Virg:l 
names ; the Syrian Pears are no Bergamits, 
by. the ſame Rules, and the Yolemi are a 
kind of Pear ſomewhat anſwering the figure 
of a Gowrd, and, as ſome aftirm, is more like 
to be the Bon Chretien, or the Gourd Pear ; 
L 2 tor, 


Ver, 128. 
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for, I think, I have met with a kind of large 
Pear calFd by that name, from m_—_— 
Nor our Italian. Vines produce, &c. Is falſe 


Engliſh ; the ſhape of all Grapes, ſo far as I've 
ſeen or read, is the ſame. 


The Thaſian Vines in richer Soils abound, The 


* Mareoticgrow in barren Ground, Rugus, and 


. Fer. 136. 


Mr. D. both contradi# Virgil here ; for it's 
the. Mareotic which requires the fat, beavy 
Soil, the Thaſian, the light, as any one who 
conſiders the Latin well, and the nature of the 
thing, muſt obſerve. Mr. D. takes no notice 
of his Author's obſerving both theſe kinds to 
be white. 

The Pſythian Grape we dry. It's very dubious 
whether thar be YVirgil's meaning — Lagean 
Juice will fammering Tongues, and ſtaggerin 


Feet produce— Is ſuch fuff, as is intolerable ; 
Virgil ſays, there's a dusky brown kind of Grape, 
of a very ſubtle juice, which ſoon weakens the 
Feet, and ties the Tongue ; but who can make 
this ſence out of the Tranſlation ? Ogylby's in- 
finitely —_—_ this —— Lag eos ftrong, Which 


ſoon will try your Feet, and tye your Tongue. 
Rathe ripe are fome of later kind, Of Golden 
ſome, and ſome of Purple rind. This Couples 
was made only to bring in the fine Northern 
Phraſe, Rathe ripe, el(e it's falſe, and none of 
Virgil's; He ſays, only ſome Grapes are of a 
Purple colour, and early Ripe. Grapes of a Gel- 
den rind, I'm afraid, are great rarities. 
Rethean Grape. I ſuppoſe, is an error of 
the Preſs ; butthe next ſhould be _ only to 
Falernian Wine For that's Virgit slence. The 
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The Amminean many a Conſulſbip ſurvives, 238. 


And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives, Or 
high Phanzus King of Chian growth— 
Was eyer {0 abſurd a piece of Nonſence, call'd 
Tranſlating a Noble Author ? Firgil ſays, There 
are a kind of Grapes, call'd Amminean, from 
their place of growth, which yield ne of a 
very ſtrong body, to which, that growing a- 
bout Mownt Tmolys in Lydia, and that about 
Mount Phanus in Chios, tho it ſelf,che King cf 
Wines, muſt yield, as muſt that of the ſmaller 
white Grape, Which Grape, yet yields the moſt, 
and che moſt laſting Wine of all others ; bur 
who can make this tence qut of Mr. D's Far- 
onry ? 


The Rhodian in ſecond Services is pour'd t3 p;; 


Jove — A ridiculous blunder ; but, which al- 
moſt all the Commentators have ſtumbled on ; 
only they talk of ſerting Grapes on the Table a- 
mong other Fruit, for a ſecond Courſe. Mr. D. 
will haveit, Fine pour'd on the Altar (I ſup- 
pole-for a ſecond Service.) But Virgil ſays, on- 
y, It was acceptable at Tables, and to the f- 
vourable Gods ; and thisanſwers that other read- 
ing beſt Rhodia ficmenſi; & dijs ſervata ſecundis, 
Secundis belonging to Dijs, andnor Menſis, as 
Philargyrixs only Could obſerve. 


Nor muſt Bumaſtbus his old Honours loſe, In **”- 146 
length and largeneſs like the Dugs of Cows. A 
Grape this of @ very ſtrange tgure ; the 
Grape, indeed, may be nam'd from the Cows 
Tear, hut not for length, bur for largeneſs, and 

egos L 3 full 


150 


Per. 155. 


Per. 160. 


Per. 165. 
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fullneſs of juice, and this agrees well enough 
with Pliny's account of ir. ' * 

The Sallow loves the watry Grounds and 
Irv — Not always ; for it loves the Banks of 
R:wers, as Virgil ſays, and Ditches which are 
wet, but not low. 

The Marſhes Alders—- Alders love boggy and 
mooriſhGround, indented with Trenches and Wa- 
ter cuts. The Rocky Clift, is not the meaning 
Saxoſfi montis. | 

The baleful Yeugh to Nothern blaſts aſſigns. 
Bur how comes +, in here, which his Author 
has plac'd better below ? To ſhores the Myrtles, 
Virgil's Littora, are only the ſides of Rivers, 
not the ſalt Beach. 

Regard the extreameſt, &C. Is very clear and 
elegant, inſtead of See then the utmoſt, &C. 

Balm ſlowly trickles thro the bleeding Veins Of 
happy ſhrubs in Izumean Plains. Our Botaniſts, 
indeed, ſay the Shrub yields its Gummy juice, 
both by inciton by others, and by a neatu- 
ral Exudation ; which la#f, Virgil mentions 
only, bur ſays nothing of the ples where it 
grows, which gave opportunity to Mr. D. to 
thow his Skill in Blunder; for Idumeaa has it 
not, Arabia Felix 1s 1s Native Country ; tO 
Palzſtine is only adventitious, and Cultivated 
in Gardens, as Foſephus, and Pliny, and others, 
inform us. 

— For Medicine good — That's out of 
Rugzus's Notes ,, not out of his Author. 

With #thiops heary Trees, and woolly Watd. 
Where Virgil ſpeaks of Woods among the 

e/Erhio- 


Notes ox Dryden's Virgil, 


eAthiopians hoary with (oft Wool, which, I 
ſuppoſe were only the Corron Trees, now very 
well known. 

— And how the Seres ſpin their Flecy Foreſts 
in @ ſlender twine = Did the. Seres then p/n 
whole Trees ? SO Mr. D. would make us think, 
bur this means only that the Seres drew 
out the inner Barks of 4 certain Tree which 
was ſpun like Wool, and woven ; of this kind, 
are our preſent Bengals, and ſpun and woven 
by the fame People ; for Emmeneſſius's Fancy 
that the Chineſes were known to the Anrients, 
by the name of Seres ; and the Siam: res, by 
that of Sine, is altogether groundleſs., 

Who mixing wicked Weeds with Wards im- 
pre — Bur, how can Words and IPeeds be 
mingled together ? Virgil means, they mincle 
Herbs, or the juices of Herbs of a venomons na- 
ture, and mutter Charms over them, as Witches 
are ſuppos d to do, And Virgil makes histo d:) 
in his Phaymacerutria == Tlie Fate of Envy d Or- 
phans would procure — 1 think, thoſe are nur 
call'd Orphans, who have Fathers alive; bur 
Step-mothers Commonly are moſt ſpiteful a- 
gainſt ſuch. 

Mr. D. here aſcribes that to the Flowers, 
which Virgil aſcribesto the .Leawes, and takes 
no notice at all of them. 

With which the Medes to /abouring Age be- 
queath new Lungs. 1 doubt, Mr. D's mi{taken 
here, and that no recipe Can make new Limes, 
and perhaps, ſhortneſs of Breath mayn't at- 
ways riſe from the Corruption-of them. 

L + Ner 
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Fer. 79. 


Fer. 179. 
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Ver, 191+ 


Fer. 300. 


I's. 202. 


Per. 310. 


Per. 312. 


Fer. 214. 


Fer. 258. 
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Notes on'Dryden's Virgil. 
Nor any Foreign - Earth: of greater itname 
An impertinent Addition, for Rhymen:ſake: 

The warriour Horſe here bred; is tawght-to 
train. Virgil {ays nothing of -that,: bur that 
the warlike Horſe runs at liberty ahout- the 
Fields, | . 7 

— Wheſe waves prepares. | Falfe Gram- 
war only for Rhyme. . 

— Or is, when known, 'refus d — This,with 
the preceeding werſe, is cither No ſence, or 
n0'Engliſh, 

Or rais'd' on ſuch a ſpiry volume ride — Is 
nonſenſical faſtian; and. wer, 215, 17, 22. 
Hills that/— Seas that =»» Mound that = For 
which, bur there's nothing commoner than 
= falſe Conſtrution, as has been oblerv'd be- 

Orc. 

' Their coſtly Iabour, and ſtupendous - frame. 
What does Mr; D. mean by the. Faupendous 
frames of Cities and their coſtly Labour ? Virgil 
by the operum laborem, means their vaſt Am- 
phi-theaters Theaters, Guglia's. Aquedutts, and 
the like Publick, Magnificent, or uſeful Works. 

Our __ Seas — Is a very odd Phraſe ; 
we talk of our four Seas, bur few would call 
them four-fold Seas, unleſs 'they were Seas of 
fre, Air,Earth and Water, or however, con- 

iſting of different Materials — The reſt -is 

Apoeryphal. 

* For "teins of Silver, and for Ore of Gold — 
But why were the weins of Braſs forgotten ? 

— And greater SCipio's double Name. This 
1s another af the Elegantiz Drydeniane, and 

|  _ - perhaps, 


Neotes on:Dryden's Virgil. 
perhaps, may: have ſome meaning in it ; but it 
hes very deep-+ | 


— Their: fertility. Inſtead of, What kind Yer.248. 


of Trees their Nature will beſt agree with. 

"Yet" this: ſuffices. the Palladian Plant. Here 
Virgil honeſtly names the Olive Tree, that his 
Readers might know his meaning ; but Mr. 
D's Prudence, has left his tearned Gardiner to 
ind our, if he can, what the. Palladian Plant 
is Virgil too faysthe Grounds above nam'd de- 
light in Olive Woods, as being the beſt far that 
ule ; our Tranſlator, it ſuffices, it makes a f or- 
ry ſhift, or will ſerve with much ado ; and a Soil 
which wants all Succour, 1s a very perſpicuous 
expreſſion, 


= Wild Olive ſhoots = Seedlings are never Ye. 254. 


call'd Shoots by learned Gardiners. 


Then when the bloated Tuſcan blows bis Horn, py. «68. 


And reeking Entrails are in Chargers born. 
Here's ſomewhar of the Hors ſticks in Mr.D's 
Head, which his Author has notthe leaſt hint 
of. The Tuſcans us'd toplay on their Pipes, 
irmay be, what we call Flageolers, at the time 
of Sacrificing, their Pipes were made either of 
Box or {vory ; but, wedon't uſe to talk of Ive- 
ry ' Horns nor Boxen Horns; but perhaps, he 
read for want of his Spe#acles, in ſome Com- 
mentaror, Twbicen, for Tibicen — Reeking En- 
trails, are ſuch as are newly taken our of the 
Belly of a Beaſt juſt kill'd ; but Yirgil ſpeaks 
of mts exta — Smoking Entrails, Or 
ſuch as have been juſt bei”, and come offthe 


fire, 
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| Per. 271, 


Ver. 294. 


Ver. 276. 
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fre, and 'from thence, are return'd to the 
Altar, 

Or Goats that, for which, graze the Field, 
and burn it bare. Ridiculous, gnd quite be- 
ſide Virgil's purpoſe, who refle&s not on the 
Goats, as burning up the Fields, for then, no 
Paſture would be fit ſor them, but as miſchie- 
vous to all manner of Trees, Where they can 
come at the ir Barks,for their bite k;lls theTrees; 
which, tho the Latines may expreſs by Uro, is 
not well interpreted by burning with us. 

— Swans ſail down the watry Road. A 
Choice Phraſe, above Virgil's reach ! 

Toere Chriſt al Streams perpetual tenour keep — 
Perpetual tencur, is a Choice Phraſe too, and 
us'd, as I remember, by Mr. D. in the begin- 
ning of Ovid's Metamorphoſis, and there with 
as little ſence as here. 

For what the Day deyours, the Nightly Due 
Shall to the Morn inPearly drops renew — A ve- 
ry pleaſant miſtake! Virgil commends the Fer- 
ziliry of the Mantuan Plains, becauſe the 
Graſs grows ſo faſt, that what the Flocks had 
eaten down by Day, would bythe next Morn- 
ing, by aſliſtance of the Nights moiſture, be 
grown as high again as it -was before. Mr. 
D. thinks that as much as.the Sw» ſhould 
waſte the Springs by Day, the Night Dew 
ſhould make up again by Morning ; which 1s 
an evidence of a very quick Hoprebenfion 

For Plowing is an imitative toil, Reſembling 
Nature in as eaſie Soil. Is an admirable eluci- 
dation of Virgil's ſence; that by Plowing, We 

imitate 


—_ wal ty pp 7, =» 
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* Tranſlate thus ; 


Notes on Dtryden's Virgil. 
imitate Natare, #. e. endeavour to, make 


ſame. Lands mellow, as ſhe has done others. 


55 


Scarce dewy Beverage for the Bees provides. 294 


Runs, and reaſon ſhows, that Virgil by Rorem, 


meant not Dew, bur Roſemarint, meaning | 


ſuch pocr Land ſcarce bears fo ntuch as Flowers 
for the Bees to ſuck on. 


— The Food of Snakes. That's not the 7. 295. 


meaning of Nigris exeſa Chelydris Crets — But 
that Chalky Ground is often pierced full of holes 
by Water and other Snakes, which Holes they 
make not for Food, but for Lodging ; bur Mr, 
D. ſpeaksas if the crumbling Stones too, Which, 
yet would prove but a hard Dict, were Srakes 
meat. 

Such large inerege eſuian Nola yields. Mr. 
D. it ſeems, was refolv'd to croſs his Author,and 
to give Nelaa place where Apellias,ridiculouſly 
tells us, Yirgil had daſht it out ; this 1s Cer- 
tainly, nat dcivg right to him ; but one, com- 
fort 1s, Mr. D: has made it Newſence, for it 
was not Nola, but the Ficld about Nola, which 
yielded rhe large increaſe, and Yirg;l1 reaches 
him? to ſpeak fo, in the beginning of the ſame 


verſe. 


And ſuch a Country could Acerra boaſt, Till Ver- 307: 


Clanius over-flow'd th' unhappy Coaſt — No, 
the over-flowing of Clanius made the Soil rich, 
and the'richer it was, yet the more it endan- 
gered Acerra With its Inwndaticns. 


T teach the next, &c. Here Mr. D. contracts Fir. 30% 
four admirable lines of Virgil into two, and 
| which, Ld rather 
Of 


e ſence of his cvs, 


Ir. 30& 


r= 
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ver, 318, 


Ver. 327. 
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.Of Moulds Tl now the various temper 

ſhow, 

If you the heavy or the light would know, 

; That for yourBread's the beſt, and this for 
Wine, 
Corn loves the heavy , bur the light the 
Vine. 

— If ſullen Earth repines Within its native 
Manſion to retire, And ſtays without a heap of 
beavymire, Is a meer heap of abſurdities ; the 
firſt Periphraſis an obſcure Verſion of Virgil's 
clean Expreſſions. Bur ſuppoſe the Earth dug 
out of a Hole won't go all in again, but 
makes a /itile rifi , muſt that needs be mire? 
Mire commonly Fes in Holes, not on Hills, 
unleſs in London-ſtreets, by the aſſiſtance of the 
Scavenger. | 

- This truth by ſure experiment is try'd— What 
truth does Mr. Tranſlator mean here ? That 
ſalt Earth is neither fit for Vines nor Corn — Vir. 


_ gilſays nothing to thar purpoſe, nor can any 


Fer. 329. 


of the Experiments he mentions, declare that ; 
the Poet only ſhows how; Or by what Signs 
you may diſtinguiſh ſalt and it! temper d Earth 
from other kinds ; and perhaps, our Salt-Petre- 
Men, and their method of working*is the belt 
Comment On Virgit's diſcourſe. © © 

— Such toiling er Jo twine When through 
freight paſſages they Hfrein their Wine. Here 
we 1thould have a Poeta loquitur, meaning Mr. 
Bays, for hs Author always talks more to pur- 
poſe; however, the Mes is fine, and t i, 
: " wng 
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who cure the Wines in France, or elſewhere, 


will edifie much by ir. 
Inthis cloſe Veſſel — 1 believe this is the firſt 7 33t 
time that ever # Colendar was call'd ia cloſe 
veſſel; the good Woman when ſhe took the Co- 
lndar for the Chamber-pot, would have been 
to have found it ſo. Bur why ſhould 
ſalt Land be call'd accurſt, unleſs Mr. D. 
thinks there was no /alt Ground, but what was 
about the Dead Sea? Belide, ſalt Marſhes 
are often very fruitful, and tho: not ſo good 
for Corn, excellent for Paſturage, therefore 
not'accurſt. 
And by the bitter taſt, &c. A wretched Ver- p;,, ,1, 
fon of Two ofVirgil's excellent lines ! 
= The meagre bind — Is a new Epithet for a Per. 336. 
poor ſoil, and all poor ſoil won't crumble into 
duſt, therefore Virgil ralks nor of ir. 
The heavier Earth is by her weight betraid, Yew. 343. 
The lig hter in the poiſing hand is weigh d = The 
firſt line is truth, the ſecond, Nonſence. Had 
Mr. D. ſaid, Light Eart# and heavy, are by 
weight betray'd, tho betray'd be bur a ſcurvy 
word, it had been Virgil's ſence; but we had 
wanted the hne Rhyme tag'd too it. 
* With furrows deepwhich caſt a riſmng Mound== pg. 52, 
Is a verſe with no meaning in it, much lefsV;r- ; 
gil's, whoſe advice here is, to fix your Vine- 
yards on the ſide of Hills, and to open them 
with trenches, for the better mellowing of the 
Soil for the future Plantation 
The Clods expos d to winter winds will bake — py, 154, 
Well, but baking is the way to prevent Putre- 
fattion 
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'Notes ox Dryden's Virgil. 
fa#ion or mellowing, and conſequently, to ſpoil 
the Ground. Wi , 

So; ſtrong is Cuftom, ſuch Effefs can uſe In 
render Souls of pliant Plants produce. How [fi 
are the Expreſſions ; and how ſupra Aeronian 
the figures! But what ef:#s does he mean? 
for preparing a Nurſery of: an Homogemeal Ni. 
ture, and planting 'em in a poralle} to. their F , 
Original fituation, are the etfeQts of Care, not |, 
of Cuſtom, Virgil'strue ſence. is not tO be un- | 
derſtood Merally, but Phy/ically, and amounts NY” 
to this, So much of advantage ariſes from. keep. Nr 
ing Plants ſtill ro the ſame uſage they met with, 
woen they were young.and tender, Which, nei- 
ther Mr. D. nor his Commentators have hit 
on. | oy 
Chuſe next a Province for thy Vineyards reign, 
&c. Meer fuſtzan, therefore, be ſure, nom 
of Virgil's; who, only bids his Farmer ſee whe-, 
ther theHi}lsor the Plains are like to agree beſt 
with the defign'd Vineyard ; for, tho Virgil re- 
commends the ſides, as the moſt Eligible 
where their /:tuation's g90d, yet if the ſides of 
H.Þs in my Ground lic expos'd to blaſting or 
pinching Winds, and a falling Sun, I * mult be 
content with a Vineyard on the flat, as more 
likely ro do well than the former. 

Extend thy looſe Battalicns, &c. Here Mr.D. 
like one of the For/orn-hope, is running upon 
theEnemyat random, and ſpoiling a beautify 
Similitude, by beginning it before the rime; 
and yer, what he putsin font, has no kind of 
Coherence withthat of Virgil, which fol, 
aft ex 
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after ; Virgil ſhows the Quincuncial Order, 


ſome think the Square two, as 
the beſt ro Plant the Ordines, or 
Rows of Vines in, on Hillfides ; bur 
how either one or other Can be pick'd 
out of Mr. D's Fargonry, no body 


See Lipſius de Militia 
Romana. L. 4.Dial.t« 
where he deſcants on 
theſe very lines of 
Virgil. 


can find. 


And move to meet their Foes — Here Mr, %*. 330. 


D. will, as uſual, be wiſer than his Author. 
Virgil ſhows us an Army Embattail'd ſtanding 


fill, and facing the Enemy, whoſe poſture theng 


reſembles thar which he would have Vizes 
Flanted in ; but I believe Mr. D. never heard 
of a Vineyard moving, tho he may of Macduff”s 
beſieging Dunſinnane Caſile, or of the Kentiſh 
Parade, to meet William the Conqueror, 

And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, 
Leaves all to fortune, and the dint of Sword, Is 
by no means Virgil's ſence, which, perhaps, 
ay be better expreſt thus; 

As when Embatte!'d Troops expett a Charge, 
And the Battalions allthcir Fronts enlarge ; 
| Stand to their Arms, and with a Martial 
Grace, | 
In Ranks unmov'd th' oppoling Army face, 
While yet, they for the faral Signal tay, 

And waving Arms the glittering Fields dir 

ſplay ; _ 

And fick/e Mars to neither, part retains, 

But hovers dubious o'r the dreadful Plains, 
90 let your Vines at equal diſtance ſtand, 
Not that your Eye the Proſpe# may com- 
mand, | : 
But 
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— ButthareachPlonralike. may taf cheGround 


And freely throw their { Branche; 
round, :* 


Which lines, if I'm 1 not too LS] miſtaken, 


' giveus a much faiter view of the Pogts mean- 
ing, than Mt. D's tedious and irmpertinent 
Paraphbraſe. 
at their extreameſt lines may y em- 

brace, Is inexplicable Nonſence. _ 

But for the Ground it ſelf this only w 
ſtead' of, For that, without whith 3s: , 
Engliſh, "with which, ir 's like 'R.. f, 


frreins, 


© Not ro the- reft of —_ — Plonts compre 
hend all things grow Fark hs iowry even 
Roots and ' Flowers ; rig ly diſtin- 
guiſhes between Vines nd Ag the for 


mer were only:to be teckon'd ancig Shrubs 
Sothat -Mr:--D's Tra»ſlation's ay a-proof of 


his Ignorance. 


« And ext: the lower "Skiez 6: Bed profound 
" Whether Nebuchadnezzar'sTree was the &£ [cu 
7#r,- or -any kind of Oak;-1-know.: not; but 
rhis which Mr. D. deſcribes, -and which bi 
> Author would have been ſcar'd-at the thought 
& muſt be- at leaſt as high as that he. dream 
- for rhe" lower Skies muſt be. thoſe over th 
Frads onr Amtipodes ; but if the Roors of My 
D's\Oak muſt -teach' mext-4boſe Skies,” rhey 
muſt ſtrike #hy, (and beyond the Center ar lealt 
and thar's agreat way,and very an{werpble: to 
Free, Wholc rp reachex wppe- crengy yo 


fare, LEW 4 4 vant 9 1 
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bil fatl Tiers 
che: | With whor ? © 's 'the ſence and Grammar 

of this line ? on where can Mr. D. find a Pa- 
en, valet expre 


al Men contend in vain — #7 496. 


an- 8 ©" Pulls 7 Sip his own. frength, &c. "i 497- 


ent | all fuſfian;" abſird figares, neither / ſuitable ty 
Virgil's CharaFer nor ſence. What if this 

em- | whole Sentence were Tranſlated thas ? 
Wl how deep ro-plant your vines would 


Vwer, tho but low fet, will kindly grow: 
mms /vBar err yu Madan Graft reqfuire; - 

So the huge Oak, whoſe ſcaring tops aſpire 
re | To rouchthe Clendsgwith taper Roers will go 
ven Downwnrdas drep,to reachithe ſhades below. 
tin- | + Hence: ©n/'py 4 with Wirer ſtorms re- 
for i)» hain 
PT Or ſugden Whidavind, or JnpttuoucReier; 
of 2 Ourdafts'g revlions Canrſe of Humane Lives, 

And a long long Poſterity ſurvives ; 
\9preadh: Our Its Boughs, and mighty Arm: 


3 \ The Father Trenkic (alk, with a vaſt Om- 
" brage Crown'd. 


Of what ? Or who'ever;vefote our Tranſlator, 
call'd the Suckers of a Vine, the Progeny ? Or 
w'4d that 'wor# abſolutely? And who ” could 
or, pick « our #7; "age $ meaning from this Tranſlation ? 

dvifes the Farmer to take his Layers 
0 neither from among the top Branches of the 
EVine, nor from among the /ower Suckers, but 
\Bfrom the middle —_— which are the 


frrongeſt, 


an 


> Nw Pome 21cb Slunred: Kaift the Progeny — Fer. 413 


I/zr. 415 » 


Yoo. 479, 
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ſtrongeſt, and the beſt ; bur, not \to hwy; them 
with a. blunt Knife, when, be. lays. them; 
which, by the way, ſhows what , Yirgil meant 
by his Mal# fake. Eclog. 3.'Ver...1o.. 
For ſparkling fire from Hinds umyary Hands, 
Is often ſcatter d o'er their uniiuous, Rinds. : How 
was it. paſſible Mr. D.. thould ſtumble upon 
ſo abſurd a. Fancy? Or why ſhould, — «4 
Cortice —= lignite, 0 er the Rinds ? But was it 
ever known, that Farmers planted wild Olive 
among their wines, . and {catter'd fixe among 
*'£m, which preſently {cr rhe green Trees a. blaz- 
ing 2 Or did Virgil's Farmers take Tahacco, 
om which, we know what 2»i/chjefs, have 
omerimes happen'd ? Or. did. the Link-Boys 
of thoſe days knock their Links: againſt the 
OliveTrees,and ſo ſer them on fire? Had butMr. 
D. look'd a lictle into his Commentators, he'd 
baye found there, a Quoration from Ariſtas/e. d& 
Czlo,l.2. and. Zhugydides,l. 2. and from hisfiriend 
Lucratius,. lih., 5. which would haye taught 
him,that Trees by rubbing one againſt another 
inc wing, have: been. {ct: a-fire,, which, muſt 
lurk under the Bark, by the: gal ing of which 
K's rais'd, for a while, till it breakz gut. by the 
continual agitation. of the, wind, and . ſpreads 


”, 


rings AINOYS the Trees 3, and.this is what #ir- 
gil meant and forewarn'd his. Farmers of. 

—_ [c.. crackles in. 1hes (eaves. In other 
places, My. Tranſater OlF-rauts his 4ucborgand 
7 us with 44 ſtuff ; here he dwin- 

es.l0tg, nothing, and talks;of crackling. in the 
Fd, Oka EA RS how. ſoar 
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Noteson Dryden's Virgil. 
it ſeaſon, tells us of the Flame — Frondes elap- 
fus in altas Ingentem calo ſonitum dedit. As 
creeping and infipid are his next lines. 


Of the Tong Files deſtroys the beauteous Form — Yr. 42; . 


Here Mr. D's gotten again into his Ranks 

ind Bl, where no Soldiers are permitred to 
le from their Band, ſo fond is he of a /illy 
br,and 'of Burleſquing bis Auther. 


But the wild Olive ſhoots, and ſhades the in- py, 417 


grateful Plain — A Plain then it muſt be, 
whether the Vinezard be on a Hill-fde orin a 
Bottom ; take the whole Sentence thus Tran- 


'Let not your rr aur face the falling Sun, 
a 


Nor ſow rongh Haz/es where your Vines 
- fhould run; | 
Nor rake the utmoſt Texdril; of the Vine, 


And the poor Suckers from the Roots decline. 
Bur draw your Layers from the Trunk below, 
Thoſe fe Famiſiar with rhe Soil will grow: 
But ne'er with rohgh-edg'd Knives the Bran- 
' thes wound, 
Not let wild Olive Plants infe&t the Gtound. 
Oft, when their Work the thoughtlefs Far- 
2 mers leave, . 
eir fretting Boughs an inward Fire conceive, 
her + hugg'd beneath the Oily Rind, grows 
rong, 
And graſps the Body as it creepsalong, 
Till waguting thro' the crackling Leaves, at 
Riefay breaks upward with a thundering 
s 


'M 2 Feeds 


"TA * Fn OIAL. y d A 
Notes on Dryden'; Virgil. 
Feeds on the Boughs, the lofty tops 'commands, 
While wrapr in flames the Maxing Fre ſtands, 
moke againſt rhe 


And hurls dark Clouds of $ 
—_—E_ENDNDCECTIETE 
Bur chiefly,' if a fadden Tempeſt riſe, 
Break on the Woods, and. every blaſt engage 
To add new furicsto theConquerors rage. 
Thus ſhould a Vineyard fall,che Sapleſs Roots 
No more corld "flouriſh with their forier 
Shoots ; Ws | 
' No Pruner's Art could make theBranches riſe, 
Nor could the "Soil advance thelike /upplics, 
Bur ſelf-ſown bitrer Olives ſoon would rcjgn 
O'er all the Vineyard, and their Ground main- 
rain. 
This,whatever the Verſe may be, I'm ſure's 
more agreeable ro Yirgil'sſencerhan Mr. D's. 
When Winter , Frofts conſtrain the Field with 
cold, The fainty Roots can take no fteady bild - 
This I'm Certain does not grow. aut: Of Virgil. 
To tonftrain the Field, is — 3 and Virgil 
ralks not of the faintneſs of the Roots, bur the 
hardneſs of the Ground. 44M | 
But when the Golden Spring reveals the Year, 
Ver Rubens is not the Golden Spring; and to re- 
weal the Year, is Nonſence, ©, _____ 
Or Capricorn admits the Winters Sun — 1s 
meer ſtuff, and not related. to Virgil. | 
The Womb of Earth the Genial Seed receive; — 
Tt had been betrer to have ſaid, Then Earth: 
rich Womb, &C. but receives, 1s not the ſence 
of poſcunt+; and if Mr. D. does not, I do 
know that asking and receiving are two —_ 
fn 
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And mixing his lexge Limbs with hers = ©. 447 

ives'. us a very ſtrange Idza of Almighty 
Fore: When Metamorphos'd for an Amur, 

e might have well-ſe: Limbs ; but, when ke 
influences the Earth, the, fgure's ridiculous. 
_ The "Weſtern Spirit — for Te entes aurge Fer. 447. 
Zephyrias tESpirits were only A:ry Bodies, which, 
perhaps,may be-the Tranſlator's Philoſophy ; or 
& if Aura fignified Spirit, orSpirit were a fine 
way of exprelling the Morning Air or Wind. 
' And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. Vir- Ve, 4;2. 
gil ſpeaks ſomewhat toward this, concern- 
ing. e Graſs, Mr. D. will mend him, by ap- 
ply! & 0010 NE Vines ; but his Fancy adds no 
greatBeauty to his Author — Nec metuit ſur- 
pentes pampinus Auſtros, Aut atthum celo mag- 
his Aqiilombus imbrem, were beneath Mr. D's 
regards —"'or the ſwerving Vines on the tall 
Elm prevail, quite bewildred me ; but if Mr, 
D. means rhe Vines crept up the tall Elms, then 
ir'splain” they did not ſwerve, However, the 
Phraſe is delicate. | ab 
® They ſpread ther Gems the genial warmth tors. 455. 
ſhare, And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air — 
Gems, as Mr: D. calls'em, are Buds, or thoſe 
little round Plzts on the Vine which ſhoot in- 
to Branches; the Frendes are the leaves after- 
wards rin g from thoſe Branches. 

In this ſoft Seaſon, &C is fo perverſe ,, 
a Tranſlation, as his own Mac-flecno would 
ſcarce have been guilty of 3 bur by Tranſla- 
ing Crediderim inVirgil, by, ſo ſweet Poets ſing, 
ſeems ro intiate, that he'd haye every body 
156i. x tore 
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Yr. 500, 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 

believe whar he writes, fince he has fer up 
for a pweet-ſiner — In prime of all the Tear, 
and Holydays of Spring — is unihtelligible Fu. 
an." From hence tothe 474 Verſe, he comes 
no nearer Virg#h, than a Colt would do toa 
wind-mill , but hisobſervarion,' That Man at 
the firſt Creation, was made of Stones, ( from 
whence, Virgil had good reaſon to call hin 
Ferrea Progenies, ) 1s an Original. 

— And dung with bot Manure— An ad. 
mirable Hypatlag+for Manure with hot dung. 

Theſe 4 lines would move a Sroick's Spleen, 
Virgil bids his Farmer lay Stones, Or Shells inthe 
Ground about the Roots of his Trees, that by their 
hollowneſs the water may the more eaſily moiften 
the Roots, "and invigorate the Plants, All 
which, is an Operation under ground. Mr. D. 
ſuppoſes it would riſe in Dews from among 
the fones to Water the Shoots above pround, 
which is a very fine Speculation, and 1 h 
our great Planters will thank him for it. 

— To raiſe their Pc Head, for Heads is 
falſe Engliſh; andto \ct it off rhe berter, Virgil 
by Furcas bicornes, means forked Poles, 0r 
Crotches to ſupport the Vines. Mr. D. thought 
the Vines themſelves, had forked Heads, which 
argu'd a very clear Apprehenſion; The ſame 
good Engliſh he gives us again, U. 498. 
IWhile they ſpread Their ſpringing Leaves, and 
lift their Infant Head. 

— Childhood and Nurſling, are Boyiſh Fi- 
gures When applicd to Plants. | Nor exerciſe 
thy Rape 6n new-born Life ; filly and imper- 
f1nent, — Cr 


Notes "on Deyden's. Virgil. 167 


., *+ Crop Iaxuriant ftragghers, nor: be hath To 7: 50+ 
 ftripshe Brenches of their Leafie growth. Vir- 
E271 only means, df the Leaves be too thick with- 


- #1; and binder 'the Sun, and Air's influence tco 
| much, you muſt not cut the inner Branches with 


the Knife, but thin the Leaves with your Hand ; 


:Which I.could never have found out by Mr. 
--D's Verſion. 


— Diſohedient | Roughs -— Beyond their ry. 507, 
Ranks —— The Lawleſs Troops which Diſci-8,9. 
pline-. diſclaims, don't grow out of Virgil, but 
out of a ſhallow Brain, 

: Virgil talks of his [ndigne Hyemgs ; Mr. D's Yer. 557. 
Noddle. runs upon anrworthy Brouze, far c- 


-nough from the Pocr's meaning. 

'{, Nor Dog-days parching Heat, which ſplits the yr, 520, 
(Rocks — is; a new Thought, and far above Vir- 

egil's reach, 


When Earthen Images adorn the Pine, And V:r.5;6. 


»#here are: bung 0n bigh, in Honowr of the Vine — 


I hope, nane will think this is the meaning 
of Virgil's Oſcilla ex alts ſuſpendunt mollia pine. 


Nor can I agree with Rus Interpreting 


Oſcilla, by hittle Earthen Images ; lince the mo/- 


tia are an odd Epith:e tor them, nor is there 


any realon to underſtand Mebilia by Mellin, 
the Tranſlation's teo Catechreſtical ; but Mollia 
Ofcilla teem to, be Effeminate diſouiſes, or 
Maſques, Which, after their ridiculousBacche- 
aalian Mummeries, they hung up in remem- 
bratce of #hcſe Games, wherein, they us'd 
ſuch Joofneſs. Whereas, as Mr. D. goes onar 
ver 540. to. Tranllate, as if the Images of Bac - 

M 4 chu; 
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Notes [br Deyden's Virgil! 


272 1 (hr were hung. tp like Kings-Fiſhers.it Coun- 


trig. Kitebms, ra fhow which way the wind firs; 
were it true, «the Wind would turn-:the- Pen- 


4 duloies -Tenage every Way, and. every. Field by 


Per. 546. 


that. means, wenld be bleſt. But Viegid means, 
that 2uhich avay ſoever the God himſelt;: not his 
little Image, turns his jolly Countenance, Or nod: 
his. Head in token of . Favour, (which - Favour 
was only. attainable by offering the appointed 
Sacrifices 'at the appointed time )...there the 
Vineyards would thrive and.mualtiply. 

Whoſe offer d Entrails ſhall his Crimereproach, 


* And drop their fatneſs from the Hazle broach — 


1s very obſcure, and nor the Engliſh-of: Pingyi- 


* .@que in verubus torrebimus exta colurnis; where, 


-pinguis exta Thows. the goodneſs requir'd in the 
- See#fice, that it ſhould be well fed, and the 


 _Exntrails white, but if the fat were never fo 


little, when roaFted on the Hazle Spit, or. 


_. , brail'd on, the 'Broach, (ta humour the 


- % W, 


ks! 


J2 


- \Tranſlacax. ): it might drip. away. 


_ - For. thrice at leaſt in compaſs of the Year Thy 
ineyard muſt employ the #turdy Steer — Mi- 
: ſtake. upon miſtake ! Virgil does nor ſayyrbrice 


»4 


at lea , bur, Very often; {q Fer que. Quarergue, 

gnifies as every School-beoy knows ; nor muſt 
'Steers be: brought in. to Plowgh. \among well 
racted Vines ;\ but the Ground -muſt be dug 


.. with broad-tin'd Forks, to prevent hurting the 
. wee Roots, and muſt be carefully ſtirr'd,- to 


eHow the ſoil, and to give the Roop+Fibre: 


V2 _ Fe 
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Nozes : Dryden's Virgil. 
+49 The Lhovert ro" thin 'pba2" (for which) - 595+ 
ſuck rhevotral oi ure of the Wine. Noratalh 


bur Co giverhe Cluſters Air to ripen. 

"mm 13 the toiveſt Months, — ro ik hiv Ver. 558. 
fed PFrom'Vinet'the hairy: honuars bf their Head — 
Whar'are-* the' /pweſ# Months 1 Or in what 
Countyy is that Phraſe us'd ? 1 thought roo the 
Fines, notthe Storms, had ſhed their Leaves, 
their: Head is falſe Engliſt'; -and, pray; what 
are the Hairy benowrs of rhe Vines Head ? At 
this rate, \'m afraid, Sylveſter's woods Peri 
wig d\with\$now , muſt be no more Fuftian. 

— w—- T0 canmend. exceſs, is abfurd, and "Bt Per. $7 
countenanc'd by his Author, in the leaſt. 

11 The Shrubs of prickly Thorn, foppoſis's it 77-572. 
Fence, are: very unfr to 6i7d'Vines with; But 

Butchers Broow is us'din Traly, andvery' fit for |\., £45 
thar-work, it growing ' Denffs viminibus, lex- > wy pom 
Wis, frattuque commumacibus,, GC, 
21! Nor when' thy tender Trets at length are yr. 516 
bale is the third Rhyme, | but neither ends 
ny ſence, nor the © Period ; -nor does wer. $79- 
We: 

. Inſulting o'er the toils, '&c. - An abſurd 

Phraſe, =; nor growing out of V3 ireil.; ah "me $14 
their joys ave unſmcere ; falle, for any oy $ 

pops. may be very hearty and real for what's 

paſt, tho he have a retwr# of work afterwards. 


idk But t below Rejoice in air, and Ver. 588. 


uncancern' dly-grow — Quite belide his 4uthvrs 
:fencey” who'only allerts, Olive Trees are "try 
wr when they have drawn good Root," and ire 


Sefs 


ey 0, or ſeaſon'd in the weather. - 


270 


Per. 5913. 


pl of Nature. \ 


Fer, 602. 


Note; 04 Dryden's. Virgil. 

. . Soft Peace: they figure,and ſweetPlenty brivs — 
ne Vargtl's ſence, Hoc pens 9» 
Citam pact» mutritor ' olrvam, ie.) Therefore 

nt the fat Olive, which. is the Emblem 
Peace, indeed; -but not of Plenty, -nor do th 
ſings always go-together, nor. does - /irg;! 
reach. any: here to ſing Hymms. td Pallas. 
Till with\the ruddy freight the bending Bran- 
eches groan, The . precedent: lines are but fo 
many miltakes of his Azther ; and this linz be 
applies ro Apple Trees, which Virgil applics to 
thoſe, which Mr, D. very Elegantly-calls Tree; 

Vile Shrubs are ſhorn for browze -— 1s very 
pleaſant ; what Virgil calls elſewhere,, Fleren- 


- #tw 'cyriſum;can'tibedo very wile a Shrub ; but 


why' ſhorn or cut for browze, for 10 Runs In- 
terprets rondentur'? |Cattel browze ON the ten- 
der twigs when growing, If thoſe Shoors are 
cut off, there's no browzing for them, nor 
5t browzzm7 td cat 'em when cut off, if they 
could ;any more than to eat Hay is grazing. 


-',,-- The towring height Of Unucus Trees are 


Torches fin the Night. A very fine Periphraſis 
for tall Trees afford Flambeaux Staves, and 
maintain Fites in the Night, and give light. 
By Mr. D's way of expreflingir, a Man would 
think his: Un#nous Trees were made natural 
Beacons, and fr'd as they grew, to make Hiwni- 
ations ; and the towring eight — are — 18 Ve- 
Ty. good Engliſh. 

Narycian Woods of Pitch — Tho Pirgil 
might call rhem, Pizis Jueps 3 yet his Interpre- 


fer 


Kbtes on Dryden's Virgil, . 78 
ter-ſhould havecatl'd 'em Firr, or Pitch Trees '; 
a Wood or Grove of Pitch or Rom, founds very 
odlyin Engliſh, — Whoſe gloomy fhade Þ+ for 
retreat of thoughtful Myſes made =» is 2 its 


pertinent flouriſh of the Tranſlator. 


Even cold Caucaſean Rocks with Trees at pw. 6:8. 


{pread, And wear green Foreſts on their billy 
Head 1s tQ mn. Virgil's words, Barre 
Weods, or Woods without Frait grow on the top 
of Caucaſus, and their Head is exquilite Gram 
mar 


liſh of that? Our Weſtern People when they 


ay, We ſhall be ſhent, mean, They ſhall be chid- 
dep ; but what means Mr.-D. ? 


Cypreſs provides for ' Spokes and Wheels for vir. 624; 
qt 


Wains— 1 wonder m what Country? 
how the Tranſlator came to think his 4uthoy 
ralk'd fo ? For, he ſays, The Woods iy gentral 
orded ſuch ; Lux Cedars and Cypreſſes were 
wainſcoting, and cieling Houſes ; -nor arc 
all kinds of Wood for Keels of Ships, as any 
Shipwright will inform him ; {o Myrriles and 
Cornels both make Favelins Or Spears, not 
Shafts or Arrows, light Wood making ther 
beſt, And Yeagh and Bow, is juſt Braineand 
Stairs ; and it may be Kerve, v. 632. is but'a 
— ord ; tho we: know there 452 
Kert made in fawing Timber. | 


Wine- urg d to laoleſs Luifts the Centaurs Fr. 627. 


train — I find then 'the Lapitha are\ out of. 
Mr: D's favour, fure they were Milliamites, 
and therefore forgotten 3: bur Virgil and Goa 
TY th 


Tho their Leaves =» What's the Es. Per. 621. 


Y: 
' 
| 


Notes. on, T £ Yi 
_ both remember them,” ag concern'd as far 2s 
the'other in Piritbous's' wedding*Ftaf;" and the 
unhappy Conſequences." © 00 HG 
"X e four Tines' Are all ſpurious; 'Excreſcen- 
as 1 of the Tranſlators" Brain, and"as juſt as 
bis Thoughts: cofnitionly 'are.” The Gyants at 
Guild-Hall, doubtleſs, put him 'in mind of 
is threatning Statues, unleſs he Dreamr of 
thoſe which came to ſupper with Don Fuap, it 
the *Tibertine. His Perſian Arras 1s very 
quaint r60 ; and; T fuppoſe, the Town of Ar- 
ras, fince our late Wars, has raken' ſhelter un- 
der the Wings of Casbeen, or Iſpahan'; or it 
may be, Babylon was the Ancient © Name of 
Arras; for I'm ſure, Mr. D. had fome reaſon 
for that Epither, and the reſt is as plain as the 
Noſe on a Man's Face, that in Perſian Arras 
— Veſts thro'their ſhady' Fold, good Grammar 
again ! Betray the ftreaks of ill difſembled Gold, 
-Ftris had cenainly turn'd 'my Stomach, ' bar, 
thar' reading Mr." Cowley's admirable” Para- 
phraſe' on this Encomium of the Country Life, 
ſettled my brain again, and made me” ſleep 
--» withour the tronble-of the Niphe Mare. 1 
paſs by hisfooliſh/Alteration of VirgzP's whole 
Scheme. ates. 5 
" Unvext with Quarrels — This is an imper- 
*- rinent raurolopy; we had it in 640 before, and 
Virgil gives us nothing Ike it. | 
' From hence, Aﬀtraa took her flight, and here 
The prints of her departing fteps appear — This 
was ftollen from Mr. Cowley, and rherefore, 
iT nl to "or 103 Or ve ION, rg 


-\ 


; Noted on Dryden's Virgil. | _, 173 


vis Weefeg Cares and Strife == The ame?*- 686. 
: | 


ungrounded rautology again, | 

. Nor, when contending Kindred tear the Crown, #7. 707- 
Will ſer, up ont, or pull, another down == But.a 
Republitan will pull both down; and of ſuch, 
wehave now, .too many. _ | 
*, The Senate's mad Decrees he never, ſaw =— Ver. 118. 
This is' a Flirt at our Parliaments too, and 
ſhould the, RefleCtion be juſt, it's beſides his 
Text quite; 'the Populi Tabularia were the 
Chancery Court, and the Rolls, where, what 
we ſeck for, I fear ro, no purpoſe, 4 
publick Regiſtry of Lands, &c. was kept. 

With Wars and Taxes others waſt their own =— Per. 727> 
Still girding at the Publick Management ; , and 
yer, not unwilling that the French King, while: 
he . kept his Honour, ſhould have pur the 
three Kingdoms tO greater Charges. 

- Isan extravagant Paraphraſe, of two fill ve. 145, 
lines,and not ar all the advantage of the ſence; 53- 
beſides, the rranſpeſition of rhe Originals heau- 
tiful'. Order. ar 

- The Vines liquid Harveſt Bak'd inthe Sunſline ver. 75 x; 
of aſcending Fields — whatever Retroſpe# the 
a may pretend to, is Fuftian Now 

enſe. 

And winter fruits are mellow d in the froſts — Ver. 758. 
154 new diſcovery, and the Farmer cotnmonly 
rakes care to. prevent the foſts atfeting his 
fruity. for rotrenneſs, not a gratetul mellowneſs, 

ommonly ſucceeds if, 
| ny Kids with budding Horns prepar'd—is an Ve. 765. 
elegancy, Valla or Bucaly 'were never ac- 

* ATSY | quainted 


Notes 'ow-Deyden's Virgil. 
quainted with; ng rt Re hls See 
Herdmen provoke bis Health, 1, &. thay drink bis 
Health. in around. : | D016, 

The Groom his fellow Groom at Buts defies, 
And bends his Bow, aud levels with bis Eye, 
As this ſhows Mr D. a compleat Archer, fo it's 
2 very. good ' Account « Of ſbooking of 4 Prize 
fix$ on the top of a Pole, which Virgil ſpeaks 
ofonly, which be mentions again, at the 
Funeral Games for Anchiſes, and which,ſeveral 
Nations praftice to this Day ; we may be (a 
tisfed by this, that Mr. D's ſometimes very 
cautious, and will not Altwn ſapere. 

— From whom the auſtere Hetrurian wirtue 
roſe == What, (from Romulus and Remus? 
that's newl It's rtue, Mr. D. out of his vaſt 
unkngwn Treaſury, ſometimes furniſhes us with 
an odd piece of dntiquity, very great; and very 
{urpri It's the extream u ineſs of 
Grevits and 'Gratovius, that they're un- 

cquamted with him, 

This Deſcription of the Country Life, is 
Mr. D's Maſter-piece, or at leaſt, the moſt 
pardonable of any thing we have met witli 
* yet; but whoſoever: reads the Original, and 

r. Cowley's Tranſlation, and this together, 
will .cafily find the difference between Tiſut 
and Tod, che plain, unafſeCtedly clear Sence 
of Mr. Cowley, and the glaring, taydry, ſuper: 
ficial Dreſs of Mr. Dryden, 'One underſtood; 
and fud)'d bis Author, and: by a ſtrange Sym 
parky of Humonr, 'd him jufly ; rhe « 
ther, had Jirch of f's Genivs, only 

11; ſtudy d 
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. \;;Sotes on: Dryden's Virgil. 
ly d himſelf, and therefore wrote like hum» 
4 Nd ooRe has loſt the CharaGer of is 
incomparable, pretended Maſter. , 20 


- BOOK. Of the GEORGTCS:\ 


YA TE are: now entring a new Field, and 
; examining a piece of Mr. D's Younger 
Lahowrs, where to ſpare our awn trouble, and 
the Reader's expence, our Obſervations will be 
fewer, whether his faults be ſo or not. Me. 
D.: ought:to look for more feverity than other 
Men, {ince. he values himſelf above all Man- 
kind, .and-.is:the moſt unmereiful in his own 
Reflections On Others ; which, :conſidering his 
own: obnoxious State, and how little -he was 
able formerly; when bis Blood ran high, to 
defend himiclf againſt Mr. Secrle; was extream 
Imprudence.;\ but. we lic open to his Exceptions 
toe, andihercfore, need notbeg any Pardon. 


B75, 


Where cooling Streams iwvite- the Flocks to Vi, 1, 


&ink— 18 a;Patch on a Face which needed it 
Dot; Virgil thought not of it, no more than 
of that impertinient Parentheſis. Ver. 26. 


' fl Hundred \Courſers from theGoal will drive=» Yer. 27. 


Read your: Anthor again, -good Mr. D. and 
count upan:your: Fingers, and fee if Centum 
quadrijugs,'currns, are not. drawn by above 
199: Horſes; fox :Courſers,' is 2 very lenceleſs 
word cheres,;1'm almoſt certain, thoſe words 
cauld ngt. mean fivg/e Horſe Caleſbes ; but, fo 


L xeaiembety.; lome pofirive .:Pedants\ have: 
thought a Heeatormb was but a5 Oxen,; but: 
A wel ; they 


RN; 
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they had ſome reaſon, for 25 Oxen might 
have a 100 feet among them. 

— Shall be reſerv'd for Cafar, and Ordain'd 
by Me.— is quite beſide the Cuſhion. 

From thence return attended with my train — 

Thank you, good Fobn Hopkins ! 
And ſbew their Triumph which their ſhame 
diſplays — Speaking of the Britons, whom 
Mr. D. very learnedly calls Britains, as if it 
had been ſo great a ſhame for alittle Iſland, 
under a great many petty Kings of different In- 
rerefFs, to be warlted by the Veterane wnited 
Armies of the Roman Empire ; Or as if ſolids 
Elphanto in Latin, were intclligibly Tranſlat- 
ed by ſimple Elephant in Engli(h. 

His ſhatter'd Ships on brazen Pillars ride — 
Very well gueſt however, and a clear Evi- 
dence how one Poet underſtands another by In- 
ſpiration. Virgil promiſes, in a fit of Poetic 
Grandure, that be'll erefÞ lofty Pillars, caſt of 
the brazen Beaks of Ships, taken from the Egy- 
prians, alluding to the four brazen Pillars fo 
Caſt by Auguſtus's Orders, after the Redu#icn 
of Egypt. And has not Mr. D.giventhis ſence 
very clearly ? Nor, does he ſhew leſs diſcre- 
tion in talking of Nijphates with inverted Urn, 
and dropping Sedge ; when Virgil talks of the 
fame Mcuntain, which Horace, on a like oc- 
calign, calls rigidum Niphaten, which Epi- 
ther, tho there 18 s River of the ſame name, and 
ring, as they ſay, out of that very Modntain, 
can properly be applied only to a Moun- 


tain 


i: = 3», HS muy lain. 
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29in, as that part of the Tawrus, which is {o _— 
'- { * a fS012 F: 

With backward Bows the Parthians ſhalFbe rer.48. $4 
there, And ſpurring from the Fight confeſs their *** © wh 
fear. & 's ſence is, The Parthians ſhall be | Ul 


repreſented there, who confide in their flight, and i * 
in their way of ſhooting backward, which is juſt oy 
the ſame. So immediately, he makes 4u- * | 
giſt us's two Trophies to be recover'd from Ey- of 
rope and Afric, which really were meant from , 
Aſia and Britain ; which argues good skill in 4 
Geography. + But neither Shore his Conqueſt ſhall ; 
confine ; 1s an abſurd addition ; but above all, 

for clean Paraphraſe, and Noble Figures, the 

next ſix lines are Non-pareils, unleſs equall'd 42 
by thecloſencſs of the fix following. | W 
Comethen, andwith thy ſelf thy Genius bring F9me 


28 if ens ape ſepnes Rumpe moras, were ſpoken 
to abc Which is aly atialicable ro his 
own Muſe, | | 
* Sour Headed, ftrongly Neck' d— Virgil fays, Vr-88. , 
big Headed, and long Neck'd, but fo ſmall z 4 


diffexence breaks no ſquares ; bur, 1 ſuppoſe, 
he. was. thinking of - the Manchegan He- 
ro's, Triumphbal, Cage, drawn A la mode f 
Eſpagne, when he would have the Cows 
ſtrong Neck'd for the Yoke. Bur what he 
means by riſmg in her Gate, and being ft: 
from fears, I believe, few Farmers underitand, 
whateyer the Ladies may. | 
. Wazch the quick motions of the frisking Tail = : 
that's a new Diagnoft ic of the Tran/lator's Own 
Sho bog bo foes - Expo. 


#. Joc. 


| 
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.- Experience ; Damatas thought ſuch a thing 


Br. 122. 


an i1] Omes. 
— And prancing in his Gate, for Et mollia 
crura reponit, nicely Tranfſared! and to 


' rempt the Flood, is a very good Engliſh Phraſe ; 


Ver. 132 


Ver, 149» 


Per. 149. 


bur attempt it, had been better. And Argu- 
tum Caput, is rather a lean than a ſharp Head, 
if Fockies miſtake nor. 

— And trembling with Delight, no, he 
trembles with Rage, and all his other motions 
ſhew it; but I'm afraid, the double Chin'd 
Horſe maſt be a Monſter. | 

He bears his Rider headlong on the Five = (to 
paſs the foregoing line,) is the charatey, not 
of a Horſe well train'd for TVar,and well Man's, 
but of a fiery Steed,under a Clinias, or a Da- 
mzzras, or a Man of Mr. D's own Courage ; 
bur it's ſuch a Commendarion,as Virgil would 
never have given him, and Virgil's next line, 
would be enough to confute this Tranſlation, 

— Saturnturn'd Horſe, &C. Ran up the ridge; 
of the Rocks amain — It Was a very ſtrange 
Beaſt indeed, and Pacolet's could nor have 
much out-done him ; bur it's a tittle untucky, 
that Virgil knew not one word of all this 
Virgil, good Man! thought that He #i/4 
Mount Pelion with his  Neighings= Mr. D. 
ſays no, it was the Plain, the reaton malt be, 
He durſt not Neigh as he run up the Rocks, fur 
fear of making a falſe ſtep, and breaking his 
Neck. It's a wonder Mother Ops did nor dil- 
"cover the Traztcr by his ffrange ſeampering 
I A | c 
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Theſe are a lewd Iiuftration of the moſt 77: 155 


modeſt Expreſſions of a chaſt Poet, who would © 

bluſh, were he alive again, to fee himſelf ; $i 

Painted in fo filthy a Dreſs. {81 
The flying Chariot kindles in the Courſe — is Yer. 176. 8 þ 


abſurd Nonſence ; bur inſtead of farther Cri- # | 
ticiſm on theſe 1 2 lines, take them thus; | Ft 
Have you not ſcen, when Chariots /ightiy 


wheel d 4 
Start from their Stands, and ruſh along - 
the Field. 
How the brisk Drivers pant with Hopes 
and Fears, | 


Andeach with cager cries his Horſes chears. 
They Ftretch, and cut, and reach to give 
__ rhe Reins, | 
While the hot Axis ſmokes along the Plains; 
Now they run ſmooth, now jump, and 
mounting high, | 
Rane thro the Air, and ſeem to touch the M's 
Sky. ; 
No Nay, nor reſt! while Sandy Tempeſts riſe, os 
And they who ftrein, the formoſt roward | 
the Prize | 
Grow wet with Fozm, and Breath of thoſe 
behind, 
Such eager thirſt of Praiſe enflames the 
 meaneſt Mind. . 
To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know, To Vr.13 3,4 
obey the Rider, and to dare the Foe — The La- 
pithe were fine Gentlemen, and Mr. D. an ex- 
cellent Panegyriſt ; but theſe excellencies are 
Wholly new Diſcoveries, which, 7/7rgil noc 
N 2 know - 


'180 


Fer. 207. 


Fer, £18. 


Fer. 231. 


V-r.235. 


Fer, 342. 
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knowing of, would ſooner have aſcrib'd to 
the Centaurs, than. the Lapithe. The nexr 
utr Ines are ſtrangely wide from the 7ext. 

; For all s too little for the craving kind — is 
ſo lewd an illation, and this whole Period is 
fo ſcandalaufly Tranſlated, and beſide his Ar- 
thor, as might juſtly ſtrike rhe , Book our of 
every modejt Hand. 

For fear the rankneſs — &c. here Mr. D's 
mad atter his old Lacretian Epiſode, and what 
Virgil expreſſes with the greateſt purity, he 
vitiates, and makes wholly obſcene and dc- 
teſtable, when all Yirgi/'s meaning is only, 
that the Mare too rank fed,eſpecially with Graf, 
2001 t take ſo well as one dry fed, and in a lower 
Condition 3; which every Herſe-breeder knows, 

— Where' Nature ſhall provide green Graſ;, 
ond fatning Clover — this is ſomewhat ex- 
- anew, x2 in Foreſts, and what his Author 
orgot. © 

— With holly green — Virgil lays,” =» ilici- 
bus virentenm — 

Tanagrus haſtens thence, and leaves his Chan- 
nels dry — Riſum teneatis = Virgil ſays, The 
roar of Cattle bitten by the Breez, reaches the we- 
ry Skies, and makes the woods, and dry banks of 
Tanagrus, a Winter Torrent, but dry in Sun- 
mer, Eccho again, Mr, D. ſuppoſes the Brook 
runs away frighted ar rhe noiſe, which 1s 
extreamly Poetical. | | 

Set him betimes to School, and let: bim be 1n- 

ftrutted in the Rules of Hush:ndry = thefe, and 


the following 7ines, would put a Man ny” 
al 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil, 
all patience; certainly, Mr. D. wanted this 
.care himſelf ; butif Calves muſt go to School 
while their 'Nourh is flexible and green, nor have 
ſeen the bad Examples of the World 5 and the 
Hlubborn Children muſt begin to. be broke early. | 
St. Francis for my Money ! Unleſs the Tran- L j 
ſlator thinks he can do wonders in the Cale. ft | 
Thy flattering Method on the Youth purſue, p;y,140,5 . 7 p 
Toyn d with his School-fellows by two and t1yo — 4.) 
E'er the Licentious Youth be thus reſtrain'd,” Or [oY 
Moral Precepts on their Minds bave pain'd — 
all this of Catves ſtill! Sure, Calves thus Edu- 
cared, would make excellent Poets ; I'm ſure 
ſome Poers for want of it, have prov'd mecr 
'Brutes, 
Who flFd the Pail” with Beeſtnings of the ,. 
Cow Sa remember'd =_ Nr. FS Fe _ 
this comes of nct g0ing to School ro learn the 
Country Trade. 
And let him claſhing Whips in Stables hear— p:7.492. 
js bzyond queſtion,the meaning of — Srabulo 
ff nos audire ſonantes. SO again, — Et plauſce 
fonitum cervicis amare — Make him und:rftand | 'F 
The loud applauſes of bis Maſter s Hand. Isnot w", 
this, exquilite Interpreting * To which, may þ, 
be added — In{cixs &vi— very well explain'd | 


— Gwltlefs of Arms — 
It's an endleſs work to mark the Abſurdi- At; 
ties of this Tranſlation, yet, who can forbear fs 
obſerving how Mr. D. Tranſlates — ſpumas ! 
aget CYe cr uent as == ' | 

_ the goring Spurs — but who Can, .. 
, Fes. 316, 

why he Tranllates — Belgica wel moll; 


gu 
t N 3 mins 
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meling" feret 'efſeda collo — Or, bred to Belgian 
Wapgons leads the way, Untired at Night, and 
chearful all the Day ? 

" His Horns, yet ſoar, he tries againſt a Tree, 
And  Meditates his abſent Enemy — 1s, ridiCcu- 
lous Nonſence; and-all this Battle 'of \ Bulls {0 
impcertinemtly vary'd from his admirable 4u- 
thor, as if he delign'd an abuſe, not a 'Tranſla- 
rin of him ; and tho Virgil might ſay in La- 
tin — Signamovet — meaning, — He: marches 
forward, could any Man of ſence iremember 
what he was ſpeaking, of, and ſay, A Bull, 
imgle roo, moves bis Camp? It's a wonderful 
Honowr to our Eng/iſh Tongue, to have a top- 
ping Author write thus.” 

The ſeerer Foys, Ge. — This, and ſeveral 
following lines ſhow how hard ir is for an 
inveterate Debauchce to be modeFf, - and what 
care ought to be taken of ſuch as pretend to 
Tranſlate Latin Awhors, who it ſeems, creep 
under the ſhelrer of their Authors Names tO 
inſtill F/3rhineſs;, and Ob/cenity into rhe Minds 
of ſuch who' can't - command the Original: ; 
che Fautrs are roomany to be noted. 

The fleepy Leacher fhuts bis little Eyes, About 
his churning Chops the frothyBubbles riſe = Vir- 
£4 has nothing ii#e this, and every word in it 
15 ridiculous. The Boar while he's grinding 
and rooting, can'tbe very ſleepy, -Love com- 
monly keeps the Lover awake. Shats bis lit- 
tle Eyes. that is, for Sleeping Or Meditation ; 
for why mayn't Boars have-as good Moral: as 
the beſt edacated Oyves in the World ? on 

the 


. - 24 * 


ut 
rhe 
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the Chaps muſt. churn in'the Dream, or &l(c. 


the Prg/nfes muſt be awake again ;, and. for 
the fFothy bubbles, they muſt rife from. the 
Churn, and,. muſt needs be extraordinary indi- 
cations of wiolent. Lowe. The Sluces of the Sky 
were open ſpread —is another. very ſenſible Ex- 
preſſion, 'and much to Yirgil's purpole. 

' But far above the reſt, &Cc. — here again 
our Tranſlator runs at random, indulging his 


own lewd Fancy, and negleCting his Text- 


183 


Fir 419. 


But when they ſeem exhauſted ſwell the Pail — Fe. 484 


Never, certainly, has any Man met with fuch 
Cows and ſheGoats as Mr. D. Their dugs are in- 
cxhauſtible, and che leaft of *'em would almoſt. 
make aChedder Cheeſe at a Meal. Burt Camelots 
made of Goats hair is a Bull; and neither private 
Centinels, nor Marriners are much troubl'd 
with Camelot Cleaks, 


In depth of Winter to none the Snow —— 18 A Yer. 495 


particular. way of ſpeaking, which Mr. D-. 
much delights in; and to defend the Snow, is 
indeed, to defend from the Snow, Which 1s a 
Phraſe as clear as the Sun at Midzight. 


— Produce in open Air Both Flocks, and fend . 55: 


'em to their | Summer fare — needs not -to he 
refleCted on, but as the Ergliſh to In ſaltus 
urrumque Gregem atque in paſcug mites, 


Before the Sun, while Heſperus appears — **7- 50+ 


what can . that mean ? Heſperys appears pre- 
ſently after - Sun-ſet ; but that can't be' the: 
Poets meaning, but it's Lucifer, as Virgit calls 
him, -which "appears before the Sun in the 
Morning, and which, tollows in the rear of 

IN 4 the 


184” 
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the depatig iieers, 25 Ovid ;:and-: while" be 
ſhines, and before the Sun's up, the Dex lies 


4 :in deed upon:the Greſs,; » butts plain, Mr. 


Ver, 522. 


Var. 565. 


Ver. 571. 


D.knows no. difference berween the Evening 


andthe Morning Star, 


. 


., When Lintits fill the Woods, &c, Mr. D. will 


defend himſelf. here by his. Friend Ruzas, 
. and. other Dutch: Commentators, yet Servinus 


hints at the N;ghtingale ;. and fince the Poet is 
deſcribing the -Ewvening when Linners are all 
huſh'd, Common Sexce would: have taught 


him, that! Virgil could mean, ne Bird but. the 


Nightingale, and this, a jd; cons Tranſlator 


would cafily have obſerv'd, 
Fer. 556. - 


— The. Ice an Hoſtry 'now for Waggons — 
which, if it.an{werVirgil's — Heſpite Þlauſtris, 


.18 a very confiderable Diſcovery, and is: ſome- 


what beyond 'the Thames, daxing Blanket 
Fair ; {0 again, ,— And thence By weight the ſo- 


bid Portions they, diſpence, 1s not Virgit's — Et 
tote ſolidam in gliciem wertere lacune, 


The fterving. Cattle periſn in. their Stalls — 
by, no means;, they are ſtall'd-to prevent it, 
IT, there they are warm, and their Keeper: 


kind means to give 'em Fodder, tho the Snow 


be. very deep. 
,— Qr. makes a diſtant War with Dogs = 
can never be the ſenceof — non agitant immil- 


fis Canibus — Mr, D. here mentions ſeveral 


Implements of Hunting, Which Virgil names not, 
bur takes no, notice of — Puniceeve. agitant pa 
Tidos formidine pinna -— Was it becauſs it was 

egy 


The ſavage Scythian, a 


Nexes 64 Dryden's Virgil. 
i»ſguificant,' Or: becauſe, he really-did not wr 
derffand in? 1) - 

i] /ms Such are the cold Rypbats race, and" ſuch Ver. 586. 


Unwarlike Dutch — 
Prav, what difference muſt we put berween 
the .Ryphean race and the Seyrhian, fince the 
Ryphean” Mountains axe in Scythia? And whar 
temptation could Mr. D. have, to attack the 
Dutch in their Winter Quarters ? Was it be- 


'cauſe' they+ are of the fame Flegmatic and 


Unwarlike Temper with himſelf 2 Of all Per- 
ſons, a Roman Writer would never have call'd 
the Batavians unwarlike, and they'd rarely 
mention 'em without Honour. And Mr. D. 
ſhould. have remember'd he was now Tran- 
flaring the great Ma#ter of Decency among the 
Romans, and not Advice to a Painter. The 
Batavians are Celebrated by the Remans, both 
for their Fidelity, and their YValowr. And 
thoſe who are acquainted with the Story of 
their Receſs from Spain, muſt own, either thar 
the Spaniards were meer Cowards,and Men of 
nofpirits, or that the Dutch were not fo «n- 
warlike as our Malecontent would make 'cm. 
And the Camps of Prince Maurice, and Pringe 
Henry Frederic, were the Schools of Mars, 
where moſt of the great Commanders of the 
laſt Age werebrought up in the Art of War; 
and perhaps, His preſent Majeſty, the Heir of 
thoſe -Mavrial Princes, has let the World fee 
that his Cowntrymen can fight ; nor have onr 
Nawval Broils prov'd 'em alrogether unwarlike, 
for it's poſſible Men may be ſtout Soldjers, and 
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cunning Merchants at the 'ſame'time ;' bur f| | 
however, they muſt be with our Tranſlator, || 
rude Barbarians,” drefft in the skins of Beaſts, | | 
Bears,and Foxes. 1 remember Report talkt ſuch I | 
things of ſome of that «nwarlike Crew who | 
came O'er with the Prince of Orange, but the 
ſame report faid they were Swiſſes and Lap- 
_ which ' frighred ſome very unwarlike 
People. 

Fer, 698, ” And to the Taſte reftore the ſavour of the 
Salt — 'for Et ſalis occulrum referunt in latte | \ 
ſaporem —Does not ſuch an Interpretation ſhew 
an extraordinary acumen ? 

Fer, Gre, Some, when the Kids the Dams too deeply drein, 

With Gags and Mouxzhs their ſoft Mouths re- ſ: 

ffrain —- This is Mr. D's fence. Virgit's is, 

When it's time to wean the Kids, fome put- 1 

prickly Muz/e on their Noſes, which hurting the 

Dam, ſhell tet "em ſuck no more ; but for Gag* 

ging 'em, that's'a' new Device 5 as new a Way 

of [peaking isthat of — Purſuing the (1m of fly- 

ing Hares with the crys of Hounds, and To rouz: 

from their Densthe briſftied rage of Boars ; Which, ÞÞ © 

ſhows too no great skill in Hunting Burl FF 2 

muſt remember, Mr. D. long ſince, rejeted 

cant Wirds, and” terms of Art. | h 

= And ſhunning Heavens broad Eye, Celun || | 

does not fignifte that broad thing. Bur the I 

Engliſh Parnaſſusisa very good helplometimes, b 

And Snakes familiar to the Heath ſucceed, Diſ- | D 

cloſe their Eggs, 'and near the Chimmey breed = | 

this, beſide that ſuperfine Phraſe of ſucceeding Þþ 1 


zo the Hearth = is nibil ad Iphicli boves. 1 ND 
"| | don't 


Fer. 631. 
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don't remember * that the talias' had Chim - 
nezs in.their meat Houſes, nor in their Sheep- 
coats,. nor did'they live in Virgil's days, as they 
bad done under: the Government of old Sa- 
turns beard. | 
wm Cum fripida parvas 
Praberet {pelunca domos, ignemque laremque 
Et pecus & dominos communi clauderet umbrg. 
Tuven. Satyr 6. 


which Mr. D, thus ſcantily, Tranflates — 
When in @:narrow Cave, their common ſhade, 
The Sheep, the Shepherds, and their Gods w«ra 


laid. 


And which, was thus Paraphras'd by a for- 


mer Hand; 
 *Tawas when whole Families and- Gods were 
farnd. | Pang 
Nejtled in little Burrows under ground ; 
When Hall and Kitchin were ne 'nafty hole, 
Where Men and Swine in common dirt might 
roul — But theſe Days 'are now patit; 
and therefore, Mr. D's Verſion's nnſea/owab/e, 
and childiſh. - .-_ 
Or with hard Stones demoliſh from afar His ;*., 640, 
baughty Cre#t, the ſeat of all the War — isa 
ſtrange kind of Language ; and ſure, that de- 
nh a Cant word, and very odly apply'd ; 
but by the- /eat of all the War, 1 ſuppoſe, Mr. 
D. means the pace where all the danger [prings ; 
now thar's. the' Mouth, not the Creſt, for, 1 
think, the venom ſeldome lies there, but a- 
bout the Teeth ; now if the Teeth be demoliſh- 


ed. 
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"ed, the Adder - will ſoon be Creſt-fallen, | 


Per. 668. 


Ver, 687. 


make no-doubr; . but what demoliſhing it means, 
I confeſs, I know not ; nor do-I believe, 
that-when a wounded Adder, Or Snake hides h;; 


"Head — he leaves expos'd to blows his Back and 


batter 'd Sides — any longer than needs muſt 

— Forgets to rear The. hopes of Poiſon for the 
following Year — is all fuſtian again, and ex. 
travagant ; for thothe Calabrian Snake may 
fly oft his Neſt at « Man, or for thirſt may 
£0 a great way off, and be very dangerous to 
allhe meets, it does not -follow ar all, that he 
muſt leave his Brood; ſuch a Thought could 
never have grown out of Virgil, and looks but 
{curvily now it's fuck to him. 


When the raw Raitt has pierced "em to the 
quick,- Or ſearching Froſts have eaten thro the 


Skin — where Virgil teaches his Shepherd, 
that the ſcab breeds in his Flocks, either in moi#t 
flabby 'weather, .or in ſevere froſts, either of 
Which affeRt'em' to the quick, But - for thar, 
when burning Icicles are lodg'd within, it's an 
Original ; and if the Court Ladies can't under- 
ſtand it berter than your Shepherds and Far- 
mers, it will paſs for exquifite-Nonſence ; how- 
ever, burning Icicles will always be admird. 

And their Flock's Father= his uſual Peri- 
phraſis for theiRam. Fore'd from bigh to leap — 
falſe Engliſh, and which, thacthe mighr have 
been all of a piece, ſhould have been — whom 
ini Floods they ſFeep — and that had been bet- 
r&- Rhyme -t00- — Swims down' the Stream, 
awd plunges in the deep — NOW durſt Hay a'F«- 


" cobus, 
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cobus, that if the Father of the Flock be fore'd to 
leap” from bigh, he'll plunge in the deep before be 
ſwims down the Stream—10 that this 1s an egre- 
gious Hyſteron Proteron. But if Mr. D. ſtands 
to ſee Sheep waſh'd in a River, he'll find they 
are not only thrown in from high, but thatMen 
are fain to take ſomewhat more pains with 
'emand if after waſhing, they are left ro ſwims 
down the Stream, it's only for a convenient 
Landing place. 

: Virgil's Medicine for the Scah among Sheep, Per. 683, 
1s a Compoſition of Lees of Oil, Mercury, Flower 
'of Brimſtone, Reſin, Bees-wax, Squills, Hele- 

e; for which, now a-days, they take To- 
bacco ſtalks, and Pirch — for theſe, Mr. D. 
orders, Mother” d Oil, Founts where living Sul- 
phurs boil, The Scum that ſwims On mol- 
ten Silver, fat Pitch, black Bitumen, the wan- 
ton labcur of the Bees, with Hellebore and Squills 
deep rocted in the Seas — Quzre, who's the 
better Leach, and more intelligible Author? 
Add to this, — The ſecret Vice is fed — for ali- 
tur vitium, as if vitium in Latine WEre of no 
larger a ſignification, than vice in Engliſh, 
and you have an excellent Do&#or and Interpre- 
ter together. 

Virgil for the Fever in Sheep, adviſes = In y,,_... 
ter ima ferire pedis venam — 1. &. lays, Servius, 
tQ- Breath a wein on the top of the Foot, or be- 
tween the Nails. Mr. D. adviſes to breath a vein 
underneath the Foot, ſohe conſtru'd his Author ; * 
but what part of the Hoof, pray, do the weins 
lic in in Horſes, Kine, Goats, or Sheep ? 
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. Rewenge the Crime, and take the Tray tors 
Head — bur, 'why is it a' Crime for a Sheep 
to be fick ? Or how comes the fick Creature to 
be'a Traytor ? ' Or why muſt he lofe his Head? 
Theſe :Quef7ons, T confeſs, are to me unan- 


ſwerable,ro bill one hith is diſeas'd to prevent 


Contagion, is good, but Shepherds very ſeldom 
rurn Headſmen. But this agrees well enough 
with rbe Nation of Sheep, becauſe Virgil calls 
'em pentem, Which ſhows a deep reach ; and 
with the nes happy Reigns => for Regna 
Paſtorum — Dr. Busby would never have par- 
don'd ſnch Conſtruing. | 

ws The dumb Creation = 1, e. Trees, unleſs 
they happen to be wocal ;_ Earth, unlefs there 
be ſome eAfrnzan Ripture in it, Sea, Shy, 
Stars, yet Virgil talks nothing of rhefe ; but 
Biyts and Becks arenot the dumb Creation, uns 
tkfs every thing be fowhich can't ſpeak with 
Humane tvoite. Birds and Beaſts have a Lan- 
grape of their own, Which they mutually un- 
d d, andare as noifie, and as rational too 
as ſome Men. Again, whence comes that 
difference between tame Cartel, and the Beaſt 
of Nature ? Are tam? Catrel monſters, or un- 
natural Produds? Bur this is the Fauntee 
way of writing. : 

Converting into Bane) the kindly juice Or- 
dain'd by Nature for a better uſe; is the exaQt 


 * fence of — Oy in ſe ofſa minutatim 


morbo collopſa trahebat. 

. — "By rhe holy Butcher — This becomes 
Mr. D. and doubtlds, is the true Engl S 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. © thr 
ſuch a ſacerdos as he would have made, . had 
he been admitted, bur in it he ſhows his re- 
ſpect, not to Pagan Prieſts, whom prehaps, in 
many caſes, it might be proper enough to ri- 
dicule, butro all, for with him the Prieſts of 
all Religions are the ſame. 

Or the black Poiſon tain'd the ſandy Floor—not per. 142. 
to take notice of Mr. D's ignorance inHeathen 
Sacred Rites, it's plain, he takes Fejun# ſanie— 
to ſignifie. bJack Poiſon, and he's the firſt, and 
I hope, will be the /af who underſtands it ſo. 

And render their ſweet Souls = Dulces Ani- 
mas — well Conſtru'd again! Theſe, doubt- 
les, were ſome of thoſe ell educated moral 
Calves, of Whom, Mr. D. gave us fo fine an 
account before. 


Per. 744+ 


— And ruggedare his Hairs == never was we 

any thing more. in/ip;d, than this Noble part ®* 77”? 
of the II. Georgic, as Mr. D. has given it us ; 
among the reſt, he ſays, rugged are bis Hairs. 
Virgil fays, his skin grows hard ; which is a 
very different thing. But it ſeems, this Di- 
ftermper ſublimes the brutal Nature of the Horſe, 
0'AS he comes to groan with Manly moans ; 1 
ſuppoſe, he means moans of ſuch Men as were 
Originated from Dencalion's Mother's Bowel:, 
which I have ſhown before, muſt make 'em 
of a very ſeft temper. 

Which timely taken ope'd his cloſing Jaws, pr, 16m 
But if too late, the Patients death did cauſe. Vir- 
gil's ſence is, that When this Peſtilence. firſt be- 
gan, a Drench of Wine prov'd wery good for the 
(ck Beaſt. Butthe Peſt ſpreading the Diſeaſe 
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Notef on;Drydens Vicgtl. - 
was alter'd; and what had been Phy/ick before, 
now became; the ;gnend.tycentioe.at the D;. 
oper adding fury to the inward flame ; but 
thought nothing of giving the Poſe ſooner 


*ar later, for.that madeno difference, I wiſh 


t00, Mr. D. would give us ſome- application 


. of 1768, 9. Ye: Gods to better Fate good Men 
*@iſpoſe, And turn that impious Error on ;our Foes; 
;Idoubtnor, but ir will be very diverting. 


Per, 771. ** 
' Plaueh— this to» muſt have comms. of thoſe 


Per. 7THs © 


The Steer ſtudious of Tillage, ang 'the.crooked 


Calves of liberal Education, mention'd before, 
| The Clown who curſing Prowidinee repincs — 
Muſt every one then who's. {aq repive, and 


_ curſe Providence? It beGomes'a, Republican A- 


rheiſt wellenough, or one who: bas loſt the Bay: 


; to do ſo; but. Vargil's. Farmers had thetter Mar 


! 


mers. 


Pur. 581, His Eyes are ſettled in a fupid Peace way | dull 


Nonſenſical way of faying, — 4 beavy duineſ; 


<> "© > bangs upon bis Eyes. > 341 1h. 
"Thus have-I. gone thro this II Book, no 
: ting efew of almoſt numberleſs Faults invEn2iif, 
an /ence, 1n_his Authirs meaningy and: in; pre 
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priety hey ap ; and can't but-wonder that 
any Man, who-could not bur þeConfcious & 
His Qwn-untuncis for it, ſhould-go co amuz 


*the:learned World with ſuch an «1dertaking. | 


AMan-ought to value his Reputation; more than 
his Meney;" and not; to. hopes that #boſe,.. who 


- ,; i -oanread for themſebues,; will be, 'd-npon, 
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BOOK IV. Of the GFORGICS. | 


His again is one of Mr. D's labowr'd 

" | Pieces, and which, he values himſelf '} 
npon, Where, if I meer with' fewer blunders, # | 
I ſhall be very glad for his, and for the Read- Ill 
ers, and for my own ſake; for I know but of 
one thing more Nauſcousto a wiſe Man, than 
30 find _" ;z and that is, to meer with any one 
w_ bas fo many to find. But tothe Bock it 
— Befere the bufie Shop » Mr. D. reſembles Fer. 16. 
the Beer-hive to as many things as the famons 
Preacher did Meditation. Here in a few lines 
it's their Sration, their City, their place of Trade, 
their Manſion, their Shop, and doubtleſs, it's 
reſembl'd ro many more things afterwards; | 
but with ſuch a Copia, as irgil would have "\F 
been no ways pleas'd with. Ws i 

— As the cold Congeals into a Iumy of liquid 7 49- 
Gold'— Whe'd think this quid Gold were | 
meer Homy ? Or where's any Author whoever | 
call'd ir by that Name ? Firgi/'s our Text, and & 
it's beft ins fo him, 
The niceneſs of their Noſe = falſe Grammar Fer. 61. 
for Noſes Such another incoherent verſe isthar, 
And dowbled Images of voice rebound. Which, if 


any one canmake ſence of, with the precedent, 
or ſubſequent Lines, they'll oblige me. 

The winged Nation wanders thro the Skies wa py, -. 
This ſuppoſes Bees very high flyers, which reatly 
they are not, and therefore, Yirgil fays go- 
thing like it. O - Drunk 


. 194 Notes. -04- Dryden's Virgil. 


&. 77- — Drunk with ſecret Foy — for Neſcio qus 
dulceding &I@ ; and_ for Frogeniem. iden 
a The "Paraptriſe is wonderful ; Their 

g Fuca an alltheir cares :imploy, They breed, 
Fd Nei ond avg 4nd make Br. 
; Thele Rees then 


on | 

Fir. 87, a; ED fail | By and Hong:ſt / mA q 'E 
this is not Virg il's Recipe, - and any 3s 
; Hen it could have taught him, that; Z;/: 
' and. Hf Ke i are 2 PROP Herbs toda: þ 


2 LAM BY Ground 10080 (hich 


nd wal Swarm, Tory {o our Botaniji: 
F.. Raitum Db ill Ila and Copinrky nd mix 


fe Plan. ith boy bref ehe Cymbal s droning. found — 
gu 


r. 2:23 of Tpeaking, Should 
Taye bo en beaten.apd pounded tog Þ; 
Vargo; eight,4o their, ancient Cells recal d from 
£ As par a Deſerters Wiki geparr — Aa 
ne. Jdgs has the Tray or of the. 21, 
ens of Bees? Hot C WLDES will \tell;hi 
don try ro reduce the.S rang.4o the 
vY = delurgp ay Yoo -Fheo d FRY) ten. 
Qui for want.of  rO0M, SED. .em/1nto 
: > ths 3% 19. increaſe *m, ;. {o that, Lbave 
Pat angld ſtock ERS DS: Year, 7 WIA ur 
wo good Swarms and, 4: Caſt, whi 
*cxp, multiply apace, .;cl{e che Fa Ll 
their Bees, which. is.caker.than ing,would 


uickl run the Bee- Ca | 
Bu AY 4 = With. 


is, 2.;very- 


Ak, 
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Per. g8. 


bs With (bouts, the Cowards courage they excite — 
" HereMr, D. enlarges violently, and gives us 
E a glorious Repreſentation of the Bee-war, far 
4 beyond his Author ; and yet methinks, Vir- 
- gil talks. very handſomly too ; but he knew 
F not any thing of the ſhouting of Bees,nor could 
” he diſtinguiſh which of the' Bees were Foot, 
n which Horſe, and which Dragocns, nor be- 
( tween the, Light Horſe, and thole beavy Arm 4d ; 
nor had he any notice of an Order of Knight- 
hood among *em, and knew nothing of the 


'J Bannerets, theſe have been diſcoveries of later 
- Ages ;and Mr. D. has honour'd us with a very 
t0 exact account. of them. :; Thus too, he runs 
-h riot from ver, 12.2 t0 136, andbeyond his Au- 
fp thor's deſign, catries on the Fray till it's ſcarce 
5 'worth while to part "em. But if one only can 


reign — What wll beceme of our new Republi- 
1d cans ? _ 


| And like their rizly Prince appears bisgloomy F145. 


WL Race —As.if allt 1e reſt of the Bees were bred 
Fl by him, which is much rohis Honour — Bur, 
as we may obſerve, Mr. D. here talks of the 


Um, Lawful King, and ſome Uſurper ; Virgil makes 
he char Lawfil King meerly Elective at the will 
m of the. Bee-Maſter, whoſe Judgment interpo- 
OF fing, quite befide any Right of Succeſſion,makes 
"e a Lowfu), when a _ and abdicates an ill- 
ug look'd, 1. e. a bad King ; 1 would not have 
© # Mr. D.mifapply ic,burt it gives'us a ſomewhat 
of particular notion of Legal Royalty, * 


1d Qu. Whether Falx ſaligna, ſignifics a Lath- 
q Sword ? | 
O 2 And 
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Wire 215» 


Fer. 232. 


Fer. 238. 


For. 239 


Notes on Dryden's Virgil, 
Aud tame to Plums the ſourneſs of the Sloes — 
This is ſuch a picce of Husbandry andElegancy, 
and. riſes. {0 naturally from Yirgil's wards, as 
may be juſtly admir'd, bur is really inimitable ; 
it'sa way of melioraring Fruits, by Graffing 
beyond any Experiments of myiLord Bacon. 
Nar leſs valuable 'is- that, Eath bas @ certain 
home, a ſeveral ſtall; All is the States, the 
State provides for al Ver. 228.” Which {a- 
vours too much of Republicaniſm. >. 
Some o'er the Public Magazine preſide = is 2 
Thong ht 10 extreamly ridiculous, as none but 
Mr. D., could have ſtumbl'd on ; nox could 
any but he, have dreamt of , Bees making uſe 
of Narciſſus leaves, in building of their Combs. 
Sore nurſe the fature Nation of the Hite —— 
Virgil ſays —Alie, [pets gentis, adultas Educunt 
ferms— This looks as if it had another mean- 


_ ing.;\ but Rum interprets it juſt .as wilcly as 


Mr. D. and both without any reaſon ;' when 
the-rrue ſence is, \ Some lead out and exerciſe the 
young. Bees; 1, E,- that they may know bow, 
and where to feed themſelyes, to work, and to 
gather Honey, and Wax againſt the time they're 
ro ſet up for themſekves, And this is proper to 
be.done for the Fztu: adulti,who arc.paſt Nur- 
fing, when Ccall'd by that name ; and every 
Body muſt know the difference between Edu- 


'* "cexe.and Educare, | 


.-: Some Purge the: Grout =» I-confeſs my ig- 
norance of what.Mz. 2. means by chat- Em» 
ployment ; Virgil fargax .it,\,and.\ L'haye/not 
Butlerby me ; bur upon this, I find our Tran- 

FO et ſlator 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil, 197 


ator fell faſt aſleep, and quire ſlpr thoſe ad- 
mirable Lines. — Swunt, quibus ad Pertas crci- 
dit cuttodia forti ; Inque vicem ſpeculantur aquas 
& nubila Celi, Aut onera accipiunt venientum — 
Whar if they were thus Tranſlated ? 
Some by their Lots before the Portal ply, 
Some view the Clouds, and watch the chang- 
ing Sky, 
Unload their weary'd Mates; and jointly 
ſtrive | 
From lazy Drones to clear the thrifty Hive. 
Bur for the Bees being ſtung with Exvy, and 
therefore, I ſuppoſe, working rhe harder, it's 
rhe Genuine PreduCt of Mr, D's own Brain. 


Subdu'd in Fire the Stubborn Metal lies — Fer. 247, 


is neither Peezical, nor proper Engliſh, nor tele- 
rable fence ; nor does the Tranſlator mend in 
thoſe. — Huge flakes of flames expire, With 
Tongs they turn the Steel andwex it in the Fire. 
Ani when. he tells us rhe Employment- of 
the Elder Bees, he's as ridiculous as potlible; 
but he's beyond meaſure exaCt in the Names 
of Plants and Flowers, which his Author men- 
tions; andthoſe two, The hollow murmurs of 
their - Evening ' Bells Diſmiſs the ſleepy Swains, 
and toll "em to their Cells —ver. 276. are Orj- 
g_— a > R 
= Their modeſt Appetites, 15 Grammar ; but ; 
Their Heroic ro — Their ſtrength, are falſe F'”. 2008 
Engliſh ; ard to talk of their nor uſmg Woman- 
kind, is abſurd ; and the rage of Honey, ver. 
299. is a Nonſenſical Latiniſm. © 


O 3 The 
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Ver.313. 


» Fer, 340. 


Notes on Dryden's Virpil. 

The King preſides, &C. are all impertinent, 
and filly Excurſions, an affetation of fine 
Thoughts without reaſon, and without any 
Countenance of his Author. 

=— And kindles as he goes—1s what 1 can make 
no ſence of; if it refer to God, here made the 
Soul of rhe World, He kindles, muſt be undexr- 
ſtood paſſively, for he is kindled, and what 
ſence it will have then, I know not ; if it re- 
fers tO the ſeveral parts of the Creation, 1t mult 
mean his influence kindles them in an aftiveſence, 
which is an odd way of ſpeaking, and would 
require a larger Commentary then I'm at lci- 
ſure for ; it may be, this Tranſlation may ex- 
preſs YVirgil's meaning more clearly. 

Such wondrous Signs, and Initances of old 

Made Men renown'd, for Sacred Wiſdom, 

hold 

That Bees were by Ethereal Fires enflam'd, 

And Portions of th eternal Eſſence Claim'd. 

God might thro all the parts of Nature move, 

 Thro Earth and Seas, and Heawens vaſt Orbs 
above ; | 

Hence Flocks, H:rds, Men, and all the Sa- 

. Vage Crew, 

_ Lives from that Immortal Subſtance 

rews 

All when diffolv'd, to this return ar laſt, , 

Not into »#fhings Inexiſtence Calt ; 

Bur live the Life of Stars ; are always bright, 

And always beam'd with indefeCtive Light. 

— When their Quire ſurveys, The Scorpion 


mend his pace = 1uCh Engliſh as a Man would 


hardly 


"yl 
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hardly look for, from a Maſter 'of tir Lon- 


HABCs 


And break the Waxen Iills to ſave the State Fr. 351. 


Virgil lays, Take away the empty Combs to pre- 
vent Vermin harhouring in 'em. And here he 
purſues a Metaphor till it grows nauſeous. 


— Or Waſps infeſt the Camp — Fvery D#- Fer, 358. 


Fimary, 1 believe, would have fatisfied Air. 
D. that Crabrenes arc Hornets, not Waſps. 


Theſe fear lines, in which, Virgil talks of j;,, 363. 


the care of the Bees to recover their own 

ruines and lifſes, Mr. D. abfardly cnough, ap- 

plies to the Bee-Mafters ; but he writes for 

the Ladies, not for uſe. | 
— And ſhagged is their Iair — A ſorgil. r 17s. 371. 


Obſervation, but- which, the Farmer Coui.l 


ſcarcely have made without a Aferoſcope ; and 
I'm afraid that /ine, Their Friends attend the 
Hearſe, the next Relations Mourn — is all {po- 
cryphal, and as wide from truth and his Texr, 
is the following [inz. 

With ſuch a Tempeſ? thro the Skies they ſfeer— Fer. 447. 
.an abſurd ſence added to the Poet, who 
makes them appear thick, as a fformy Shower 
in theSummer ; but never thought of their 4rj- 

ing like a Temp:ſt, which had been ſuch an 
14za of their fir riſing, as would have been 
hiſt at by Auguſt us and Maecenas, ard the Ro- 
man Ladies. And ſuch a form the winged Squas- 
dron bear, is applicable ro nothing which 
went before. 

© On Peneus banks he ftood — is falſe meaſure ; p.r. 453 
it's not Pe-ncus with twoSyllables, bur Pg-we-us 

O 4 with 
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-2- wwith:three, and. she:penulrirha Tongy; as any 
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Per. 459%. Tbe-third by; limts.Jgnd thee: from" Heavens 


bigh;King ——, Who could: _— Mr. D. a 

Devi2n.of Parnaſſus, who'cquidinot find out 

: the difference between, 3w0-.and:;#hree upon 

Ani y bis Fingers? . Apollo”, was .the Son". of Fupiter, 

oy "Ybt, by. Latena, as Homer ſhows, Ariſt eus was the 

'.* Son. of Apulh, by: Clymene., therefore bur 

the ſecond from--his. Heavens high King. ; bur, 

p:rhaps, he wasthioking of = Fove tertius 

Ajax, and fanſy'd Ariſt eus a Grecian Comman- 

+- > &er, which , might. bring. his Thoughts to a 
diſlocat in... wt ie 

Ay d dit thos me, unhappy me,'create? This, 

. .- Id2yubt,. is the. firſt. time thatiany. Mother was 


faid tochave Creared.her Child; 1 hope Mr:;D. - 
may..knaw ſome difference between: Generati - 
on and Creation, '0x his Theology, and Philoſo+ + 


phy, muſt run. yery low. 


— And clad in-party-coluur'd Cloth == 1, e. 
according to.the hygh mode of our Engliſh La- 
dies , but it. was the+-worlt Foſbion 'which. -: 
could have. been! thoaght of, for thoſe who. 
liv'd under water, 'ard could not gct from -Þþ 


. their. Lodging: but. bro rhe Flood. Had Mr, 
D. here ec'd 


orelfe. he..aak 'em fram ſome, whaſt Names, 


* Fkaown, would doubtleſs be: very divemiog- 
| KG a 


. -i6. 


rr d. with-his Author, he. had been | 
excuſable ; butthis was meer whimfie and in> 
defentible, . Mp. D,.;it ſeems, was better aG+ 
quaznred with theſe Nymphs than his Hurbor z | : 
and therefore: has fixt Charatters on them all, C 
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[Yall over, why were his Temples only rub'd dry 2" * 
It's nat intimated in —Torſi/que ferunt mantilis © 
ville: There muft be fome Myſtery in it, if 


\ 
o 


J 


\ 


Noterpn Dryden's Virgil. 
But Arechuſhs feaping "from ber bed — is 2 77. 498. 
very new ps fior could 1 have 'believ' 


the- Ladies lay _ '& bed; had nor” Mr. D. 
found it out 3 * think Knoting Was not quite 
ſo ancient, 'or it had been amore agreeable 
buſineſs for fuch lazy Laſs. by 


— Hs careliſs Mother — (ſays Mr. D. —Taa py, 
maxima curg — fays Virgil ? borh reſpeRing: 
theſame Ariftews. — Upraiding Heaven from 


whence bis Lineage came, And cruel calls the 


Gods = This addition both abuſes Arifcus,and * 


Virgil. 


nifies; She wav'd her band on either fide. 


He'heavs the crackling ſound of Coral Woods =— Ver.s 21, 
| From the Original diſtant 
enough'; bur why Coral Woods? Runs thinks, © 


is wild enough, and 


Virgit meant only Weeds and Bul-ruſhes growW- 
ing in the bottoms of Rivers: And Mr. D. 
ſhould:have remember'd, he 'was here diſco- 
vering. @ Rivers Head, now Coral is no 
= of Rivers, but of the Sex, and there- 


re,” was by no means ro have been mention- * - 


ed here. 


© Aud rub bis Temples with fine Towels dry = Pe. $42; 


isa very ſmooth verſe ; bat ſince be was waſh'd 


a Man could but find it our. 


Mr.D. tatks of :w0' Bowls, 'and afterwards Wh! $49; * 
of this rv'rhe:Ocean,this 'r0 the Nymphs,whichis* * 
ny or ans Al 


— Condu# him here is falſe Engliſh, for 7: 51. 
Conduit bm hither, Q4.Whether — juber —f1g-. 


Fer. 571, 


Per. 595: 


Per. 599. 


_ * 
. 
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Notts on Diyden's Virgil. 

all ſtuff; in their Libatiens but ove was us'd, 
and when. one, the Principdl, had ſprinkF'd a 
few drops on the Altar or Table, and had drunk 
firſt, the fame Bow! went from Hand to Hand, 
as may be ſcen in that Feaſt which Dido makes 
tO e/Eneas. | 

She ſprinkÞd thrice with Wine the Veſt al Fire— 
1San intolerable Anachroniſm. Veſta here lig- 
nifes, the Fire it ſelf, not the Fire as kept 19 
the honour of that Goddeſs which was an Inſti- 
rution of Numa Pompilius, as we learn both 
from Livy, and Plutarch. 

— The wily Wizard — a very Civil, and a 
very ſenſible Expreſſion of him, whom he 
Calls both' a Prophet. and a Gad before, For un 
conſtrain'd he nothing tells for nought, Nor is 
with Prayers, or Bribes, or Flattery bought, 1Sall 
Riddle, and paſt my underſtanding. 

— Beware to ſtrein his Fetters — 1S A fine new 
Way of [peaking, and worthy of the Inventor. 

With Nectar ſhe her Son anoints = No, it 
was with Ambroſia, Virgil ſays, and there's 
as much difference berwecn them, as berween 


Meat and Drink, for ncither of 'em are like Þ 


true nappy Ale 5 which of our two Authors now 


*Thould be chicfiy credited 2 He breath'd of Hea- 


Ven, and look above a Man ; 1s bombaſtick im- 
pertinence, in which, it's certain, Mr. D. does 
not creep ſervilely after ſence, a thing, which 
he condemn'd long fince. | 

If any Man or Woman can explain the 
Meaning of thoſe three Verſes Concerning the 


Cave of Proteus, where beaps of Billuws driven 


has was 6% OA Aa tak ww _-= © _2Þ 4 ©{@ Aa }="_ Wein. @ wes *a@ es « #9 om GS AS am 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil, 203 
'd, by Wind and Tyde, In form of War their watry 
1 a | ranks divide, And there like Centries ſet ( a ve- 
nk | ry Poetical word ) without the mouth abide — 
1d, || or can ſhow me how they grow out of Virgil's 
tes | — Quo plurima wento Cogitur, inque ſinus [cin- 
dit ſeſe unda reduftos, 1 ſhall own my felf 
— | their moſt Humble Servant. 
Ig- Her ſelf imvoly'd in Clouds precipitates ber pw, 614. 
to | fight — here Mr. D. very honeſtly contradifs 
ti. | his Auther, whorells us onlv, that She Food 
th | «t « diſtance muffled in a Cloud, indeed, to 
{ce the eVentr, which anſwer'd the ChoraFer 
' a | of a render Mother. That ſome Copies read re- 
he || ceſir, is not to the purpoſe, and is refured 
1 | by the Sequel of the Story, where, Cyrene is 
is | at hand to chear up her Son daunted with Pro- 
all & reus's terribletale. Mr. D. ſays indeed, She re- 
turn'd to comfort him, ver. 769. But Virgil 
ew || fays nothing of rermrning, nor was Cyrene 10 
or. © great a Goddeſs, as to have known her Son's 
ir Þ condition in a trice, if ſhe had not been near, 
e's |} as appears by her inſen/ibility and ſlowneſs to 
en | hear him when he came crying, ro tcl her 
ke ÞÞ his misfortunes. : 
NM — They rouling ſpirt the bitter Sea ; for Gens Ver. 622- 
ea= if rorem diſperſit amarum ; the meaneſt Pedant 1n 
m- England, would have whipt a Lubber of Twelve 
2s Þ for Conſtruing fo abſurdly ; whar follows is 
ch | of the ſame batch, Unweildily they wallow, firſt 
in Ooze, Then in the ſhady Covert ſeek repeſe. 
he Þ| Whereas, Virs:! fays, The Sea Calves lay them- 
he ſelves down on the ſhore ; and Nawigaters ſay, * 
zen Þ they chuſe the Sun to back in when they ſleep. 
by Þ The reſt ro 630, are meer Kim Kam. And 
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Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 

And wearies all his Miracles of Lyes = It 
ſeems then, . they were Roman | Miracles. 
Comvinc'd of Conqueſt, for Corvinc'd that he was 
conquer'd, 1$A Very quaint Phraſe. 
 , — What madneſs could Provoke a mortal Man 

t' invade a ſleeping God | Mr. D.racks this to his 
Aathor, and with his uſual Succeſs; for Ari. 
ſftus was a God too, tho a Shepherd, as his 
Father had been ;. he was as Hononrably de- 
ſeended as Proteus hin{elf, and invek'd as a God, 
by Virgil, in the beginning of his Georgics. 
Ariſteus's anſwer is in Virgil lo appolite,and 

lively, in the Tranſlation {6 dilure and infipid, 

that, . it's intolerable ro Compare. 'em ; but 
who would thinkthat Arif us meant his Bees, 
by bis periſh'd People ? 

Qu. Whether Ante Pedes, fignifies, At ber 
Heels? 

The Realms of Mars remurmur d all around = 
Whar Realms were they ? 

After abundance of extravagant additions 
to his Author, to -thow the Lnuxwriancy Of his 
vanity, he adds, — He prays, be raves, all 
means in vain, he tries, With rage enflam'd, aft 
riſh'd. with ſurprize, | But ſbe return'd no more t0 
bleſs his longing Eyes —But,we mult remember, 
it's. Mr, D's Orpheus, not Virgil's, of ' whom, 
theſe. things are ſaid, ' 


l 
] 


ey oo 2 mn, wy wy = mew... coco. * 6 


— Inthe leaky Sculler»- i, e.. 1 ſuppoſe, in 


Charos's:lap ; © for ' the. Boat is the- Sell, thi 


Waterman who tows; :is the Seulter, as'Mr.'D. * 


may learn every day atthe Water-fide; 10 
1107. "2 204; ebbI4 OTY 
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| Notes on Dryden's Virgil. 


Whoever pleaſes to read Yirgil's Latine in ': 74 


this .Similirude-of the Nightingale, with Mr. 
D's Verſion, will 1oon be {ick of the latter, or 
elſe muſt have a very mean taſte of Poetry. 


Alone be tempts the Floods, &c. Virgil, So- pea. 151. 


lus luſtr abat — quzm bene conveniunt ! 


On the glad Earth the Golden ige renews, Ver. $14- 


And _bis great © Fathers path to Heaven purſues. 
This is one of Mr. D's Interpolations, ard what 
it means, is not very plain. If by Augn»tus's 
Father, he means Fulius Ceſar, his Hiſtory's 
bat indifferent ; and no body ever  paſs'd that 
complement on Julius Ceſar, That be bad re- 
ſfor'd the Golden Age, or had much cultivated 
the Arts of Peace: . Oftavins did {o indeed, but 
that was not purſuing his Father's way; in 
ſhort, Mr. D.. abuſes em both, by athxing in- 
conſiſtent Charafers on them, and his Author, 
bypreſuming to teach him how" to Courr his 


Patrons. 


_ A— 


— — — — CC ———Yy 


— 


1Hus, Sir, at your Dclire, I have gone + 


thro':the Eclogues and Georgics, as Tran- 
lated-by : Mr. D. and have- been ſufficiently 
weary'd\ with the Task ; 1 won't pretend to 
ve been infallible in all my Obſervations, but 


5s 1 think,-I have rarcly -charg'd him where 


e was not guilty; ſo I can catily fatisfie hire, 


Jr jou, thati ler many paſs,only,becauſe they 
vere troothigk 3 and none can paſs a Rational 


eniure on them, who reads not Yirgil's Ori- 
- ginal, 


205 


206 
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ginal, and Mr. D's. and theſe Remarks toge. 


ther. The eAneids I detrgn not ta meddle 
with, at preſent, tho the Faults in rhem\, are 
innumerable and ſuch as convince me.thatMr. 

D. either did mot, or would not underſtand his 
Author. Afﬀer all, I'm not the Tranſlators 
enemy, but a Lover of Virgil for whom, if by 
ſhowing the Errors of this Tranſlation, I could 
procure an accurate one, I ſhould think this 
rime well ſpent.” Icannor bear to ſee the bef 
Poets, either Sacredor Prefane, Burleſqu'd, or 
abus'd; and it's no i171 Natare, bur. Zeal for 
therr Homenr, which makes me rurn Crt; 


and T1 muſt thank Mr. D. that his Miſtakes 


have given me an opportuntiy ro dive farther 
into V, irgil S mean: ng, and to admire. his beau- 
ties more than I had ever done before. Ifl 
have rurn'd Mr. D's harſh words ſometime 
upon himſelf, he may remember, that beſide 
his Brother” Poets, he never ſpar'd a Clergy 
Man, which perhaps, might make che Hand 


therougher of - 
Tour Humble Servan. 


————— 
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Wi makes the richeſt Tilth, beneath 


what Signs 
To Plough, and ; 4-2 to match your Elm 


and V ines ? 
Wh 4 


<7, mt P__Y "7 " RIF a Es 


neal 


Mage. Engliſh,, : . .. 
What care with, #I5:&s and what with Herds 
agrees, 
And all the management of frugal -Bees, 
| fing Mecenas;,,. Ye immenſely, clears, | 
Vaſt Orbs of Light which guide the,xolling 
Year ; ry £14931-11 wen 
Beds. and Morher Ceres, iby yo | 
We fatning Corn for hungry Maſt purſue, 
If taught by-you, we firſt the cluſter preſt, 
And thincold freams with ſpritely juice retrefhrt. 
Ye Fawns the preſent Numens of #he. Ficld, 
Wood Diymphs and Fawps, your/kind athſtance 
' yield, 


| Your gifts 1 fing ! And thou,.at!, whoſe fear'd 


ſtroke | 1 
From rending Earth the fiery Courſer. broke, 
Gxeat Neptwme, O ailiſt my artful Song ! 
And thou to whom the Woods,and Groves 

belong, 
Whoſe Snowy Heifers on her flowry Plains 
In mighty Herds the Cean 1c maintains ! 
Pon, happy Shepherd, if thy. cares Divine, 
Eer to improve thy Menalas incline ;. 
Leavethy Lyceen Wood and Native Grove, 
And with thy lucky ſmiles our work approve 
Be Pallas too, ſweet Oils Inventor, .kand ; 
And-he, who firſt the. crookedPlough delign'dt 
Sylpanus, of all the Woods-appear, 
Whoſc Hands a new drawn, tender. Cypreſs 
r! 

YeGods and Goddeſſes who. &er.with Love, 


F!nff8 ould guard our Paſtures, and;qur Fields im- 


Wh 


prove ! C) | 
| | You, 
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. 
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—— 
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30. 


oO. 


- And with condenſingClouds obſcure the Sky, 


Among what Gods thou'le fix thy lofty Sear, 


The 1. Book of: the.Georgics 
Yon, who. new Platts from: unſown Land 
ſupply 


And drop "em" ſoftly thence in fruitfull 
_ Showers, 
Aſſiſt my Enterprize, ye gentler Powers ! 
And thou-great C.zſar ! Tho we know not 
yet 


VVhether thou'lt be the kind Tutelar God 
Of thy own Rome ; or with thy awfull nod, 
Guidethe vaſtV Vorld, while thy great Hand 
ſhall bear, 
The Fruits andSeaſons of the turning Year, 
And thy brightBrows thy Mother's Myrtles 
wear : | 
Whether thou'lt all the boundleſsOcean ſway, þ 
And Sea-men only to thy {clf ſhall pray, 
Thule, the Fartheſt Iſland kneel to thee, | 
And,that thoumay'ſt her Son by dlarriagede p 
Tethys will for the happy Purchaſe yiel 
To make a Dowry of her watry Ficld; 
W herher thow'lt add to Heaven a brighter Sign, þ 
And o'er the Summer Months ferencly ſhine ;Þ 
VVhere berween Cancer and Erigene, | 
re yet remains a ſpacious Room for thee. | 
here the hot Scorpion too his Arms decling 
And more to thee than half his Arch reſigns; 
VVhar cer thou'lt be ; for ſure the Realms 
Fo OT OOTY Wray 
No-juft pretence' tothy Command can ſhow:[ 
No ſuch Ambition ſways thy vaſt deſires, 


Tho Greece hes own Ehjien Fils admires. | 


Sakss”. 


Mid Englilh. 
ds And now at kft, conrented Proſerpine 


SY What cer thou'lt be, O, gaide our gentle 

ull courſe, 

And with thy tmiles our bold attempts en” 
force ; | 

wt | With meth' unknowingRuftics wants relieve, 

And tho on Earth our ſacred vows receive ! 

_ In early Spring,when firſt the melting Snow 

Begins from Mountains hoary tops to flow, 

, And weſtern Gales diffolve rhe Frozen Soil, 

c Theh lermy*Bullocks firſt begin their toil. 

Groan at the weighty Plough, and make the 

ay: Share. 

IN row coriſtant work a chearful brightneſs 


ear | 
Yay; Þ Thar Soil muſt gratifie the greedieſt Swains, 
| | VVhich Summer twice, and Winter twice ſu- 
ſtains. 
ebe, | | Ground tarn'd ſo much, with heavy Crops 
es 
! Barns narrow walls, and in huge Stacks muſt 
5:2 þ riſe, 
inc 3B But &er the Plough a Field unpraftic'd tries; 
BFirſt ler s obſerve, neath what VVinds it hes; 
g VVhar Air it's in, hor, dry, or moiſt, or C 
inc It's former Crops, and how Manur'd of ol 
$185 VVhar Fruit the Land will bear, and whar re= 
"fuſe, 
{Some . better Grain, ſome nobler Vines pro-, 
_ ance; 
Some arefor Fruits, and native Paſtures beſt ** 


"ou nce Tmolut is with Ly mb bleſt. 


how : 
S, 
'CSe 


India 


Can all her Mpther' s earneſt Prayers decline. 


Cs. 


79. 
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India with Ivory, the VVorld ſypplics, 
VVhich Izcenſe from the off Sabzan buys ; 
In Steel for Trade the hot Sinopian toils ; 
And Pontns ſells the fixtid Beavers ſpoils ; 
Epirus is for fleeteſt Mares rxenown'd, 


' Oftwiththe fam'd Olympic Garland Crown'd. 


90, 


Nature of old thefe laſting Sanctions made, 

And certain Tasks on certain Countries laid, 

Fer ſince Dewcalion ftones behind him threw, 

And made Man's ſtubborns Race the V Vorld rc- 
new. 

- Go to then ſtreight, and at the Years firk 

--- -- Hand; 

Let ſturdy Oxen turn the fruitfull Land ; 

And let the duſty Summers Sun digeſt 

The ſloping Turf with inward fatneſs bleſt. 

Bat ifrhe Soil be poor when Charles's Wain 

In Autums riſes, let the waty Swain 


_ __ The Eand with fhallow Furrows ſkkightly 


I00, 


Plow | 
Hereleſt a Crop of banefulWeeds ſhould grow, 


And choke the Corn, there leſt the moiſture Þ 


-drein'd, 


A ſcorching Drought ſhould burn the barren Þ 


Sand. 
- Sometimes a new reap'd Field recovers 
beſt 
When left unplow'deach other Year to reſt ; 
Elſe, when rthe'Sign is chang'd fow Broagd-Cors 
. there 


; WherePulſs had flouriſh'd theprecedingYcar, 


ws + Aa 
$ 


Where the thin Yetch, and bitter Lupines pm 
The ſtalks Plow'd in the mellow q* Squ 1c 
a _wXieavcwowdw 


—_— OL - " g . 


"Made Engliſh. 


So oft the Nobleſt Crops of Wheat we find, 
Where thoſe dry Husks ſtood rattling in the 
wind. 


But hungry Flax,and Oats exhauſt the Field, 
And Poppies, which forgetful Shumbers yield. 
Yer ſtill that cure's the eaſieſt, and the beſt, 
To leave the Ground each other Year at reſt. 

Rich fatning Dung on Glebe half ſpent be- 

ſtow, 
And Moſly Lands with Sooty Afhes ſow. 
It's oft prov'd good the barren Fields to fire, 
Where Haum andLeaves,and cracklingFlames 
conſpire ; 
Whether their inward warmth the ground 
| relieves, 

And fatning Food, and ſecret vigour gives ; 
Or flames againſt the barren parts prevail, 
And off the uſeleſs moiſture quite exhale ; 


| Or finds new ways, and clears exhauſted Pores, 


And freer Sap to ſpringing Plants reſtores 
| Or bakes the Glebe,and ſtops it's gapingVeins 
Apainſt th* untimely flows of ſoaking Rains ; 
' Orto ſecure itfrom the fierce extreams 
1 Of Winters cold, or Summers furious Beams. 
He too improves his new laid Lands who 
breaks 
| The tough undearing Clods with furdy Rakes, 
{ Then lays 'em ſmooth wich weighty twiſted 


Thorns. 
Kind Ceres too, his pains with wealth adorns, 


j Lands 


$ : C 5 
:Þ And tirs'em oft, and every Clod commands. 


P 2 Such 


| 


: 


{ Who, where the Ley: arc low, croſs Plows the £3®- X 


2LI1 


I 20, 
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Such crgul ; makes the My/ians boaſt, 
Their WOne drous ops wher oft Gir the Phrygian 
Coaſt,” ” 
Fair Ida her afoniſt'd Brows can calf 
When ſhe the monſtrous growth beticath fur- 


mM eh thoſe by, who, when they'te new- 
ly ſown, , 
Streight bot all the crumbling. Ridges 


v% 


Then all the Plains from Neighbouring Rivers 


Whien all for want of moiſture langaid grow. 
. Or from ſome higher Grounds by. gentle 
dreins, | 
Draw down embody'd Waters &' er, the Plains; 
Which 'o'er' the "Stones rheir hiding: mur- 
mirs yield, " | 
And _ the thirſt of all the righbourtng 
Fie 

What' ſhould1 mention thoſe Who, When” 
the blade _ | 
Makes all the Leys diffuſe an even ſhade, © | 
Left roo roo weighty Ears the "ſtalk ſhould" 
crown, | 

Lertin their Sheepand feed the rankneſs down. 
Or*when the na Ficlds have drunk at \ 


lar | 
"AY With" double Plows th" exceſſive ets dif- 
"charge; ; 
150. , Chicfly in Vernal Months, when eyety Fibod | 
Bretks'&er it's Banks, and fpreads' the Fi Fields | 
with mud ; | 

OO > U FA 


SE Made Eng liſh, 
And« every FIG: rats Water ſhews, 


And moiſture w noxious Vapour 


ſpues... We 
This je the buſi Menand typ tail. i; 


Toturn, and manage, and improve the Soil. 
plain th' . improving Soul, of hurt com- 
ains, 
wa Wild-Geeſe,and deſtruQtiveCranes, 
And from wild Chichory, whoſe nagous 


And bites Roots the forward Crops invade. 


213 , 


Great © Fevel himſelf firſt clog'd our Lives with; -169- 


Taught Tillage,and repaid ourArt with gains. 

He wherted Humane Wits with ;ſtudiqus care ;-7 
Nor would his Reign a lazy fea rbear,; 
Before his Government no careful Swains,, 
Plow 4p; the Field, or meafur'd. o'er the A 


FT1 
vv 


No. Balks, no Mounds the. proper Ownen 
ſhow'd, 

But all in Common, Golden Plenty -flaw' d.. 

What from unwounded Earth by News. 
ſprung 

Into their Arms a bleſt abundance flung; 


Jove.made the gloomy Serpents 4 ag | 


grow, 


Wolves ravenous, and Storms at Sea to blow: 7; 
{No more the ſweets from dropping Branches 


'd, | 
No | more the flames. ar wholſom Thongs 


"wwe 'd, 
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:;>NoRiversnow withnative Near _ 
But alltheir Lives by ſleights andp eheld, 

\. Forinew Inventions now their hrs May 
ſtrein'd, 


And:Ar by how dogricegerdoRion gain 
| Ho made: chem \ger-their: Bread with ve veflck 


pains, 
Ark forcerhelrifice-FromGintobſourcr veins, 
Then hollow" d Trees rhe Rivers wondring 


bore, 
180, And Sea:meri firſt oreſuns's ebiue the ſhore 
The'Statsin varigus.Conſtellatiohs 2chrew, 
And all their Names, and. all theix: mmber; 
knew. / 23431010), WER ; on 
- Andcould fit oo facY/orages deciers'. 
From Bleiad's, Hyad's, and the Nbrthern Bear, 
I Fpringes, then for Birds were 


And Hounds 10: dra the Fracions Poreſ: 
round, 5 204! }U 4! 

With  Kggrd 5 Spears the- largeſt Brooks they 
(UE Q4/ 0) Tism: DaA 

And = long Nets rive Foe the briny Tide, 

Beſi ages Wedge; they'd 'rhro the- Timber 


- Fhe wclle<dg'd Ax, -and plated tingingdaie; 
Then various Arts in varions waysappear d, 
And rhe Extreamy, which —_ —_ 
car UA, | 
With indefarigable pains rertewith» uday., 
' Forc\ every bar, and everyiſtops Libdu'd. 
FOlnA Wha 


4 
. 


> 1910.9 Feds Faghthy - + | > 215 | 
: hed coltuitit Freek and roy Geoxe | | 
eld, '  deny'd : 
they Their Mal, and Fove's. bleſt- 'Oukeno wore | 
4 uppiy 
'd. KlndCree fil theShare and Gouker. ſhow'd; 
Mets Men by her Divine Inſtruction Plow'd; 


Fer troubles ſoon atrack'd their labours there, 
ins N— Mil-Dew blacktthe weightteſs 292: 


Norm tlie wild Teazle ſtarves our hopefilFie!ds, 
ore, | Thiſtles and Therts;the richeſt ſarface vields.” ©! 
j And: where & Golden Crop had rarely-fail'd, 
bers | | There Darnel fooh; and barren Oars prevail'd. 
rf And now,unlefs with reſtleſs Rakes and Hoes, 
Your Brakes aod Brides; and ſpringing Weeds 


oppale, -- 
were 8 >: -Shout off the Birds, and lop the ſhady i 
i Till the free Air thro every quarter ons, 
reſt "And beg, atid pray for ſeaſonable Rainj - » 
| You'll lovk on others riſing Stacks in vain; 210. 
\ 1h Ygin you'll envy their Indaſtrious Care, 
i, muſt rg Woods again for wretched Maſt 


"Fepatr:\ 1 > -- | 
Now will we teach the Fools which Far: a 


mers need 
When <'er they'd Houſe their Crops, oxfox EQ. 

their Sced ; \ 
A Plough-ShareConkerand: 4 Wei ghtyBeam, ſ 
A flow-paced Cart, and Gears to the Team, 4 
SuchCeres kind;once taught her Holtto' make, 

he Sledge; the Tuibrel, and the weighty 


Rake, 
P 4 And 
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And if you'd befor H xepown'd, 


220. T6ols yet more mean muſt in your Yards be 


_—_ found, hg m4 £ 2187 . 
Implements of the pliant Ofier made, 
Sieves, Rake, -Fans with turning; Canv 
'*. . made, We 7 a 
-, « Oron the Kneesof toylingThreſhers play'd, 
'* Now Fae the Woods ſome crooked Elm t0 


Or for a Plough-Beam force it ro,your mind, 
Gor it Eight Fogx in lengrh,and double Ears 

f Iron tooth'd, ta fix the toiling Steers. 
Thep ſome fair Beech, or. Teil in ſeafan fell, 
Which fora lightſome Yoke, and Staff excell. 

230. Ard for aPlough-Stail rake aſmoke-dry*dOak, 
To. Pct the Wheels, and guidethe Coulters 
©» ſtroke. 

a ; **Here, could 1 many ancient Rules declare, 
Unleſs you ſcorn the Countries meaner carc. 
To make your Barn a.folid Floor aflume, }. 
Forge Duſt and common Earth, and. binding 

* Loom, 21576" 

Temper and mix 'em well, till firmer grown, 
Xouroll 'em level with a pondrous Stone. : 
Then won't it crumble,nor the creeping weed, 
Nor other Peſts of Corn abourtit breed ; 

240. Elſe Mice in ir, and Rats will build their Neſts, 
And plenty hill the little progging Beaſts. ''þ 
There dark Ey'd Moles will cat, and Joath- | 

_ ſome Toads © 
Lurk in their holeg2ndVermin ſwarm by loads. | 
*- > Weeyilbs the largeſt heaps of Grain infeſt, |} 
And Ants with fears of future wants polleſt. 


Then 


. 
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Then watdithetime when budding Almonds. 


” ſhow, © \ | 

And _ Twigs with fragrant' Bloſſoms . j 
| ' 
| 


W. 

If thick the Fruit, and thin the Leaves appear, © 
'Twill prove a ſultry, bur a plenteous Year ; - 

But iFrhe-Leaves above the Fruit abound, * ©. , 250. 
The Sheaves will be bur lank;,and empry found. 4 


| T've ſeen the ſubtle Farmer, wiſcly ſure, * 


| Bur when ir's nicely cull'd,and plump, and 4 


© ra Yan , oY ny PR ERA; oe bt” 


On Charles's Wain his Obſervations make,  -: 
And. on the rifing Kids, and _ glittering 


en | 


His Seed with' Lees of Oil, and Nitre cure: ©. ] 
TharArt yourSeed in weight and bulk improves, b 
And all the Vermin of the- Field removes ;. | 


And ſteep'd, and warm'd with all his utmoſt _... 
* Care. | of a 
'Twill ſoon'degenerare, till with Art renew'd, : 
Cull'd o'er, and ſtill with doublecarepurſu'd. | 
Thus alt things ſuffer in their faral courſe, ., 260. 
Change every day,and every day grow worle.. | 
So when a Man with'reſtlefs roils and pains, .. f 
Rows up the'Stream, and ground bur ſlowly SC 
ains; : j 
If he _ flacks his Arms a while, he's gone, -, g 
And in the rapid Stream is hurry*d head-long | 
down. b 
Beſides, the Farmer with, a curious Eye, .. _ 
Should watch the various motions of the Sky; ** 


Snake, —_ 
As thoſe: who venture on a ſtormy Sea, © **;. 270, 
And near Abydes take their davgerous L4G A 
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Firſt let the Pleiades a Mornings fet,' 
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When Libra balances the Day with Night, 
' And for the Globe wich equal flades and 
oy r, ; 
{ThenYoke your Oxen,Swains, yourBarlyſow, || 
Till Winter's cold:extream, andchurkſh grow, 
Then Harrow in your Flax and Poppy- 
And ply your buſic Ploughs with early ſpeed. 
Sow. Beans in Spring, | and in a mellow Soil, | 
Clover and Miller ask your Annual toil. p 
When firſt bright.7Tawr»s's Golden Horns ap- | 


And Tatts Sirins,\ ſhows the riſing Year. 
Bur if m_ Ryecs and Wheats, you'll ſow the 
V ,Fiel | 1 

And none but Grains which ſolid ſubſtance 


And the bright Crown before the Sun retreat 
Before you ſow, or truſt the Field Manur'd, 
With all choſe hopes your yearly toils enfur'd. |: 
Some can't indeed, for the right ſeaſon ftay, F 
Whoſe greedy hopes as wretchedCraps repay. || 
Bur if you'd common Tares or Verches ſow, | 
Pr any pains on Eg yprs Pulte beſtow, 
-Bootes fer the proper ſeaſon ſhows, | 
And the wiſe Swain from thence, to middle. | 

Winter ſows. ] 

The Times and Seaſons that we thus might F 
know, : 
The Sphere by certain Lines is parted ſo, |} 
That thro? Twelve'Heavenly Signs the Golden | 


Sun 
MightYearly with commandinglnfluence = 
| we þ 


[ 


EO i 6 


Bs. 4d 


- 
. 
Ts 
, 
. ty 


Five Chmates the ſuperiour Skies divide, | 
One witheerernal hears and ſcorchings fry'd, | 


From which therwo extreams on eitherHand, 300. if 
Horrid with Ice, and gloomy Tempeſts ſtand. qt 
The Two: berweenFoves condeſcendingGrace bt: 
Made Habitable for our Mortal Race ; | 


Thro''them'the Zodiack' cuts its Oblique way, 
a ——_— bright Signs the lower World 
ſurvey. 
And fince to us the Scythian Mountains rift, 
Beneath our feet the Southern Circle lies ; 
Ofer us rhe Freezing Conſtellations roll, * 
And our Horizon views the Northern Pale. 
The Southern ſinks to thoſedark deeps blow 310. 
Where Ghoſts reſide and Stygian witers flow. 
O'er us the monſtrous windingSerpent glides, 
And like ſome Flood the neighbouring Beats 
divides, ERA 
The Bears by jealous Fune's fury ſcar'd, * 
And-from rhe cooling Oceans waves debar'd, | 
Some-think there Reigns i rable Night, | 
And Clouds repell the {malle{tGleams of light. | 
Or tharwithus when chearful Light decays, | 
There ory his Morning Beams” 'dit- 
prays - 
| A Sun's horCar that Hemiſphere\' 320. 
urveys. 
Hence, we before the various ſeaſons know, | 
And when toReap theFields,and when roSow. i 
When with'our nimbleBoats arSca to ply,(fty, q 
Wheze WarlikeFleers with Canvas Wihaomay | 
When Timber may be kindly fell'd, and be 
From Sap, .and-penerrating Vermin free, a 
\ ———_ | Or 
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The 1. Book of the Georgics 
'Nor.do we watch the moving Signs in vain 
How they alike thro all the Quarters Reign, 
—_ Froſt and Storm the buhte Swain con. 
nes, 


. Hethenat leifure various Works deligns ; 


At leiſure ends, which in a cleater Sky 


--»; He'd hurry o'er, or roo confus'dly ply. 


One Plates anew; or files his blunted Shares, 
Or for his Catrel hollow Troughs prepares, 
Brands: them,orFigures out his Sacks for Corn, 
Another ſharpens Stakes, or Forks if worn ; 
Makes ready Twigs with which his Vines he 
Or nimble Skeps with pliant Ofters winds. 


" Then's time to grind your Corn,yourBatch to 


e ; | | 
Some Liberties on Holy-days we take ; 

Some work,all Laws of Gods and Men permit 
On thoſe great Days; no wiſe Religion yet 


.* Forbad the Boor his flooded Fieldsro drein, 


Or mend his Fencesto fccure his Grain. 
Taburnthe Thorns, or greedy Birds t' allure, 
Or ſickly Sheep in wholſom Streams ro cure. 
Oft-too he drives his ſlow-pac'd Aſs to Town 
Wirh Oil, or mellow os loaded down ; 
Which,-there he trucks for neceſlary things, 
And Pitch, and Rofin home, and Mill-ſtones 
brings. 

The Silver Moon too with her power Rays 
Marks out th' unlucky, and auſpicious Days, 
Onher Fifth Day neer ſtir the Fruirful Farth, 


Then Hell and Helliſh Furies took their Bloyh. 


” 
Los 


It 


| Nexttothe Tenth theSeventh's a Lucky Day;# 


wie Made Engliſh: \ 2.21 
On that curſt Day Earth with a hideous roar 
Ceus, Briareus, and Tires bore. 


Ar Heavens bright Realms the Brother mon» 
ſters flew, : 
And Of thrice on Raggering Pelion threw, 


Thrice huge Olympus from the Centre torn, 


Was to the top of groaning Of born. { 360. 


racy angry Fove imperuous Lightnings 
urid, 4» 
Ruſh'd down the three-pil'd Hills, and fave the 

Starry World. : 


' 
z 


| To prove yourBullocks,and yourVines to lay; 
{ Or warp. your Pieces ; onthe Ninth you'll-be”” 


Safe in your Journeys, and from Padders frees ”” 
SomeBuſinefs in theNight may beſt be done, 
Or &'er the Dawn leads up the rifing Sun, +12" 
Night's beſt ro Cut your Haum, your Meads 
to Mow, | 4 4390 0 
While to the Scythe the dewy Vapours flow4370. 


$ Ith' Chimney Commer one a: Winter Nights: +. 
| Makes Marches, while his Wife with Songs | 


4 5 
His Ears, and- makes the chearful hours cons" 


4 Or with her nimble Shuttle-plies the Loom. x 


$ Elſc he boils up. bis Muſt with ;gentle Fire, 
$ And makes ſuperfluous Parricles retire; 
s Andever as the rifing ſcum appears, 


But'Mid 
} . Fi 
| andy 


a Bough the foaming, Capper clears. - ta 
ys hear beſt, reaps the! burden'd:;( 
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-days heat the faireſt Flooring yields. 380. 
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The 1. Book of the Georgics 
Sowrhen, and Plow When the kitid ſeaſon's 
warm; © PTS OI 
. and you firip to work you'll catch no 


rm. 
Bur be fome Reſt in lazy Winter pins, 
And reaps the Fruits of all his former pains. 


From Hoafe ro Houſe the jolly Farmers feaſt, 


Wirh. ealie Thoughts, and honeſt plenty bleſt, 

As Sea-men whentheir Ships have made thcir 
/'- Porr, 

Put out theirWaſt-cloaths anddiſlolve in fport, 

Yer/then beat Acorns down, your Ohvesclear, 


. Get what your Bays; and Purple Myrrles bcar, 


WhenEarth lies cover'd o'er withdrivingSnow, 
And Rivers ſcarce beneath rheir ice can'flow, Þ 
The Swain for greedyCranes hisSpringes ſets, Þ 
And forthe Stag exrends his Toils and Nets; | 


>. . Or traces to their Foarms the liftning Hares, | 


Or elſe his Balearion fling prepares. * 

With mighty force he whirls it round his 
-.1.- Head, | 

And ſtrikes the —_ glowingBulletsdead' 
Whar ſhould I fing, what Conſtellations | 
Reign, | 


. WhatStorms inAutumn ſweep alongthePlain? | 


TheFarmerswork when days tnlengrh decline 

And:Summer Beams with fainter Furjes fhine, | 

Or when wet Spring rolls hurrying towards?) | 
an end, | 


And bearded Ears o'er all the Fields aſcend, 


AndMilkyGrains theſwellingHusks extend? 
Ofthave 1 ſeen the gathering Vapours Jarr, | 
And full grown-Winds commence _ 

we.* en. Þ 


| And Seas, & 

| Nay Fove hin fel in that unnatural Night -- 
Mbtet: ddy Bolts enhaunc'dithe diſmal tright.. 
3 Shoc 


WY ders: roar, x 
q Til Savage Forcſts Herds could bear no more, 


e317 Ade Engliſh. ; 


Then when theReapersply'd the GoldenField, 
And Mowers made the crackling Barlies yield. 
I've feen-the, ſtorm tear up the ſtanding Corn, 


. 


The v__ heapson rapidWhirl-winds born, 


And Stalks, and Ears like hoxrid Tempeſts fly, 
Spread.far and wide, and darken all the Sky, /\ 
Oft have I ſ{cen. prodigious Spas aſcend, 


| And gathering Clouds their he vy Wings ©x+ | 
| rend,... | 21 
| Till Heaven all black with gloomy Tempeſts 


[OWN, 


| Seas throtheAir ar once ruſkt tumblingdown, 
| Drench'd all the chearful, Harveſt, drown'd 


* the Field, | 
| To ny, Dikes, and low ſunk; Rivers fill'd, 
| Tk 


the ſwell'd Waters o'er their Bounders: 
flow'd, (glow'd.: 
d with foaming Whirl-winds 


bp 
» 


the wide World, with hideous Thun- 


In Humane hearts dejeCting Terrors reign'd, 


$ While be tern Lightoings with a fatal Hand; 
$ At Rbodope, and, lofty Athos. huzl'd, | 


And flames around the glowipg Mountains 
- whirl d; act 
And pouringRains andStorms embodied more, 


U2Z. 


410. 
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Maderhe Woodsrecl, and datk'd the ſounding 6430. 
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For fear, of. this, obſerve. the Months and 


Which way old, Saarn's frigid.Orb. VRRGe A 
x | | © 
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See.in what ſccret Roads bright Mercury,(Sky, 
Northward or Southward wanders thro the 
Bur above all; the bounteous Gods adore 
Thy Tilth once paſt, of all thy Yearly ſtore 
A chearful Sacrifice to Ceres bring, 
When ſinking Winter greets the _ Spring, 
When fatted Calves, and racy Winesdelight, 
And ſhady Hill ro wholſom ſleeps invite, 
Thenlet the merry Youth to Ceres bow, 
And with thy ſelf, ro her their ſervice vow. 
New Wines with Milk and Honey Sacrifice, 
And let your Prayers before her Altars riſc. 
Lead then the Conſecrated Heifer round, 
Thrice let her trace the pious Farmer's Ground. 
Let allthe jolly Lads her ſteps attend, 
And that ſhe may with happy ſmiles deſcend. 
To humble Cells let all the Jovial Crew 
The Goddeſs with her loudeſt Prayers purſue, 
Nor let the Sickle touch the ripen'd Corn 
Till all cheSwains with Oaken Wreaths adorn 
Their chearful Brows,and in an Antick Dance, 
Her mighty Name with ſacred Hymns advance. 
And,that we might by certain Signs deſcry 
Heats, Rains, and e'ry Wind which rakes the 
Sky. ( creed, 
Great Fove himſelf, the changing Moons de- 
To ſhow what Weather every Month ſhould 
breed, (the Swain 
What Signs rais'd Southern ſtorms, and when 
Should near theirStalls his grazingHerds retain. 
When Storms are brewing from an unſcen 
cauſe, | 
A Billow breaks at Sca with mighty: . my 
e 


0 
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The lofty Hills with crackling noiſes ſound, | 
And riſing Murmurs roll the Foreſts round, 
And hollow groans from diſtant Clitts re: 
bound. 
The Ship may then expeQtan angry Sky, 
When off from.Sea the Gu/ls directly fly, 
And with a {uddain Clamour ftretch to ſhore, 
And Fen-ducks wantonall the Meadows o'er ; 
Or when the Her» his watry haunt forfakes, 4.70. 
And o'er ſome Cloud his Airy Paſſage makes. 
Oft you may ſee before a Storm can riſc 
Bright Star-like Meteors ſhoot along the Skies, 
And ng they pats thro ſhades of darkſome 
ight, 

A glintering Tra drawn out of Silver light. 
See Chaft,or Leavesas nimbly whisking round, 
And Millet Lakes with floating Fearhc:s 

_ crown'd. 

But i a Northern dreadful] Tempeſt roars, 
Or Eaft, or Weſtern Guſts aſſault the Shores ; 
High Flonds o'er all the CountryBanks prevail, 42. 
The cautious Sea-Man furls the dripping; $231: 
Nor yet can ſudden Mis the Swain furprize, 
Who reads Prognoſtics with attentive Eyes ; 
If he'll obſerve the ſoaring Crave aſpire, 
And from the Vale, before the Storm, retire. 
He'll oft the Brllocks ſpacious Noſtrils find 
Toſs'd roward the Skys, and ſnuting up-the 

dis. 
He'll fee the pratling Swall;w skim the Lake, 
Orcroaking Frogstheir old complainings make; 
The bufie Anrstheir ancient Lodgments fly, 428: 4 
Drag Gar their Eggs, and narrow 'Tratts apply.” | 
" "8 Q V att 
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«The boding Conghs aloud: the Rains implore, 


And round the Wick a ſoory Capping lies. 


- Then all theSrars ſhoot out with brisker gleams, 


The 1. Book of the Georgics 


Vaſt Bows ſuck up the Rain, ang. noiſy. Crews 

Scar'd early home,athreatningChangediſcloſe, 

The Fowls which haunt the Seas, and thoſe 
which near 

Caiſter's Banks and Marſhy Pools appear, 

Dip down'their Heads,and toſs the wavy Dew 

High o'er their Shoulders, and their Mates 
purſue, 

Run back and forward, and with Geſture gay 

Waſh wildly, and along the Warters play. 


And'ſtately ſtalk alohg the Sandy ſhore, 

Thus too, the merry Maids who. Nightly ſpin 

Their carded Wooks, can ſee the chapge begin, 

While _=_ theirLamps the glittering ſparkles 
riſe 


By Signs asfure,cthe cunning Swain delcrys 
Fair Weather breaking thro the Touring Skys. | 


And the bright Moon rerurns her Brother's F 
| Beams 
With ſharper Horns ; no fleecy Clouds appear 
Aloft, no Halcyons, to the Occan dear, ; 
Bask with therr open Wings along the ſhore, þ 
And naſty Swine their Litter toſs no more ; | 
But Foggs deſcend,and belly toward thePlain, Þ 
And when theSun ſinks down beneath theMain, 
From ſome lone Turrers melancholic height Þ 
Owles hallow ſhbrilly thro the ſilent Night, 
The royal Hobby cursrhe liquid Air, þ 
An@the poor Lark (till rucs the Purple hair ; | 


+ 


ws 005 (NY ÞEre þ 
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Tut 


| And 4ll'sto wet by Sea and Land inclin'd. 
Q 2 
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Whete &er the wretched Lark for ſhelter flies, 
Her cruel Sr: purſues her thro' the Skies, 
Where &er the cruel Hobby cuts the Skies, 
Away the trembling Lark tor ſhclter flies. 
Then oft the Raven with a hollow noiſe 


' More deep than uſual,ſtreins his croaking voice 


They meet in Flocks with uncouth blithneſs 


V1 

Hop Teo the flutteringLeaves, and loofly play, 
And to their dear lov'd Nefts, and young at lat 
Rerurn before the driving Storms. are paſt. 

Not that I think they're blcſt with Nobter 
.. Senſe, SD; 
Or know more nicely what the Fates diſpenſe. 
But when the Weather, and the various Air 
Their temperschange,and what before wasreye, 


 Condeni'd appears beneath a Cloudy Sky, 


Or Denſe grown rarer when the; Seaſon's dry ; 
They with 'the changing Weather change 
theit Senſe, 


' And fiying Clouds their Boſoms influence. 


Hence thro the Ficlds we hear the chearful 


| © Quite, ( admire. 


The joyous Ravens Croakes, the Cattcls freaks 
If from the rapidSun your Rules you'll rake, 


| Or from the Aoons ſequacious Circles make; 
| To morrowsGrey will ne'cr delude your tight, 
{ Nor the falſe Calmneſs of the {liding Night. 


When firſtthe Moon's decliningBeams renew, 
If then her Horns obſcure,and gloomy thew, 


| Thick weighty Clouds are gathering inthe 


Wind; 


But 
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But if her Checks a Virgin bluſh-diffuſe, 
Winds, ſtormy Winds the bluſhihg 4400 fore- 
ſhews. 
- If four days old ſhe brightly mounts the Skies, 
The Farmer thence untailing Signs deſcrys. 
' If bright and ſharp her Silver Horns appear, 
That,and the following Days will all be clear. 
No Winds, no heavy Rains will clog the Sky, 
But the expiring Months icrenely die. 
Then Sailors ſafe a ſhore, their Vows ſhall pay, 
And Oferings on the ſacred Altars lay, 
To Panope their gratctul Sacrifice, 
To Glaucus and to kind Palemon rife. 
Obſerve the Sur too, watch his riſing Signs, 
And how he toward his watryCouch declines. 
- The Sun's Prognoſtics all are plain and clear, | 
Both when he mounts, and when. the Stars ap- | 
car ; | 
Tf with a {ported Limb he climbs the Skies, 
OrMaſques inClouds,or half kis Beams denies, Þ 
Then look forShowers and tor aSouthern wind, 
To Plants and Herds a moiſt unwholſom kind, 
If when he riſes firſt his languid Beams 
Break thro the gather'd Clouds with watry 
Gleams. | 
+ Orif che Mcrning leaves her Saffron Bed, ; 
Her faded Cheeks with deadly paleneſs ſpread, } 
What ratling ſtorms ofHail their looks attend? Þ 
VV _ 02" can then their tender Grapes dc- 
end ? : 
Your Obſervations yct are ſurer far . 
When down Heavens itcep he drives his burn- Þ 
ing Curr ; | 
Hi F 
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His Browsoft change then with a various hue, 
AndWinds his Red,and Rains his Black purſue. 


' If gloomy ſpots mix with his ruddy Flame, 


VP OR” Ow 


All mighty Winds,avd mightyRains proclaim. 
With fuch a Sky I'd neverquit the ſhore, 

Be drill'd ro Sea, or once my Boat unmoore. 
Bur if his Riſe unclouded Beams diſplay, 
And with unclouded Beams he cloſe the Day, 
Fear neitherRains nor Winds, the North then 

moves, 


| Drives off the Clouds,and ruſtles thro theGroves 


In ſhort, the Farmer by the Sun may know 
Whence- Clouds will riſe, or gentle Gales 
will blow, 
What StormstheWatrySouth defigns to bring, 
—_ Weather from the falling Night may 
pring, 
For who'd with falſe Prognoſticscharge theSun? 
He warns us oft of Miſchiefs ſcarce begun ; 
Foreſhows blind I»ſurre#ions, unfledg'd Farrs, 
Fermenting Treacheries, and brooding Wars. 
He pity'd Rome when murder'd Czſar dy'd, 
And to the World his chearful Beams deny'd, 
Behind a gloomy Scurf obſcur'd his light, 
And Godleſs Men fear'd an Eternal Night. 
"Twas then the Time when Seas, and Air, and 
Earth, 
Contriv'd to give prodigious Monſters birth. 
Dark Heaven on thatInhumaneA&ionſcowl'd, 
And Dogs obſccene in every Quarter howl'd ; 
Ill-boding Schriech-Owls with their ominous 
Notes, 
Scream'd thro theDay,and ſtretch'd their fare- 
tull Throats. Hot 
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Hor 'e£rva burſt his fiery bounds bttow, 
, And made Sizitia's Fidtds with Sulphur glow, 
' Made metred Rocks iti Hivid Torrents rol, 


- nil hor valt fiery Globes againſt the Pole. 
- Th' afrighred Germans heard the difmal found 
..Qfclanking Arms which march'd the Well, 


_.... round. ( retl'd, 
The Snowy Abs with whcouth tremblings 
«And klent Groves prodigious voices fill'd. 
.Pale ener Ghoſts broke from the rending 
Tomd, 


- And glaringtalkethroNights obſcurer gloom. 


620, 
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Brutes (horrid ſtrange !) with Humane Lan- 
© guage fpoke, ” C broke. 
And ſtaggering Earth her ſhatrered* Surface 
Swift Brooks a pallageto theirStreams deny'd, 
And quite forgot the Seas attending Tide ; 
Big with their Tears theſacred Matblesftood, 
And ſweating Statues dropt-a Sanguine Flood, 
Po, Prince of Streams, with uncourh madneſs 
ſwell'd, - -(F'd, 
Bore dowa the Groves, and Foreſts headlo 
Ar once drown'd all the Fields, and Hcrd$an 
Stalls, ';! | 

Hurry'd with violent fury to his dreadfullfalls. 
Beaſts Liversall with bodingLines wereVein'd, 

And bloody Springs their Streams with Gore 
- diltain'd. ( founds, 
Th' unpeopled Streets were fill'd with hideous 
&andhowling Wokver there took their Mid- 

.-.Pight rounds. © 

Lightning sn'ere ſhor1o thick from: Clondleſs 


>, ar» W$z3c 1184 17 _ 
" Nag:fych-porrentous:Cometzplagu/d our Eyes 
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Philipp, then a griev'd SpeRaror fhqod;{Blood. 630, 
And {aw her Fields o'erflow'd with ſtxzeams of 
While RowanT raqps inWar withRomansclos'd, 
And Friends their Friends with equal Arms 
oppos'd, { once more 
Heaven angry, thought it worth it's while 
T' enrich the barren toils with Rowan Gore. 
To glut the wide Pharſakhan Ficlds around, 
And. the large Plains by lofty Hemys crown'd. 
The timeſhall come,when as the toiingSwains 
With crooked Plows ſhall furrow-up the Plains. 
They od our Spears with, eating Ruſt con- 649. 
um 

And bollow Het: long in Earth inhum'd, 
And Pigmy Heirs ſhall with amazement ſce 
The mighty Bones of their Gizentic Anceſtry. 

Ye kindredGods who o'er great Rome pretide, 
Quirinus t00 to all the Gods ally'd ! | 
And Mother Ve/ta, whoſe protefting Hand 
Makes Tiber flow, and Rome triumphant ſtand. 
O ler this one, this gallant Tawth remain, 
And the vaſt ruines of the World ſuſtain ! 
Enough of Blood for Porjuries we've paigh © 650, 
To. Woes by falfe Laomedon betray'd, - 
To us the Gods,Great Czſar !'envy thee, 
And all thy Triumphs here with Envy fee, 
They, grudge to ſee-a wretched Age, opprefſt 
With Lawleſs Guilt, by fuch a Guardian bleſt, 
| For all ourlower World's involv'd in-Blizod;, 
* And horrid Sins With impigus Art purſu'd;  - 
The Plough lics ruſting by, the Soldiers fco 
 TheFiclds-uncultivated, wild; fortorn. (make, 
New Swords of Scyth's, the Martial Farmerg 660. 
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